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h FIRST EDITION. 
88 Nr ; 14 1 $4 ＋ ws | 11 
x Fourth Volume of this Couzzcrion of Faters — * || 
1 makes ite appearance: about the time promiſed g 
and, as was 8 announced, will terminate the pub, 
lication for the preſent... ö 3 Co BB 
_ © Notwithſtanding, tlip/Publiſher is determined at ſome 
future period to add two or three Volumes, if he ſhall 
be ſo fortunate' as to obtain permiſſion from the au- 
thors, to inſert ſeveral excellent pieces which he has | 
in view; the publication of which would highly gra- — 4 
tify the public, but could not without ſuch permiſſion | 
be attempted with any degree of fairneſs or propriety. IF 
he has already taken any ſuch liberty, he is ſorry for itz 
and hopes the diſtance, and in caſes the want of 
knowledge, of the gentlemens refidence, will plead his IN 
| apology. _ r LA TR OO / TS | 
wy 2 At the ſame time, he would not wiſh it to be thought = 
he is making any very improper requeſt; it being a well | 
1 authors aud bookſellers, that the  - 
_firſt ſeaſon of publication of all dramatic pieces, eſpecially | 
of the petit kind, is the only period from which any ad- 
vantage is derived to either. Any gentleman having no 
particular objection to the infertion of his pieces in the 
fubſequent Volumes, will confer a particular obligation 
on Mr Elliot by ſignifying as much to him by letter. 
The uncommon ſueceſs this undertaking has met with 
from the Public, demands the Publiſher's warmeſt ac - | 
| knowledgments: and he flatters himſelf that the contents 
of the preſent Volume will be found of equal, if not ſupe- =» 
rior, merit to any of the former; while the improvement i 
of marking with inverted commas thoſe parts uſually 
omitted in the repreſentation, will, it is preſumed, ſerve 
to ſtamp an additional value on the Collection. 
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| 4 aas 
" ADVERTISEMENT.” . 1 
gu geren, s Comedy, Errors has never obtained a rank on 
| qual with the other comedies of that pear oy au- 
thor. N — 5 the various. cauſes that migh 3d 
ſigned of its indifferent Teception, the editor contents Ratet oe 
mentioning only ene, as it explains the motive from which he — 
dertook both the former and the preſent alteration: The frequent 
repetition of ſimilar blunders, which are occaſioned by the likeneſs 
between the Antipholi iſes and Dromios, and are continued through * 
five long acts, produces an intricicy that perplexes, and a ſameneſt 
that tires an audience. . With a view to remedy theſe defects, the 
editor, a few- ago, reduced the comedy to three acts, and it 


was performed as an aſter- piece, with much approbation; Es 


his veneration for the author made him retain too many of 


| ſcenes, there Kill exiſted in the comedy, when altered, too much * 


of the confuſion and uniformity of the original. He has therefore 
ventured to make further akcrations; and flatters himſelf the — , 


as it now ſtands, will be confidered not an neee 
che liſt of Theatrical TINO, Tp 7 


Vo. IV. „ eine —— 
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A5 1 have told you, was my father born; 


Daauaris PzrSONE 


Filinlu b, ' 
Dule of Epbrfur, , «| a. 
LEgeon — — Mx Smith. 
Antiphelir of Epheſus, - - Mr Woods. 
is of Syracuſe, - Mr Cau 
Dromid of Epbefus, - — Mr Bailey 
Dromio of Syracuſe, - — Mx Chalmers, 
Angelo, 4 - Mr Lane 
HFalthazar, - - - Mr Taylor 
Firft Merchant, - — . Mr Lyon, 
Second Merchant, - — - Mr Wood. 
Doctor Pinch, | - Mr Charteris, 
1 - - - Mr Colby. | 
milia, - — Mrs M ontague. 
_ Adriana, = - - Mrs Smith. 
Luciana, 5 . - - Miſs Mills. 
HF. ofteſs , as SE _\ Mrs Bailey * 
I. 


Scenes, The Street. 


Au, Aurirgaris of Syracuſe, Fir/t Mesendur, 
and Dromio., 
Firſt Mzxcnanrt. | 
HereyForE give out you are of Epidamnum 
T For by a law in force it is enacted, 
If any ſtranger born in Syracuſa, 
Come to-our port of Epheſus, he dies; 
Unlefs, indeed, he be poſeſ' of wealth 
Sufficient to defray a heavy forfeiture, 
There is your money that I had to keep. 
Ant. of S. Go hear it to the Centaur where we hoſt, 
And ftay there, Dromio, till 1 come to thee: ; wy 


TE OI % , 


Get thee aw 


4 | 
Dro. of S. Many a man would take you at d 


And go indeed, having ſo a means. [Ex Drom. 


Ant. . A trufty villain, Sir, that very oft 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts. 
1 Mer. 1it pleaſe you, Sir, 1 now will claim your | 


omiſ 


. 
& 


To truſt me with that part of your adventures 


Which yet I have not heard. 
Ant of S. — In Syracuſa, 


. * 
9 — 
=- 
&* 


And, by rs he made 

To Epidamnum, grew a y merchant. 

To ſhare his bappineſs, An took a Wiſt—— | 
Who on a viſit to my father's friends? 

In Epidamnum, with him croſs'd the ſea ; 

And there ſoon gave him, at a ſingle birth; 

Two ſong —— that ſo reſembled each the other, 
They could not be diſtinguiſh'd. Stranger ſtill, 
In 2 — ſame houſe, and at che ſelf-ſame hour, 


A poor mean woman was delivered a5 


Of ſuch another burden——two male twins, 
That, like my father's boys, (myſelf and — 
Puzzled their parents to tell which was which. 
1 Mer. Tas ſtrange, indeed! | 
Ant. of S. Theſe did my father purchaſe of the woman, 
Deſigning them attendants on his ſons - 8 
But ſoon returning home to Syracuſa, 
A tempeſt roſe, that daſh'd our bark in pieces. 
My mother, brother, aud his little oye © 
On a ſmall raft the ſailors had prepar d, 
w_ driven by the waves. - 
a another plank, my bapleſs father, 
yk 2 2 " other jnfam-twin were bound; 
nd being next day b voyagers, 
They ſav'd, and brought 5 into 8 * 7: * 
At eighteen years I undertook to ſearch .* 5 
Aſter my mother's and my brothet's fate. 
Five ſummers 1 in diſtant eli mes, 
And, coaſtin «Lara came to Epheſus, 


In hopes to Cray ne bp Nanny | bg 


And ſeeking them, unhappy loſe myſelf. 
1 Mer. | take an intereſt, Sir, in your misfortunes; 
I am now engag'd to. certain friends on buſineſs ; 
But ſoon again, at five clock fo pleaſe you, 
PB "RG with ou upon the mart. — 


WHICH IS WHICK. 3 


Aut. of S. Till then farewell — [i Mer, Exit. 


Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 

What now doe chance thou art return'd ſo ſoon ? 

Dre. of E. Return'dſoſoon! rather approach'd tonne. 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit, 

The clock has ſtrucken one by the town-clock ——- 

My miſtreſs made it —_— my cheek. 


. 
"I | 
: 


W * 


— — 


Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce'of yours. 


But not a thouſand marks between you both, © | 7 


4 THE TWINS; on, 


Ant. of 5. Stop in your wind, Sir; tell me this, I pray, 
Where have you left the money that I gave you ? 

Dro. of E. . that᷑ I had of Wedneſdaylaſt, 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs crupper —— 
The ſadler had it, Sir; kept it not. 

Ant. S. I am not in a ſportive humour now: 


: Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 


Dro. E. I pray you jeſt, Sir, as you, fit at dinner: 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt; 


Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 
And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. 


Ant. & $. Come, Dromio, come, thele jeſts are out of | 
ſeaſon 2 0 

Reſerve them to a merrier hour than this, 

And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 
Dre.of E. My charge was but tofetehyou fromthe mart 

Home to your houſe, the Phœnix, Sir, to dinner; 

My miſtreſs and her fiſter ſtay for you. | 
Ant. of S. Now, as I am a Chriſtian, anfwer we, 

In what ſafe place you have diſpos'd my money; 


W 


© x 
"= 


Where are the thouſand marks thou hadſt of me? 7 1 
Dro. E. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate, 
Some of my miſtreſs marks upon my 1 Ls 


If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, | 
Perchance you will not bear them patientlyr. 
Ant. of dt What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, | 


Being forbid?—there take yon that, Sir knave! 


Dro. of E: What mean yon, Sir tor Heay” n's takes 
hold your hand. 

Ant. of S. Provoking * ſlave! Vall up the Pape. 

* Dro. E. I have ferv'd him from the hour of my na- 
tivity to this "inſtant; and have nothing at his hands for 
my ſervice but blows. When I am cold, he heats me 
r beating; when I am warm, he cools me with beat- 
: I am wak'd with .it when I ſleep; rais'd with it 
whe I fit; driven out of doors with it, when I go from 
home; welcom'd home with it, when T return: nay, I 
bear it on my ſhoulders, as a beggar wont her brat; and, 
I think; when he hath lam'd _ [ ſhall beg with] it from 


door to door. [Evite 
2 Ant. 


" "8 


WHICH tS WHICH? „ 


Ant. of S. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is o'er-raught of all my money; 
They ſay, this town is full of cozenage: 
II to the Centaur, to find out the truth 
I greatly fear my money is not ſafe! 
O, here he comes again. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
How now, Sir, is your merry humour alter'd? 
As you love ſtrokes, fo anſwer me again. 
| Bro. of 8. What anſwer, Sir? | 
Ant. S. Even that thou gav'ſt me not a minute lince. 
Dra. of S. I did not fee you fince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. of S. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt 
Aad told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner 
For which I hope, you felt I was diſpleas'd —— 
Dre. of $. Pm glad to ſee you in en reis 
What means this jeſt? — 
Aut. of . Is it a jeſt il crack another, then. 
[ Beats bim. 
_ Dre. of S. Hold, Sir, for Heaven's. ſake!—now your: 
jeſt is "carnelt. * 
Vim what bargain do you give it we? 
Ant. of S. If you will jeſt with me, know: my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanor to my looks —— _ 
Or, I. will beat this method in your ſconce. 
Dre. /S. Sconce, call you it?—So you wou d leavs 
Pans F had rather have it a head An you uſe theſe 
blows Ong, I muſt get a ſconce for my head, and i .=4 


ſconce it too or I ſhall ſeek my wit in my 
ders. But I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 
Ant S. Dolt thou not know? 
Dro. S. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten. 
Ant. ef S. Shall I tell you why? 
Dre. of $. Ay, Sir, and wherefore ;—for, they fay;. 
e 4 hath a wherefore. 
J S. Why, firſt, for flouting me; and den, 
wherefore, 
For it the ſecond ti time to me. 
| Dre of. 8. Was there ee an aan hun bateign of 


Well, Sir, Tak jos 


IS: 5 Ants. 
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I've loſt thy heart——1 am a flighted thing 


Ant. of $. Thank me, Sir! For what? 

Dro. of S. Marry; Sir, for this Veneers that you 

gave me for nothin 

* of G. Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in good time, 
There's a time for al things. 

Dre. of S. I durſt have deny'd —_ before you were 
ſo choleric. - | 

Ant. of S. But ſoft, who wafts us yonder ?. woe 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. | 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange, and "Wis "ai 
Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpe&ts; 
I am now not Adriana, nor thy wife! 8 

Ant. of S. What means all this?: 


| Wife ! {aid ſhe, Dromio? 


Dro. f S. Yes, Sir; and I ſuppoſe the othet's nine; 
Zur. Fie, brother, how the world is chang'd with you! 


| When were you wont to uſe my filter thus? 


She ſefit for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
' Dro. of 8. By me! 1 
Adr. By Pos fog" didſt thou not return, 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blows 
Deny'd me for hia wife? 
Ant. of S. Did you converſe, Sir, with this NET REED . 
Dre. of S. I, Sir? ——1 never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. . Villain, thou lieſt; for juſt ſuch words ere 
Didſt thou deliver me on this very ſpot. : 
Dre. of $. Sir, I never ſpoke with her in all my life. 
Ant. of S. How can ſhe then thus call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by infpiration - 
Dre. S. Yes, tis by conjuration. 
Adr. How ill agrees it with your character 
To counterfeit thus groſsly with your ſlave, 
A betting him to ther me in my wood 3 
Fie, huſband, fne $2427 | 
Ant. of S. What error drives our eyes and carve? 
What, was IL marry'd to her in my ſſeep? | 
Adr. Come, come, no longer will/I be a fool, N 
Nor ſhall you leave me thus, rie; pa Ws 
I ſee vou want to put a trick upon me. Y 1 
Come, Sir, to dinner; W te. 


1 
* 


rs PI 0 you to Leaning fn * 


him.) 
* I 


WHICH 18 WHICH? - % 
And puniſh you for ſeeming not to know me. 1 


Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
Dro. 7 F. Yes, _— when 1 know 2 tis * 


44. Sierah, If A aſk you fa your: maſter, 
Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 
Colic fiker——Dromio, play the porter well. 

Dro. of S. I'm to be porter, ones at = gate? 

Adr. Come, come, my love. 

Luc. Brother, we dine too late. T4 

| [Exit Antipholis between Adriana and Lucians* 

Dre. of S. (looking after them.) This is the r | 
| O ie of ſpites, 

We ſurely are to dine with elves and ſprights.” 

Well, if they give me not enchanted food, 
I'll prove my courage and my ſtomach good. [ Exit. 


SCENE, T he Street before the Houſeof Antipholisof Epheſus- 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, Dromio of Epheſus, A 
gelo, and Balthazar.” 
An. of E. Good Signor Angelo, you muſt excuſe ws 
My wife is ſhrewiſh when I keep not hours. 
Say that I 1 with you at your ſhop, 
To ſee the of the toy I ſpoke for. 
But here's a drunken ſlave wou'd face me down 
He met me on the mart, and that I beat him, 
And charg d him with a thouſand marks in Sold. 
Dro. of E. Indeed you did, Sir; 
If my ſkin were parchment, and the blows you 
me were ink, your own haod-writing wou'd bear — 8 
to it. 
Anti E. Sirrah, you are an aſs;./ + — 
Dre. of E. Ves, tie plain I am - beaſt of ater 
Ant . Gentlemen, come OY — withio 
May avfwer”my good will, and your good welcome. 
Dromio, go on, and bid them let us _ et” 
D of E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian ! 
Dro. of S. (within.) Drone, malt derſe, capon, oon. 
comb, idiot. 
Daſt thou conjure for wenches; tit 
one is one too many? 


8 en 
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Thou miſtak'ſt the houſe ; go, get thee from our gate: 
Dro. of E. What fool is made our porter — 
maſter ſtays in the ſtreet! 
Dre. of S. Let him walk from whence he came, then, 
left he catch cold in his feet. 
Ant. of E. PE within there ?—Ho, open the 
1 
Dro. of S. When, Sir, can you tell? 
Ant. of E. What can this mean 
What art thou that keep'ſt me out of my houſe? _ 
Dre. of S. The porter for this time, Sir; ans my name 
is Dromis. 
| Hat. E. Dromio! | 
Dre. of S. Even he, Sir. 
Dre. ef E. O villain! 
Thou haſt ſtolen both my office and =y name 
Won d thou hadſt the beating that belongs to 'em. 
Ant. E. Sure, I but dream !—= If, as pere 
thou'rt Dromio, 
Go ſend thy miſtreſs hither. | 
Dre. of S. Sir, my miſtreſs 1 is at preſunt engaged with 
my maſter. 
Ant. E. The devil! 
Dre. of E. Maſter, knock the door hard: - 
Dro. of S. Let him knock till it ake, | 
LAntipholis knocks, and mufic play: within 
Anm E. What do I hear? Maſic? 
Dro. of 8. Yes, you may dancey-Sir—if you like the 
tune. 
Aut. of E. Whoe'er thou art, thou. ſhalt repent this 
inſolence 
Adr. ( within.) Who's that at the door chat keeps 
all this noiſe :? | 
Ant. E. O, are you there, wife? 
Adr. Your wiſe, Sir-knave! fince when, I pray? 
Hence, from the door; you have no buſineſs here. 
Ant. of E. Why, don't you know me? 
Aar. W heay'n !—go e, apt 


A TE ends mamas 
of S. you—here we are 
* . R 8. 


WHICH TS WHICH? 9 


Go fetch me ſomething, III bead open the door. 

Dro. of S. Break any thing here, and Til break your 
knave's pate. | | 

Ant. of E. (Mee again.) Fetch me 4 crow ar 


aly. 
Bal. Stay, —.— We patience, Sir 
Herein you war againſt your reputation. 
Then let us to the tavern all to dinner; 
And about evening come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
Ant. of B. Yow have prevail'd in parti—". 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, pr 
My wife, but I proteſt without deſert, 
Hath oftentimes eee by withal; 2 5 
To her will we to dinner ou home, 0 eb 
And fetch the ring —by this l know tis er 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; - 
For there's the houſe—and there will 1 beſtow” it 
Upon my pretty hoſteſs ;—good Sir, make haſte. 
. Vi ae you ther tim Hl ho | 
Ant. of B. Do ſo. (Muſee and a bud laugh in te 
ris 7.) And for this jeſt of my fair dame s, 
uniſh her with my neglect and ſcorn \ 
Exeunt Antipholis and Balthazar. 
De er B. Ob th my maſter had unlock'd the door 
with an iron crow—then would I have 1 a crow 


with that knave within, ee 1 
N * . 

Toney A Chamber i in the Houſe of Anriroune of E 
3 _valuvvs.. 


2240 ; 

 Eiiter Awerenours of Sriifowans 6.5009 

\ URE all is witchcraft ! I've been entertain'd © 

As lord and maſter of a heap of treaſure. | 
Juſt now a gold{mith preſs'd on me this ring, 

Refuling payment till ſome future time. 
Some men wou'd think em bleſt to be fo courted 

2 L have been, and by fo fair a lady; "Ar; a IO 


Byt ſomething i in my boſom makes me ſhun * $ 
er 


? 


PL 
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Her charms, and ſhudder at her fond endearments. 
Enter Dromio of Sy 
Why, how now, Dromio, where run'ſt thou ſo fat? 
Dre. of & Do you know me, Sir? Am I Dromio? 
am I your man? am | myſelf? 
Ant. of 8. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou 
art thyſelf. ' | 
Dre. of S. I am an AS I am a woman's man—and 
beſides myſelf. 
Ant.of S. What woman's man, and how beſides thyſelf? 
Dre. of K. Marry, Sir, beſides myſelf, I am due to a 
woman; one that claims me, one that bauats me —one 
that will have me. 
Ant. of . What claim lays ſhe to thee? | 
Dro. of S. Marry, Sir, ſoch-a-claia 2s you would lay 
to your horſe—ſhe would have me as a bealt :—not that 
I being a beaſt, ſhe wou'd have me; but that ſhe "ms 
a very beaſtly creature, lays claim to me. 
Ant. of S. What is ſhe? | 
Dre. of S. A vey reverend body—for he has 3 
like a goat. I have but lean luck in the match, and yet 
ſhe's a wondrous: fat m | | 
Ant. S. How doſt thou mean a fat marriage ? | 
Dro. F S. Marry, Sir, ſhe's the kitebhen - wench, and 
all greaſe. 1 know not what uſe to put her to but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by ker own light. 
I warrant her rags and the tallow in them will burn a 
Lapland winter: if ſhe lives till Doomſday, ſhe II blaze 
a week longer than the reſt of the world. 
Ant. of F. Ha, ha, ha! What complexion is ſhe of? 
Dre. of S. Swart, like my oe but her face no- 
thing like ſo clean kept. | 
Ant. of $. What's her name? 
Dro. of S. Nell, Sir; —but her name and three quar- 
ay n is, an ell and three quarters) will not nn 
ber from hip to hip. 
2 of $8. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth ? 
Dre. of S. No longer from head to foot than from hip 
to hip : ſhe is ſpherical like a globe. Sir, this drudge, 
or div iger, laid claim to me; call'd me Dromio, {wore 1 
was affur'd to her; told me what privy marks I bad 
an as the marks of my ſhoulder, the mole in 


» ” ww e£Us y_ 
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neck, the great wat on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, rao 


from her as a witch. 
Ant. S. Go, haſte to the road, 
And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
I will not harbour in this town to- night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 

Where I will wa Ik till thou return to me. ent 
Haſte, Dromio, haſte. | [Ext 
Dro. of $. Yes, —— 1 

As from a bear a man e H 1h 


mn that wou'd be my wife. e 


Sernx, The Street. 


Enter Angelo, Second Merchant, and an Officer. 
2 Mer. You know fince Pentecoſt the ſam is dns 


Therefore make preſent ſaticfaction, 


Or I'll attach you by this officer. 
Ang. Even juſt uſt the ſum that I do owe to vou 
Is growing to me by Antipholis; 
Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 
Offi. That labour you may ſave; fee where he comes. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus and Dromio of Epheſus, 
Ant.of E. While Igo to the gold{mith's boat go thou 
and buy a rope's a; that will I beſtow among my 
wife's confederates, for locking me out of doors to-day, 
[Exit Promio. 
Ant. of E. (ſeeing Angels.) A man is well holp up 
that truſts to you. 
I 2 me your preſence and the jewel. 


Saving your merry humour, here” sthe note of it, 


wii does amount to three odd ducats more 


Than I ſtand debted to this gentle man: 


I pray you, ſee him ently diſcha a; 
For Ve 15 1 to e tay D bo for * 
Ant. FE. I am not furniſh'd with c n 
dee have ſome buſineſs in the ke ah 
ignor, take the ſtranger to ere 
Rog: witk you take the ring, and | bid np 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt bot hos 
Perchance, 1 will be there as ſoon as you. 
3 nn e e _— 
ut. 


” — — 0 —_— - — — — 
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Aut. of E. Noz have it withgou, left Lenne not time 
enoug 
Ang. Well, Sir, I — have you the ring Shown ou? 
Ani. of Es. Am if I have not, Sir, I hope vou haue, 
pre elſe 9 — may return without your money. 
ay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the rings 
Both wind and tide ſay for this eman, 
And I, te blame, have held him here too long. 
Ant. of E. What now, you uſe this dalliance-to excuſe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Poreupin. 
2er. The hour ſteals on; I pray you, Sir, diſpatch. 
Ang. You hear how he importunes me; the ring— 
Ant. of E. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your 
money. 10. 
Ang. You know 1 gave it vn not "Wt 2 hour ſince, 
Ant. of E. You „ you R me much 


Lou * _ more, Sir, in denying i it. 


| Pr er how it ſtands upon my credit. 


2 Mer. Well, officer, arreſt im at my ſuit. 
Off. 1 do, and charge you in the duke's tame to obey. 


Ag. This touches me in my reputation! 


Either conſent to pay the ſum ſor me, er 

Or I'Il attach you by this officer. . 
Ant. of E. Conſent to pay for that aver had! | 

Ae — fooliſh fellow, if thou dar ſt. « 3 

Here is thy fee —arreſt him, officer. 

1 8 a not ſpare my brother in this caſe. 
Offi. do arreſt you, Sir; you hear the be. | 

' Ant.'of E. I do obey thee till I give thee bail 8 

But, ſirrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 

As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer, _ - | 
Ang. Sir, Sir, 1 ſhall have law. in Epheſus, | . 

To your notorious ſhame, 1 doubt it not, 


— 


[Exeunt Angelo and Merchant. 
| 1 Dromig of Syracuſe, | 
D, ＋ 8. Maler, there i is a bark of E mum, 
That Rays but. for her owner and; yout! = 
Then, Sir, 


Is away. — 
Ant. of E. 4. the fare; either 4 
What ſhip of 5 ſtays / for 15 TH 


Rs S. A ſhip you ſent me ta, hire waſtage, 
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Ant. of E. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope, 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
Dro. of S. You ſent me for a-rope's end, as ſoon ; 
You ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark. ' 
Ant. of E, | will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee trait 3 
Give her this key, and tell her in the deſk 
There is a purſe of ducats,—let her ſend it; 
Tell her I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 
And that ſhall bail me—hie thee, ſlave, be gonel . 
On, officer, to priſon, till it come. | 
[Exeunt Antipholis and Officer, | 
Dro. of S. ( folusr.) To Adriana? that is where we 
dined in the next ſtreet—but does he think ſhe will give 
him a purſe of ducats for eating up her proviſions? 
No, no, he was not civil enough for that. —In my 
ſrmple judgment, he is as mad as a March hare—and ſo 
I ſhall tell Madam for o, I muſt Would I were out 
of this town — though 1 k 
acquaintances—whom indeed I never ſaw in my life be- 
fore - A taylor juſt now haul'd me into his ſhop, and took 
meaſure of me for a coat and doublet—then there's che 
mountain of fleſh that lays claim to my {weet perſon, 
and wou'd fain ſolace me with her wondrous charms 
For certain they are 2 mad —arid if Mrs Adriana ſends 
the money,—why ſhe will be maddeſt of *em all. [ Axit. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus and Officer. 
Ant. of E. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
PII give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much br 
To warrant thee, as I am reſted for. 
My wife is in a wayward; mood to-day, 


And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger. 


That I ſhould be attached in Epheſus, 

I tell you, *twill ſound harſhly in her ears.— — 

Here comes my man think he brings the money. 
Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 


How now, Sir, have you that I ſent you for? 


Dro. of E. Ves, Sir, I have it. Feeling for it, 
Ant. of E. Tis well, good Dromio.  - 
Dre. of E. Here's that, I warrant 0 will pay them 


fe Givi @ rope. 
Vor. IV. © 1 B * W Ant. 


ave met with a number of old 
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Ant. of E. But where's the money? 
Dro. of E. Why, Sir, I gave the money for the rope. 
Ant. of E, Five. hundred ducats, villain, for a rope! 
| Dre. of E. ll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at that rate. 
Ant. , E. To what end did I ſend thee home? —— 
Dro. of E. To a rope's end, Sir—and to that end am 
I return'd. 


Ant. of E. And to that end, 82 will J welcome thee! 


[ Beats Dromio. 
"Off. Good Sir, be patient. 
Dro. of E. tre tis for me to be patient; I am in ad- 
| vernty. | 
Ant. of E. Thou whoreſon, ſenſele ſa e 
Dro. of E. I wou'd I were ſenſeleſs, Sir, that I might 
; not feel your blows.— 

Au. of E. Come, go along, my wife is coming yonder. 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, Hoſteſs, Pinch, and Attend- 
ants. 

Dre. of E. Miſtreſs, reſpice * reſpect your end 
or rather beware the rope's end. 
Ant. of E. Wilt thou ſtill prate! [| Beats him again. 

Luc. It is as you were warn'd—your huſband's mad! 
Heſ I knew it by his conduct at my houſe. | 
Adr. Good Doctor Pinch, I prithee ſpeak to him. 
Tuc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 
Pinth. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe. 
Ant. HE. There. [Striking him. 
inch. He is polſclſs'd—the fiend is ſtrong within him. 
Anl. of E. Vou minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers ? 
Did this companion, with the ſaffron face, 
Revel and feaft it in my houſe to-day, 
Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut? 
Adr. Oh, huſband! hea vn doth knowyoudin'dat home. 
Ant. of E. Thou haſt brib'd the goldſmith to arreſt 
me too. 
Adr. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. 
Dro. of E. Money by me! heart and goodwill you might ; 
But ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. 
Ant. of E. Went'it thounottoherfor a purſe of ducats? 


Aur. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 
. 5 . — 
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Luc. And I am witneſs with her that ſhe did. 
Dro. of E. Heav'n and the rope-maker do bear me 
| witneſs 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope. 
Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſeſs'd ! 
Ant: of E. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth 
to day? 
And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? 
Adr 1 did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth.. 
Dro. of E. And gentle maſter, I receiy'd no gold; 
But I confeſs—that we were both lock'd out. . 
Adr Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both. 
Ant. of E. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
But with theſe hands Ill pluck out thoſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold me in this ſhameful ſport. 
Adr. Oh bind him, bind him, let him not come near 
me. [They bind him. 
Pinch. More company ! his fever now is high! 
Bind Dromio, too. 
Aut. of E. What, will you murder me?—Thou, officer, 
I am thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them 
To make a reſcue? 
Adr. I will diſcharge the debt 
Good maſter- doctor, fee him ſafe convey'd 
Home to my houſe—— Oh moſt box day! 
Ant. of E. Oh moſt unhappy ſtrumpet! | 
bk of E. Maſter, 1 am here enter'd in bond for you. 


[ They flop his mouth,. 
Pinch. Both mad—both very mad — 
Adr. Luc. Alas, poor ſouls! [Exeunt. 
r 


Scene, A Street before a Priory. 
Enter AnGELo and Second Maackaxr. 
. ANGELO. 

ER ſorry, Sir, that I have hinder'd you; 

But I proteſt he had the ring of me, 
Though moſt diſhoneſtly he doch deny it. 

1 I foftly ; yonder, as I think, jv comes. 

1 is fo, and that ſame rin his 3 
Pli ſpeak to him, . WP Hutt | 
Bz = Enter 
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Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. , 
Signor Antipholis, J wonder much | 
That thou would put me to this ſhame and trouble; 
That ring you had of me, can you deny it? 

Ant of S. I think I had; I never did deny it. 

Ang. Yes, that you did, Sir, and foreſwore it too. 

2 2 Fie on thee, wretch! 'tis pity that thou liv't 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort. 

Ant. of S. Thou art a villain to impeach me thus; 
I'll prove my honour and my honeſty 3 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt to ſtand. 

2 Mer. I dare, and do deſy thee foravillain. [They fight. 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, Hoſteſs, &c. 

Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for heav'n's ſake! he's mad. 
Some get within him, take his ſword away: 3 
Bind Dromio too. 

[They attempt io diſarm him, but he keeps them off. 

Dre. ef S. Run, maſter, run—for Heawn's ſake, take a 

houſe ; 

This is ſome priory ——in, or we are ſpoil'd. 

 Exeunt Antipholis and Dromio to the priory. 

Adr. Alas, alas, how came they looſe again? | 

Luc. Let's call more help to have them bound anew, 

Enter Lady Abbeſs from the Priory. 

Abb. Be quiet, people, wherefore throng you hither ?. 

Aar. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence. 

Ang. 1 thought he was not in his perfect wits. 

Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 

Adr. This week he hath been heavy, ſour, and ſad; 
But till this afternoon his paſſion 
Ne er brake into extremity of rage. 

Good people, enter and lay hold of him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enter into my houſe. - 

Adr. Then let your ſervants bring my huſband forth. 

Abb Neither—He took this place for ſanctuary 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, | 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 

Or loſe my labour in eſſaying it: 1 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Adr. I will ngt hence, and leave my huſband here, 
And ill doth it Mecm your holineſs E 
Jo ſeparate the huſband and the wife. 


All. 
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Abb. Be quiet, and depart; thou ſhalt not have him. 
[Exit Abbcls.. 
2 Complain unto the Duke of this indignity. 
Ang. By this, I think, the dial points at five: 
Anon, I'm ſure the Duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale, 
To ſee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence, 
Tuc. See where they come. 
Enter Duke, Ægeon, Failer, Guards, &c. 
Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publicly, 
If any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
He ſhall not die. 
Har. (kneeling.) Juſtice, moſt ſacred Duke, Wat 
the Abbeſs. 
Date. She is a virtuons and a reverend lady; 
It cannot be that ſhe has done the wrong, 
Adr. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis oybuſband, 
This day a deſp'rate fit of madneſs ſeiz'd him: 
Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home; 
Anon, I know not by what ſtrange eſcape, ; 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him, 
And here I met him, drawn upon this merchant—— 
We ſtrove again to bind him; but he fled 
Into this abbey, whether we purſu'd him; 
And here the Abbeſs ſhuts the gate on us, 

And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out. | 
Duke. Go, ſome of you, knock at the abbey A. 
And bid the Lady Abbeſs come to me: | 
I. will determine this before I ſtir... Exit one ta the Priory. | 

| Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſ. O, miſtreſs, miſtreſs, fly Cod ſave'yourſelf1. .( 

My maſter and his man arerboth broke looſe, | 

Beaten us every one, and bound the doctor; 1 

He calls for you, and vows revenge upon you. 0 

Adr. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here. 

Hef. No, miſtreſs, no, my bones can tell he's there. 
[4 cry leard. 


Hark, hark, 1 hear him! 3 fly, begone! | 
| | | E e 
B 3 Zi- 
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Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Epheſus. 
Fe Amazement all! it is indeed my huſband! 
Ant. of E. A* moſt gracious Duke, oh grant me 

| uſtice! 


Agen Unleſs the fear of death doth make me doat, 


1 ſee my ſon Antipholis and Dromio! '- [Au. 


Ant. of E. Juſtice, great Sir, againſt that "oo there 
That hath abuſed 110 iboncur me, 55 


Even 1a the ſtrength and height of injury. 


© Hof. He did. 


Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
Ant. US Z. This day, great Sir, ſhe ſhut the doors 
upon me, 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots fealted in my houſe, 

"Duke. A grievous fault. Say, woman, didft thou ſo? 

Adr. No, good my Lord—myſelf, he, and Ry ers | 
Did dine together, ſo befal my foul! 

Luc. Neer may 1 look on day, nor ſleep on night, 
But ſhe tells to your Highneſs ſimple truth. | 

Ang. O perjur'd woman! They are both forſworn. 
In this the madman juſtly chargeth them. 

Ant. E. My Liege, I am adviſed what I ſay. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldſmith there was with me at the time, 

And parted with me to go fetch a ring, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, 


| 9 nt Balthazar and I did dine together. (27 25 Þ 


Ang. My Lord, in truth thus far I witneſs him, 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Duke. But had he ſuch a ring of thee, or no? 

Ang. He had, my Lord—and when he ran in here, 
Theſe people ſaw the ring upon his finger. . 
Ant of E: I never came within theſe abbey- walls, 

Nor ever ſaw the ring—ſo help me, Heav'n! 
Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this! 


If here you hous'd him, here he would have been. 


You ſay he din'd at home; the goldſmith there 


| Denies that faying——Sirrah, what ſay you? 


Dro, of E. Sir, he din'd with her there at the Poreu - 
pine. 


- Duke. Saw thou him enter at the abbey here?” 
.* Hof. As ſure, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace. 1 
D 4. 


* 
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Dule. Why, this is Rravge—Gocallthe Abbebhathery 
I think you are all mated, or ftark-mad.4  - 
[Exit one 10 the Abbeſs. 
Eg. Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a word: 
Haply I ſee a friend will ſave my life, 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 


2 ** freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt, 
t your name, Sir; called Antipholis, 
An? is ot that your bondman Dromio'? 
Dro. of E. Within this hour I was his bondman, Sirg, 
But he, I thank him, graw'd i in two my cords.— 
Now I am Dromio, and his man anbound. 
Ag. Why look you ſtrange on me? you know me well. 


Ant. of E. I never ſaw you in my life till now. 
Ag. Oh, grief hath chang'd me ſiuce thou OF me 
laſt ? 


*4 


But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my voice? 
Ant. of E. Neither - | 
Ag. mio, nor thou? 
Dro. of E: No, truſt me, Sir, not 11 
g. I'm ſure thou doſt. : 
Dro. of E. Ay, Sir? but J am ſure I do not; and 
whatſoever a man denies, Jou are now bound to believe 
him. 
Eg. Not Know my voice l— Oh time's extremity! 
Haſt thou ſo erack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 
But ſeven years fince, in Syracuſe's bay, | 
Thou know'ft, we parted. 
Ant. of E. I never ſaw my father in my life 
But yet the Duke, and all that know me here, 
Can witneſs with me that this is not ſo; 
For never yet beheld I Syracuſa. 
Enter Abbeſs with Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe, 
- Abb. Moſt mighty Dol. behold a man much wrong'd. 
Aar. I ſee two huſbands, or my eyes deceive me 
Duke. One of theſe men is genius to the other? 
Which is the natural man, and- which the ſpirit? | 
' Dre. . I, Sir, am Dromio; command him away. 
Dro. of E. I, Sir, am Dromio—pray let me tay. 
8 of S.  Egeon art thou not, or elſe his * 
y 


_ 


— 
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My father ! | [Falls at gear feeb. 
- Dro. ef S. 9 al 2 who hath bound him 
| ere 
\ Abb. Whoever bound him,. I will looſe his bonds, 

Speak old Egeon, if thou be*ft, the man as A 
That bad a wife once call d Amilia, 

That bore thee at a hurden two * ſons: 
' Oh, if thou be'lt the ſame Ægeon, ſpeak 


And ſpeak unto the ſame Emilia. . 


If 1 dream not, thou art Emilia ee | 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is. that ſon. | 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 
Em. By men of Epidamnum he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But by-and-by rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epida 
What then became of them I canhot | _— 
T hough, ſure, I'm bleſt in both my boys again! 
11 [Embraces her ſons, 
Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 
Ant. of S. I, gentle miſtreſs. * 
Dre. of S. And 1 ſeeur'd the gate. 
Aar. You are my huſband; then? 
Ant. of E. No; I fay nay to that. 5 
Dre. of E. Nor muſt that Dromio be your porter 
ä now. 
Ant. of S. Fair ſiſter, it ſeems theſe ducats I receiv'd 
from you; [To Adriana. 
This ring from you, for which-I'll ſatisfy you : _ - ; 
[Teo Angelo. 
I ſee we ſtill did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en for him, and he ſor me. 
Ant. of E. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here. 
Dake. It ſhall not need; thy father hath his life. 
Dre. of S. Maſter, ſhall I fetch your tuff from ſhip- 
r 
Aut. of E. Dromio, what ſtuff of mine * thou em- 
bark'd ? 
Ant. of 8. He ſpeaks to me I am your maſter, 
Dromio: 


We'll look to that anon——Embrace thy brother; 


Go, 
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Go, get you in there, and rejoice with bim. 
[The 2 . iſes and the re of the Company retire up 


the & 

v bb Methinks you are my glaſs, and not my 

brother. | : 

I * by you, I am a ſweet- fac'd youth— 

Will you walk in? : 
Dre. of F. Not I; Sir, you are my elder. ; 5 
Dre. of E. That's a queſtion + - 

How ſhall I try it? ' 

Dro. of S. We'll draw cuts for the ſenior 2 

Till then, lead thou firſt. 


— 


Dro. of E. Nay, then, thus [ Embracing. „ 
We dame into the world like brother and brother; Fr 
Now let's go band in hand 

Both. Not one before another. LExcunt. 


Em. Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the pen. 
To go with us into the abbey here, fen 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes. | 

The ftory may be worth a ſerious hearing: 

Twill ſhow the virtuous never ſhou'd deſpair. * 


The troubles ſent by Heav'n ne'er come amiſs z - 
Thur! re but . nd t' 1 r ſenſe of bliſa. 
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SCENE, A Cottage, with a view of the Freuch Camp at 

: a diftance. 

"Minor knitting, and Jenny ſpinnin at the door of 
the Cottage: Simkxin and other V. ee come on 
with baſkets of fruit. 

. 
Stuktu. 

I Can'r for my life gueſs the cauſe of this fuſs. 

Why there's pipersand fiddlers; while Robin and Harry, 


And Clodpole and Roger, and ten more of us, 


* 288 as much fruit as we we able to carry. 
Max- 
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| Makana r. BY 
Why, numſkull, that's nothing; her ladyſhip's wine, 

- All over the village, runs juſt like a fountain 
And I heard the folks ſay, every diſh, when they dine, 


Will be ſwimming in claret, madeira, and mountain. 


Jaexxy, 
Then for poultry, and ſuch like Lord, whataſtore! 
| ſaw Goodman Gander fix balkets full cramming z 


Then ſuch comfits and jellies! why one ſuch fealt more 
Would certainly breed in the village a famine. ” * 
Cuogus. 
What the meaning can be 
We ſhall preſently ſee, 3 
For yonder's old Ruſſet, who ee knows j 
Be what it will, O07 Rs. 
Our wiſh ſhall be ſtill, 


Joy and health to the Ducheſs FEES ſhe goes! 


Sim, What can all this feaſting be for? 
Jen, VI pie you while I wind up this bottom and 
another, and you ſhan't find it out. 

Sim, Why then, if you know ſo well, why don't you 
tell us what it is?? 

Jen. Ah, I thought you would none of you gueſs it: 
this grand feaſting at the Duchels's i is becauſe the EE 
coming to the camp. | 

Marg. Who told you ſo? "<Q 

Jen. | had it from Gaffer Ruſſet himſelf. "Ot 

Sim. Does the king come to the camp to-day? 

Marg. Why, yes; I knew that. > 

Sim. Then, as ſure as can de, 1 know what wil 
happen. 

Jen. Why, what will 6 ? | 

Sim. There will be two * in the village before 
to-morrow night. 

Marg, How ſo? 

Sim. Why, is not VEN the young aden to marry 
Loviſa, Gaffer Ruſſet's daughter, as ſoon as the re- 
view's over? | 

Jen. Not if I can prevent it. 

Marg. Well, that's but one wedding ! 

Sim. Ves; but gn can tell you whoſe wedding 

t'other's to be. 
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Jen. How ſhould 1 know? 
Sim. Ah, you won't lay any thing befor folks ba 
er. re aſham” $2} 44 
en. What do you mean? | | 
m. As if you did not Rao 
Jen. Not I indeed. 
Sim. Why did not you promiſe me, that when Henry 
married Louiſa, you'd marry me? 
Jen. Yes, yes, and I'll keep my word; benen Hen - 
1 marries Louiſa, I'Il marry you. | 


Enter Ruſſet and Louiſa. 
AIX II. 
Tou. Why muſt I appear fo deceitful? 
I cannot, dear father, comply: 
Ah! could I think him ſo ungrateful, 
With anguiſh  furely ſhould die. 
What ſo tender, at parting, he told me, 
Which ſuch joy to my boſom convey'd; 
When next he was doom'd to behold me, 
Could I think would be this way repaid? . 


N Well, well: But, child _ 

5 e father, tis n. I never can con- 
tent to ſuch a thing. 

Ruſ. Odds heart, Louiſa, there's no harm in it. Neigh- 
bours, come round here, PH tell you the whole affair ; 
you know what a dear good lady the Ducheſs is. 

Marg. Ah, ſhe's a dear good lady, indeed, and we all 
of us ought to do every thing ſhe orders us. 

Ruf. 1 and my family in particular ought, for many's 

the good thing ſhe has given me and my old dameg 
| then how kind ſhe was to all my poor children! ſhe ſtood 
godmother to this, and had her chriſtened She as own 

name. | 

Sim. Louiſa, . 

Ruf. Well, now we come to the 110 Henry, you 
know, who was bred up with my girl, and intended from 
his infancy for her h d, is a Pd Idicr, | | 

Sim. So he is. 

Ruſ. And becauſe ſhe his's value for every thing that : 

belongs to me, this 8 lady, about three weeks ago, | 
| 8. 1: 26098: 
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ſent to the colonel for his diſcharge, that the young folks 
may live at home at their caſe, and be as happy as the 
day is lon 

Marg. That will be charming and comfortable for you, 
neighbour. / oh 
Ruſ. Yes: but now comes the miſchief of it; what 


has occaſion'd it, I don't know; I never ſaw any harm 


ol the lad, but there are always buſy tongues in this vil- 


e, doin le ill offices; and fach reports, within 
I” few 4 flank reached the Ducheſs” * that ſhe 
is . to ſee farther into this buſineſs, before ſhe 

gives Louiſa the portion ſſie promiſed her. 4 
Fen Lou may thank me for that. LA.. 
But he'll be here to-day ; and fo well I know 

his heart, that I'm ſure he'll clear himſelf to their con» 


| fuſion who could fo vilely traduce him, 


en, Perhaps not. Aſide. 
or Well, child, I am ſure you can't with £ more 


than I do; nothing has ever pleaſed me ſo much as the 
thought of your coming together: I wiſh to ſee. you 
married with all my heart; for then I ſhall have, nothin 
to do but to-liſten 12 the pee of your FRY ps, 
prepare m to follow poor Dorothy. 
n Al IR III. of 
My life's three-parts diminidh'd, 
And when the ſum is finiſh'd, 
The-pariſh-bell may toll, 
' . Gra" mercy on my foul! ' 
Ding dong! 
Swing ſwong! 
Methinks my old companions ſay, _ 
That' though his hairs are now grown buy, 
Old Ruſſet once upon à day, : 


* 


When all was mirth and jollity, | 

When ſports went round, and bells did ting, 
+ Could briſkly dance, and blythe could flog; 

And then upon the green to ſee | 

His ruſtic feats—'twas'who but he? 

I'd give this bauble, life, away, 

Without a figh, could I but tay - 
To ſee a little infant care, wt "ell 

Like Henry brave, Louiſa fair: . 

vor- IV. C Could 
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Could I ſee this, I'd yield, Ry LS. 
2155 A life, I hope, not badly ſpent. 3 $i S941 Fant 


But as I was telling you, the Ducheſs hearing af theſe 
reports, is determin'd that we ſhall make a trial of his 
affectlons. 

Tou. Indeed, father, there's no tas for it; he loves 
me moſt Gacerely, 

_- Ru. Nay, nay, child, I really think your love carries 
you too much away in this affair; it can do no harm; 
tis only an innocent frolic ; you are to make believe as 


IJ pos were a bride; ae eee you Gall 


be the bridegroom. Me | 

Sim. Shall I? I'cod I'm glad of that. * | 
Kea But above all, I muſt iuſtruct you, 6 in 
your part; you are to fit here, aud tell Henry, when he 
comes, that Louiſa and Simkin were marricd yeſterday, 
Jen. The very thing I wiſh'd, | Cs. 
Lou. I am we'd to death 10 this trick would be 
play d bim; I can judge by myſelf what he II feel; if I 
was told ſuch a thing of him, how miſerable I ſhould 


be! 
Ruf. But he'll be fo much the bappcr when be find 
out the 1 e _ T 


AIR W. 


Lounl. 

Though prudence may preſs me, 
And duty diſtreſs me, | 
Againft inclination, O what can they 1 

No longer a rover, | 

Has follies are overg ; 

My beart, my fond heart, ſays my 1 is true. 
The bee, thus, as changing. 8 
From ſweet to ſweet ranging. 

A role. ſhould he light on, ne'er vaſe: to fray 

With raptures poſſeſſing | 

In one every bleſſing, . 

Till torn from her boſom, he flies * away. 


Ruf. Well, well, don't make yourſelf uneaſy; I dare 
fay he loves you as fincerely as you think he does; if ſo, 
A nod e n "oi 

Puy 
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happily as we could wiſh: in the mean time, let us think 
of what we have to do: we are to pretend we came from 
the church; the fiddles and bagpipes are to go firlt} then 
the lads and laſſes follow; after which, mind this now, 
we are to go to the Ducheſe's manſion in grand-proceſ. 
ſion, and there to be feaſted * ſo many princes and . 
princeſſes. | 

Sim. L'cod that will ſuit me ned —But, Gaffer 
Ruſſet, Jenny ſays you told her Ge cms was to be 
for the king. 

Ruſ. For us and the veg ; yes, * the kings aſter 
he and his courtiers have had an entertainment at the 
Ducheſs's, goes to review-the camp, where the ſdldiers 
are all to appear under arms—Ah, girls! that's what 
none of you know any thing about; when the king goes 
a the camp, they's the time—the drums beat—the fifes 

y—the colours are r f 
Lo what a charming thing war is! © | 

Sim. It muſt de then when one comes home again, | 
and it's all over. 

Ruſt There“ ho Tſe like ths life of u ſoldier; and then 

for love! let the girls take care of their hearts | ; Fre- 
member I won my Dorothy juſt after 1 came from ſuch | 
a review.now as there may be to-day,” * 

Marg. Ah, indeed, the ſoldiers make ſad wy vith 
young/ womens hearty, ſure enough, „ oo) 


* ad ov tan be hier b 


AIR V. 


One conduct's for 
Both love and war, 
The point's to gain poſſeſſion; 
or this we watch 
- The enemy's coaſt, _ 
Till we fleeping cattle | 
Them on their 
Fhen good b'ye, b 
The fort we ſtorm, 
Make towns'or hearts 
Surrender at diſcretion, 
In love the only battery, 
Which with * we oh 
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To conquer hearts, is flattery: 
No fortreſs can its power withſtand; - 
Neither cannons, mortars, ſword 1 in hand, 
Can make ſuch way. 
As *tis in love, ſo tis in war, 
We make believe, © 
Miſlead, deceive; | 
Pray, what ſerve drums and —— for, 
Cannons, and all our force of arms, A. 
But with their thund'ring alarms, 
'To tell, not cover our dehgns? | 
Can theſe to trenches, breaches, mines, 
Blockades, or ambuſcades wap 
| No, all agree ö 
| That policy 
Is the true art militaire. 


But, come, come, we muſt go and. prepare erte 
you have not much time to ſpare, and ſee where he 
comes hurrying along there; there, now. he clambers up 
vonder bill—well Sonny faith! Ah, your lovers have 

no gout to ſtop them. Come een pſi come 
Ee Crad ber! th * 

Enter Henry. | 
HPerwards i 3 We proceſſion, Roſſet, — 
Louiſa, Margaret, Jenny, and villagerrs 


AIR VI. 
| HzEARv. 

The 3 who in my boſom reigns, 
With ſuch full force my heart enchains, 
hat nothing ever can impair 

The empire be poſſeſſes there. 

Who digs for ftones pf radiant ray, 

Finds baſer matter in his way: 

The worthleſs load he may contemn, 

But prizes ſtill and ſeeks the gem. 


But T hear muſic! What can this be? All the villa- 


gers are coming this way—it ſeems like a hrs. Ahead 
retire How I envy this couple! 


oo” Charming! He has Ind 10h peg not 2 
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bee him—don't turn your head that way—he's looking 

at you now! +, | 0 
Lou. How cruel, not to let me hare ane leok! ; K 
Sim. No, nr 
2m the bridegroom, you know, 


Ru. Jenny, be ſure you play your part vel. | 
"= Never fear me- My * 2 2 me e difficult 


one than they imagine, _ LA. 
Jenny, . on] Hear, awho ce 
* 8 
FI I * * vit > 
Na. Weg ergo RIM” 
Senne „ ay ſpindle T miflaid, | 4+ 
And loſt it underneath the graſsz: 


Damon advancing, bow'd his head. 
And ſaid, What ſeek you, pretty laſs? * 
A little love, but urg'd with care, oh 
3 a heart, —_ 3 

Ns s paſſing nigh yon fpreading oak, 
Phat! wp finale loft juſt hows Wy AA 
His knife then kindly Damon took, © + * -/ 
And from the tree he cut a bought, N 

A little love, &c. Ke. 

Thus did the youth his time emplor, 5 
While me he tenderly beheſd ! 
He talk'd of love; I leapꝰd for joy; 
For, ah! my heart did fondly 1 

A little love, &c. Ke. | 


Hen. Good day, young woman. | 
Jen: (Ang.) Twas paſliog nigh, Kc. 
Hen. Young l | | 
Jen. (fings.) Twas paſſing nigh, ce. 
Hen. (HE tell me, what 2 that is? 1 i 
Sa ag wan kl bs ee 


en. Yes. | 
Jen. Do you want to know whoſe wedding i it Tm 
Hen. Ay, ay. 
Jen. What, that wedding that went paſt? _ 
| 5 Ves, yes. has 
Jen. Why, tis a. wedding in the village 
Aeu. But _ Laſk you? 


C3 50 
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« 97. | 5 
"Hom Yue" you making” a jeſt of me 2 anſwer me, 1 der 
ou. 
— Why, I do anſwer you, dent 17 nt, 
en. What, again ! Whoſe is this wedding ? 
is it? Speak, or I'll-<Did not 1 ſee amongſt them {x 
Diſtraction — Will you anſwer, Fou ? | 
Jen. Lord, you are ſo impatient! why, then, the wed- 
ding is Lowila's, old Ruſlet's . the invalid fol 


Hen. Louiſa's wedding! | 

Jen. Ves; ſhe was married . 

Hen. Married! Good heavens! Are you ſure of what 
you ſay? Do you know Ruſſet? 

en. Do I know him? to be fure, I do; why, he is 
bailiff to the Ducheſs. What makes you ſo. W 
you ſeem as if you had an intereſt in it. | 

Hen. An intereſt in it! Oh | 
Pen. Dear me, if 1 remember . you are the 

young man that every body thought ſhe'd be married 
to. Ola! what wickedneſs there i is in the world! 2 

am ſure I very fincerely pity you. 
8 * I am obliged to you for your concern. 

Jen. Nay, it is not more on yaur account than my 
ewn that I am uneaſy. 

Hen. How ſo? + 

Jen. Why, ſhe was not content with AVE you mi- 
ſerable, but ſhe muſt make me ſo too: the vile wreteh 
me's married to has perjur'd himſelf ; for he has ſworn 
a thouſand and a thouſand times to 0 41 me. 

3 What falſchood and treachery ! 

If 1 was you, I would not bear it quietly ; not 

Ke ſhe'd brazen it all out, for I tax'd her with it my- 

ſelf; and ſhe only laugh'd in my face, and told me that 

ou and I might go mourn W Os like two turtles, the 
poſs of our mates. 

Hen. Inſulting creature! - 

Fen. Yes; and for my part, I faid to myſelf, en I, 
*T would be a good joke to take her at her word: but 
then again I thought, that though revenge is ſwee et, yet 
people have their likings and their ings; ue as for 

me, 


* * 
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ie, bo be ſure, J cast pretend to ſach a gœod young, 


man as you. 
3 (not 5 arding her.) Infamous wreteh ! Well 
ght ſhe keep — wp the ground; but I'll 
re * upbraid her with her ingdelöy, and leave her to 
reproaches of her ow ongrateſul hearts | 
oung Man ' | 
7. (returning ) Well, what FRE fp? +> 
Fien. I — you did not rightly hear what I 1 
Hen. Oh, I have no time for triſing. 
en. Poor ſoul, how he takes it to heart! Bot 1 muſt . 
follow him; for if I loſe this opportunity, n_—_ 
find it eaſy to get another, But ſtay ſecond 
thoughts, if Jean but make a tool of Sink, and by 
that means alarm Louiſa, I ſhall every way gain my 
ends; for if the once believes him capable of — 
her, L am ſure the gr is pede mma ein gr bhp 


in. 
Sim. Oh, 8 Lam glad 1 hv found you; . 
do — think brought me away from Louiſa and them? 


. I neither know nor care. 


Vun. Why, [ was afraid you'd be jealous 


Fen. 3 | 

Sim. yes, you know; becauſe T pretended to 
be Loviſa's aſband.. 

Fen. No; I'd have you to know I am cot jealous; I 
am only vex'd to think I have been ſuch a fool to liſten 
to you fo long, you baſe creature you. 

Sim. If I did not think there was ſomething the mat» 
ter, by your looking fo croſs. * 

Jen. And enough to make one: you know I can't 
help loving you's and this i is the way ere af- 
ek 

Sim. Why, you know tas only in play. 

Jen. In play! I could fee pin enough how your 
eyes ſparkled upon the bare mention of being the bride- 
groom. © 


Sim. Nom, Jenny, if vou would but bear me 
— 


2. W bet e you perjur's 
wech! 


3 THE DESERTER 


a as for me, 


wretch! ee, eee Loud 

of you; but I dare ſay 'tis all true. n 
Sim. Why, what did you hear of me? | 
Fen, That it was you who invented al the reports 


b about” Henry. 


Sim, Me! As Lam a living Chriſtian, . bt 
en. Don't ſay a word to me; you have made me 
ilerable, and now you want to infult me. 

Sim. Indeed I don't; you can't think now bor 


happy I could make vou, if you would only hear me 
three words. 


Jen. Don't talk to me of happineſs, for I never ſhall 


be happy as long as I live. 


Sim, How dearly the loves me !. what 8 pity. it is the 
won't let me clear up this affair? - [To himſelf. 
Fen. And then that demure little minx; oh, I could 


hear her eyes out! I was always afraid of it; and now I 


am convinc'd, that her pretended mo for Henry wag 
nothing but a contrivance to Ae me the eaſier. 

Sim, oo: dear . 
Fenn. But, however, you have bath miſe'd your aim : 
for Henry behaves as he ought to do, and holds her arts 
in contempt z nay, he told me himſelf he had fd his 
1 on a more worthy een | 

Sim. He did! £2445 

en. Yes, he did; and you may go and el her f6 


| AIR VIII. Garg VA 
Mr Simkio, I'd have you to know, I, 
That for all your fine airs, da AE. 
I'm not at my laſt pray” 8, 
f Nor put to it 
That of courſe Fl muſt = up dd 
For I really, Sir, think, that tho' hubands are "ot 
I need not g dar off to ſeek, . iS, 
For a better than you any day of the week. f 
To be ſure, I muſt own, I was fooliſh enough - 
To believe all the tenderneſs, nonſenſe, and ftuff,. 
© Which for ever you dinn'd in my ears; 
And when for a while you've been out of my, lights | 
Pen has been ene dreary at night, . 
And my only companions my tears: IF 
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But now that's all o'er ED 
I hate you, deſpiſe you, will ſee you no more. 
[Exit Jenny. 
Sim. Why, what the dence has got hold of her? fe 
my ſhare, I believe all the folks in our village aze gone 
mad—mad! T'cod, Flt be bang'd if any "are 
half ſo mad as folks 1n love. * 
AIR IX. 0 
« The whims of folks in love to "OY 
I believe would fairly poſe Old Nick 
This moment faſt—next nume; 98 3 
No conſen ting, & | 
© Now repenting, | 
Nor at this or that will tick; 
6 But changing till, | 
© They won't—they with 8 
When they mean Yes, 2 anſwer Ne 
* Aud fame and fret, | 
This hour to get * * 
+ What thy dare a hour ago Wt e 
you expect to find them Lg 
6 2025 Yother fide they quickly der;: 
The wind and tide, 
© In the ſame mood will longer bide, 
6 Like two fond turtles fide by fide "7 B62 
his hour they wo, 
© And hill and coo! SITY TW 3th 
Then by-and-by, 8 
© No reaſon why, | 
They make the devil and all to do.“ 
5 Fr oy 8 1 
nter a of Soldiers, a enry N 
1 Sold. PI 2 my boys, how the matter AY 
if we can but catch hold of him, the ſummum bonum of 
the thing is this, he'Itbe firſt" tried, and then ſhot. - 
2 Sol. Yes; but ſuppoſe we don't catch hold of yo 
3 Sol. Why then he'll neither be tried wore 
4 Sold. No more he won't. 
2 Sold. But I have been thinking how we ſhall is 6 to 
know him. | 
1 Sold. Ay, you are a fool in theſe matters; I'Itell 


F Exit. 


you? 257 you'll know him ; here! here! I've got his 


* 
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name and his marks. (Reading.)" Hannibald Firebrand, 
fix foot and an inch high, of an orange tawny cm: 


plexion, a Roman noſe, and the letters R. T. burnt in 
the 5 of his hand; the devil's in it- if we can Siſs 


3 Sol Wall, but 2 need not hone 1408 all this 

ns, for you know he was your pot-c plow. | | 
pai Sold. Faith, I forgot that. i wk 

2 Sold. Aud would you go to lift your gd again® 
your friend? 

1 Sold. Again ay friend ay, againſt my biber, if 
he was to de dut en by, perhaps this is he! 

: [They draw back. 

Hen. Where hall I fly! the unhappy have no friends? 
all I meet make a ſcoff of my Ro . 

2 Sold. It muſt be him. | « 

1 So/d, Keep back. TE 

Hen. Are the inhabitants of this place torn's wo! 
have they no compaſſion ? 
1 Sold. There, you ſee how it ie, none of the people 
will ſcreen him, they are honeſt, and refuſe to do it; 
on take care the king ſhall know what ane he 

Hen. At my home, where I expected to receive ſo 
| Kind a welcome, I am ſurrounded with enemies 

1 Sold. There! there! n 
a kind welcome from the „ 

2 Sold. So he does. 

Hen. To deſert one ſo kind! 

1 Sold. Ah, twas an infamous thing of * fre e- 
— 

Hen. Liſe is not worth keeping upon ſuch terms, and 
this inſtant could I lay it down with pleaſure, 
4 Sold. Mark that! [ 

Hen. I'll go directly, and 
1 Sold. (Hopping him.) Not ſo faſt, if you e 
Hey! why, this is not the deſerter that's my friend. But 
no matter, one deſerter's as good as another.. 

Hen. Do you ſuſpect me for 2 deſerter? | 

1 Sold. No, we don't apo poop: wy Roos "ow for 
one. 

B. Me! 


* 
„ 
8 


: | e | 
: + * * * 1 4 "I. * 
18 
5 
. 
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1 Sold. Me! yes, you. How ſtrange you make of this 
matter! Why, did we not hear you confeſs that you ex: 
pected a kin welcome from the enemy? — 'N tell you 
| what, J am not fond of making people uneafy, but every 
word you have-uttered will be a bullet in your guts. 
| Hen. What if I favour this, and ſo get rid of all my | 
woes at once—Oh, Louiſa, vou have broke my heart ! ; 
r Sold. What are vou talking to yourſelf about? | 
| Come, can you wit's n and muſt go with us. . 
Hen. Shall I or not? — by Heav'n,'I will!=—I own ity 
f I am a deſerter —lead me where you pleaſe; : 
| t Soi. There, he confeſſes it, and we ben haye the 


, rewards! TY : 
1 e A I R x. 
_  Hemwry. © S 
In ay theſe groves, this hated ſhade; | S 
Each ſound I hear, each thing 1 . Net 21 
? * Reminds me, thou'perfidious madd! 


Of vows fo bften made by thee. - - bo SET 

e Bluſh, bluſh, Louiſa! and look there: 
; | un mth dro ogg yon | empe pef 
| Thy conftancy's no morez + R 
And like a wretch, by tem ok, | | 3 
8 nay; hope is b,, LETS, 

fiak in Light of horch „ ede et 

. Firſt and Second Soldier. 5 $5 

Come, brother come” {ag 

- Third and Fourth Saltdich. LS. 

We _ 
5 b * Hana v. 
- Yes, ves, TT fly to death lead on-. 

5 Firſt Second, Third, and "ROM ney! 

Come then. 


Hoody! es ett wh 
And yet, O cruel fate! bw, 4 
- NV, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier, 1785 
t erf g n me! | | N | 

| \ Hunay, Rees . 

A wiome ſtay, 

* One inſtant, ere Pmdragg'd away. 
Firſt, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier. een 
You have confel $i tow 200 Tae. * Ler 
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nd een 


I, A priſon, a 2 und ſome old chairs ; Fur, 
., who. while be ſpeaks puts the flage in order; Hexny 
© walks about diſturbed; yd; \ £1 Say e who 

: eee e Hage. ö 

| Fant. 

ERE's ſome water for you to drink; 8 

a chair, and yonder's your bed; but if you go on 

t the rate you have begun, there will be no great trou- 

e in making it. I em a deſerter; I have deſerted ; 

I believe you'll find you had better not have confeſs'd 

quite ſo ſoon:— Why, what a devil of a f. you muſt 

be! But, come, as I ſaid before, there's ſome water for 
you z—and if you chooſe to have any thing better 
money, d' ye ſee you underſtand me right for money 

—and, faith, if you have any, you have no great reaſon 

to be ſparing of it; for I believe your buſineſs will ſoon 

be ſettled Do. n ele pay wins ? 04 0 | 
Hen. No, no. | 


Flint. Well, very well; if you won't have wine, you 


muſt drink water. | 
Hen. Falſe, falſe Louiſa!—Oh Heaven! 
Flint. But you ſeem. a little down in the mouth about 
this buſineſs; never mind it, *twill ſoon be gver;—you 
are to ſuffer at five; in the mean time PI! ſend a lodger 
of mine to you; he'll put you in ſpirits, by that you 


have drank a glaſs together; his name is Skirmiſh; he's 


a deviliſh hearty fellow. _ {Goes off. 
Hen. That a few hours ſhould fink me from the ex- 


Perfidion of ſo much A to this abyſs of miſery ! 


rfidious woman 


Slir. Here, my boy; who wants me? who calls for 


Skirmiſh ? Comrade, did you want me ? 
Hen. Mel. no. 


Skir. Why, yes, you did. Ho, ho, houſe ! 1 


houſe! we'll have a glaſs together; as we never ſaw one 
another before, we'll now begin to renew our acquaint- 
ance. 


Hen. Can you tall me if 1 could get a ſheet of writing 


pape per ? _ 
Kli. ve frcy, you ſhall ane ths: here, houſe! 


S 060 Oo — aA 
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| houſe, I ſay! where the devil are you all? Bat hark'ee, 


friend! what a confounded miſtake have you made here ? 
——a miſtake! vw. you have made two miſtakes! I 


can prove it: in the firſt place, to deſert at all, was a miſ- 


take; then to confeſs it, oh, damn it, that was à miſ- 
take indeed — I am but a filly ignorant fellow ; but 
had I been in your place, had he been my ſergeant, my 
general, nay, my corporal, IL would have ſaid, No, 

am no deſerter. Gs no, my lad, err — to 


deſert. kay acer?! 
AIR XI. Mert 

De . e in A 
When | hear the gate, che. W 
There's nothing but I'd do or ſay. n 

Yet Skirmiſh ne er ſhall run a wr. 


For here is his motto, and ſo there's an end: 
He's none of your flatt'rers, who fawn and are civil; 
But for country, his bottle, his king, and his . 
Little Skirmiſh would go half- -way to the SA 
Soldiers often fickle prove, 
Who can know his mind fov-ever? 42 
We forgive you falſe in love, N 
| But never, never. 35 


Euter Flint with wine, | 

Flint. There's a young woman without, Ag for 
a ſoldier. (To Skirmiſh,) I ſuppoſe it muſt be ** he 
wants. 

ir. Yes, yes, tis me, I warrant you; let wa come 

(Exit Flint.) But give me the wine (/t the botthe 

4 on ſeeing ng her.) (Enter Louiſa.) Ab, ah, a N 
wench, faith! i 

Hen. Good heavens! what do I ſee? You bers! 

Lou. Me, Henry! a 

Hen. is it poſſible! - OY Le RN 

Skir. Oh ko, I ſmoke this 1 3 Ln 
off, I'm off; ſhe's your ſiſter, I ſu ſe, or your couſis 
but that's no bulineſs of mine. Madam, no offence, 
hope; my name is Skirmiſh, I underſtand what good- 
nh is; I'm off, brother ſoldier; faith, ſhe's a fine 
girl! 1M go and walk a liztle in the court-yard—04" ye 


. 


mind me, Pm off——mum. 


Vene e eee anita e 


« N 
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Hum This inſult, Louiſa, 1s beyond-enduring ! Is it 
not N But I will not upbraid you. 

Lou, Hear me but a moment. 

Hen. Away! don't I know you 8 
faithleſs wretch. 

.'Skir, (coming on.) Don't mind me; don't let me dil. 
turb you ; I only come to fetch the wine, for I believe 
vou don't care to drink; will you take a _ mom, 
your ſerrant I'm off again. 

Hen. It is not from your hands, but ww your fa- 
ther's, that I ſhall ed 

Low. Tis true, my father—— 4 

Hen. That infamous old man! but 90—1 have no 
more to ſay. Oh, Louiſa! I doat upon you ſtill; is it 


poſſible you can have entirely forgot me? 


Lou. Believe me, Henry | | 
Heu. But with what afſurance—what ab 


Lou. I ſhould not be ern. if 1 was Arn to 


: blame. 


Hen. O thou oerfidions woman! 
Lou. Enjoy our err. 
Hen. My error! 
Tan. With one word I could convince you. 
Hen. With one word! ſpeak it hens if you _ 
Lou. I am ngt married 
T Hen. Not married! 
* Lou. Twas entirely my father's ads, ; his # feliome 
too. 
* Hen. O eruel l Tis to no purpoſe whether *twas 
vou or him. | 
Lou. The Ducheſs-— | | 
Hen. Don't name her; you. dare not ſhow your- 
« ſelf to her. 
Lon. Tas her who order'd the whole affair. 
Hen. How!” | 


+ Lou. What I tell you is true: — ſome reports to your 
«diſadvantage having reached the Ducheſs, which I then 


knew, and we have ſince found, tobe falſe, ſhe ordered this 


' mock-wedding, for ſuch only it was, to prove your at- 
fections; do t at every thing you ſaw and heard was 
contrived on purpoſe. to W 9 and the whole af. 


but 
F 6:7 eee, 


ur- 


b x 1 | 
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Hen. ( fitting down in the. chairs reſts his hand on We 


Ong Was but a joke !. 
+ A448 XII. 


Louisa. 
6 Ah! 8 this affliction, your tro 


Ko" 
Of care and diſquiet that ſigh your the laſt : - 6 
How could you once harbour a doubt of wy love? | 
© The girl you convers'd with, the fealt, and the reſt, - 
+ The muſic and dancing, was all but a jeſt; 
A frolic, deſigu'd your affections to prove. 
Believe me, Louiſa reluctant comply d: 
Her father commanded—intreaty was rain; 
Or I ſwear by this hand, I would rather have 47d, 


„Than gio n my Henry a moment of pain. 


Hen. G heaven's! my heart will burſt.” 
Lou. What means this grief, my love? do you ſtill 


doubt the truth of what Lay? 


Hen. No, Louiſa ; tis becauſe I believe you. 2 

Lou. Here's my father.” Oh, Sir! Iam glad you 
are come. Aſk him what's the matter make kim tell 
the cauſe of his diſtreſs, a | | & 

Raf He prong bm go 45 Iam 

u}. enry, my ear - to you am 

M... to ſee you ; n are Llear'd ups 
aud you may take Louiſa for your pains z whenever you 
will, I give her to vou, 

Hen. I beſeeth you, deſire your daughter to ep: into 
the court- yard for a minute or twW . 

Ru. Why ſo? MY K 

Hen. Obly e me only ; deſire he will ; ; 

Ruf. Louiſa, we have ſomething to ſay to each other: 
ſtep out for a minute or two; Pl call you back pre- 


ſently. 


Heme (taking ber kond as flo urea) Louiſa, 'tis an 
age ſince I ſaw you laſt. 

Lou. And yet you ſend me away from-you already. 

Hen. You ſhall come back again immediately. 

Ruſ. I was ſurpriſed to hear you was put in priſon, 
though they tell me tis but for a trifle. I am overjoyed 
to ſee you ; the Ducheſs will ſoon get you releae'd, and 
then hut you feem thoughtful. 

Hen, Will you promiſe me to do whatever I wave? 

* D 2 Rufe 


* 
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 Ruf. That I will, provided it is in my power. 
Hen. I beg of you to take your daughter away with | 
you; we mult take leave of one another. 
3 Why, I know that, don't 1? You muſt go back 
our regimentgy 
en. Well, return biader bew dye hence, nd aſk for 
a dragoon named Skirmiſh, he will deliver "_ a letter— 
and for me 
Rufſ. O, I know well enough what you mean you'll 
be at the camp; the king's to be there. 
Hen. Have you command enough of yourſelf not to 


47 betray any thing to your Moe Wl 5 _—_ I am x going | 


to tell you? 
Rufſ. To be ſure, I have 
Hen. I am afraid ſhe'll return . | 
' Ruf. (loaking out.) No, no, we wee very fue, 
Hen, en — * <0 
Ru}. Ves; twas „ 
1025 It threw me into deſpair 
Nu Good, very 2 1 knew it would. 
Hen. And in my | 
Ru. Fas ha, ha! what, you-was furious then ? 4 


Low: MG 452) O crucl father? O unfortunate 


* 


accident? This wedding has undone: us all; he hae con- 


feſs'd himſelf a For ating, and is condemn'd to anne 
Ne, What's this 1 hear? 
Hen. She knows il. all- Otoure 1171 
Ruf. A deſerter! condemn'd! 1 can this be. 
ſhe ſa ys? ; b 
"Home Tis but too true. | * hv. 
Nuß God heaven? * 
ä | Enter Flint. | 
Flint. You are wanted without. | 
Hen. Me! © | 
Flint. You you muſt go deély, Boy 
Hen. 4 Louiſa! e 


We? i 8 A1R XIII. 
£4 Hevxv. ; 
Adi. . adiev! my heart will Wan 


1 —y— a2 u2” wry 


1 | 
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Lovis. e 
Adieu! ah why, my love? Oh donkeys 
And baniſh this deſpairing! 484 1 
| mm — 5-4 e 
ENRY., © T1453 e. 
I cannot ſpeak : Oh love! Oh grief! 

* Hexur, Louisa, and — 13 
Ye Ve pitying pow'rs, ſome comfort ſend! + 
our ſorrows have an end? [Exit Henry. 
4 For heav'n's ſake; Sir, ene . 

wants um? 
Flint. Only ſome Sin 
Lou. "Sands: it can't be to 
Flint. Oh, no! it is not for that fe tone 
* while ; about five or * it may be «a 


Tou. Oh! ſupport me, Sir! 

Ryf. No, child, we may yet prevent it. rufe e the 
Ducheſs, and tell her the whole affair. 

Lou. She has brought me into this trouble. 8 

Raſ. PIl ſeek her this inſtant ; do you 22 | 

00s Off « 

Lau. Oh, Sir} on my knees I beſeech * 2 

Flint. There's no occaſion for Enecling to me; what 
would you have? 

Lau. Is not the king to be at the camp to-day? | 

Flint. Yes; and what then? 

Lou. Tell me, Sir; in ſuch a caſe, tis * . 
ſtice : the king ſurely will do juſtice. 

Flint. Certainly; he never does otherwiſe. 

Lou. Alas, Sir! I am poor, fo very Bo: 
Flint. That won't hinder it a bit; the ki — | 
to deſpiſe folks becauſe they are poor: nei 2 

Lou. But 8 — v4 

Flint. For me? | oF 

Tan. To thank e to intreat vou: bete! isa 
ſmall ornament, of no great value indeed: I give ybu ; 


this, Sir; I wiſh I had more to give ʒ tis ſilver: delay * 
it but till co-morrow. - | 

Flint. Do what? delay it -( Looking at the trinket. } 
Ren Fe a OR Yr are you ſures 

ver | 


D 3 4 
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| Lou. This ſuſpence is dreadful. [ Goes off: 
Flint. Why, L'Il tell you; I can't abſolutely delay his 
execution, — "Pl let' him have as much wine as ever he 
can mw What, gone !Gad,, this girl has a ge · 
nerous 
Enter Sanin, who bolds bottle and glaſs in one hand, a 
Sheet of paper 242. and with-the other drags 
in Simkin. 
Sir. Come along, wad Mache aden of ? 
Here a young man who, wants tu fee this ſoldier, and 
the girl that was here: where are hey ? ©, en — 
Flint. She's gone away. 
Skir. But where's he? | 
_— nnn bor out to ſome friends3 hell be 
here again, . Tia 
Sim. If you holes Sir, Pu follow the gentleman. 
'Skir.: You and I muſt take a glaſs Me. 
this ſoldier is your couſin, is he? 
Sim, Yes, Sir. 
Skir, Sit nx men, then——And he was ſent 
| here yeſterday? ? | 
Kim. Yes, Sir. N 
=. Stir. reer $ to wal 
| 1 Sim. But, Sir. | | 
1 Sir. Sit down, 1 ſay: Gt down weed 
fury! will you fit domn when I bid you ?— There 
| Now well take a glaſs together ; he'll ſoon be here: 


Sim. Sir, I thank-you, but Femnot'dry's beſides; I 
don't care much for drinking without 3 my com- 
panx. | 
Sir. Without knowing your ö Why, you 
little, ſtarv'd, ſniveling an! t err with a 
gentleman? But drink this minute, or 7 —.— * 
Sim. I will, Sir, if you won't be angry. 
Skir. Not I; I won't: be angry. 80 you fay that— 
Sim. I, Sir? I did-not ſay any thing, | 
+ Skir.. Well, then, if you did not ſay any ching, ling: 
—ſimg me a ſong. 
Sim. I am not in ſpirits for ſinging. 
Kir. Spirits! Why, a ſong will faiſe water ſpirits; 


_ ſing away. 


S Sim, 


— 


= 
. - 
yu wh * 
. > * . - 
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Sim. But, Sir, I can't ſing. W 

| Skir. Ever while you live, ling. 5 

Sim. Indeed, Sir, I cant. 72 RR | 
. Skiy. You'can't?—Why ches, I will. | Rs ; 
Sim. Well ; but, Sir. bs 

Sir. Sit till, I tell on 

a Sin. But—T wiſh you, bn wenge 74 12 - 

4 nta 5 e 


nity e ede 
We e e eee tl. „ vet. 
Tbey run in a perfect parallef; erer 
For women bewitch us lan they will, F 
N. And ſo does wine. * 
They make the ſtateſman loſe his feln * 
The Alder lawyer, and divine; 3 4 
Iphey put ſtrange whims in the graveſt full, 
And ſend their wits to gather wool. þ | 
Ln ſince the world thus runs Is 
And women and wine 
Are alike divine, 
Let's love all night, ben n 


There's ſomething like a Tong for __ Now ven * 


ther. 7 f 
Stir. Why, who the devil wants you 
Sim. 1. believe" theres ombody looking for you. 
[4 ich of uni, off. ] 


\ 


© Together? by 
Sim. But, Sir, I don't er pen f - 
Sim. I never ſaw ſuch a man in m oa | 
| Skir. Well; what d'ye ſay ? 1 
yonder, £34 | 
[Wile Skinmiſhslooks round, Simkin take! a ere. 
Stir. O, you young dog? vn be. after Tins But a1 


Stiri Ay, both hee.; 212 ] <1 ent! 
get away from him: dir? 
Shir., Is there? 


Enter Henry. | 
J Shin How are your ſpirits? Fake a pf this o, 
a on s 3 5 n 
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Hen. Thank you, friend Oh, my heart! Pwiſk I 
could have ſcen Louiſa once more. C Sits down to write. 


Sir. Ab, you're a happy man, you can write 
| (Loud) Oh, my- curſed ſtars, what a wretched fellow I 


Hen. Why, what's the matter? [Looking round. 
Stir. The matter ?=Confuſion!—T bluſh to ſay it; 


5 but fince it muſt out, what will you ſay to ſuch a poor 


miſerable—and, but for this one misfortune, fit to be a 
general: if I had known how to write, I might have had 
a regiment five years ago :—but company 1s the ruin of 
us ll ; drinking with one, and drinking with another : 
Why, now here; I was in hopes Bere I ſhould be able to 
ſtudy a little; but the devil a bit; no ſuch thing as get- 
ting the bottle out of one's handz—ab, if I could hold 
the pen-as I have held the bottle, what a charming hand 
I ſhould have wrote by this time! 325 
Hen. Skirmiſh, do me one favour. 
Stir. What's 1? 
Hen. May I depeud upon you? 
Skir. To the laſt drop of my blood. 
Hen. Promiſe me to deliver this letter. 
784r. Il go direly.,* oo 2 
Hen. You can't go with it now; — you are a priſoner, 
you know. 127 W 
Stir. Damn it, ſo I am; I forgot that: well, but 
to-morrow I ſhall have my liberty; and then 
Hen. A perſon, whoſe name is Ruſſet, will be here to 
inquire after me; deliver it to him. FM? 
Ilir. May I periſh if I fail! FINS” 
Hen. Let me . to ou. © [They talk apart. 
Euter Margaret, Jenny, and Simkin. 
Marg. Yes, yes, you vile huſſy, twas all your fault. 
Jen. Well, have I not confeſs' d it? 
Marg. Conſeſs'd it indeed! is not the poor young 
man going to loſe his life, and all upon your account ? 
Fes. 1 own it, I own it; I neyer ſhall joy myſelf a- 
gain as long as I live; I ſhall fee his ghoſt every night. 
Sim. And it ſerves you right; and I'll tell you more 
news for your comfort; I would not marry you, now 
| you _ been ſo wicked, if you was worth your weight 
go ; * 1 


8 © x | . Marg. 


f. 


n 0 x 
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Marg. Ab, you need. not talk for you know. well 


: enough you was told to run after; him to call him wo 


and you never once offer'd to move. | + $ 
Sim. Why, oh could 1? I was he bridegroom, you 
know... | 
Jen. See! eee e all | 
Marg. Bleſs us, how alter' he looks! | 25 
Hen. Good day, aunt ;-——good' day, ( others.) 
Give us leave, brother ſaldier. 
Sir. Ves, yes, IH go! I won't diſturb you; — 


and fee what they are 4 . afraid no good, 


the time draws near. 


Marg. Al, my poor bey! can you forgive 7 "tas 
all our doing. 
No;/twas doing. . 
po Let us CE 8 it; 'twas an unfortu- 
nate affair; when's Louiſa and her father | 
Marg. Ah, poor man, her father came ruaning into 
the village like one diſtracted; flung himſelf on the 


grounds WEI ATOP} en e 7 
en And Louila, who bas ien bert | 


Sim, We none of us can tell where ſhe "a 14-31 5 . 
Hen Howl. no one — — eee. 
accident, ſure, has happened to hett 

Marg. Don't ali yourſelf fo. & 


Hen. Aunt, il ſhe is — Emuſt og pol to 
comfort her; don't ſuffer her out of your fight; this id 


now all the ſervide you can db me; your nephew muſt 


die; for my ſaket therefore, look upon hes: a: - real 


niece; ſhe ſhould have been ſo in reality. 


I promiſe you. 
Hen. I could wiſb to ſee her again. * 9 41 
Enter Flint and SEir min 
Funt. Comrade, I am ſorry to bring . 
bu 2 muſt now behave yourfelb like a n the 1 2 
ounds are coming fv wud T 
Hen. Alteady? nite 1 ** 
Stir. They are indeed: :—here, here, you've occaſion 
enough for .it; drink ſome of this. : 
Hen. I am oblig'd to Vou—none. Aunt, adieu! tell 
„ 


- 
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my Louiſa, I thought on her to my laſt moment; and 
Þ wg * wy" Tar a a little, and L ſhall be an of 

fl able mi 

Ng AIR XV. 
10 die, is nothing; it is our oa we know; 
But 'tis a ſure releaſe from all our wo:: 
Tis from the mind to ſet the body free, wa 
And rid the world of wretched things like me. 
A thouſand ways our troubles here increaſe; 
While care ſucceeding care deſtroys our peace: 
Why fly we then? what can ſuch comfort give? 
We ceaſe to ſuffer when we ceaſe to live. 
— Ow 4 (Meſengir comes an, and talks with 
int « 
© Marg. Oh, Lord, what ſhall we do? Va give all 1 
have in * world to prevent it. 
* Sim. And for me, I'd part with che very cloaths- 
*coff my back. 
72 ef could but ſee Lie p 
04 ys if gy but ſee Louiſa! 0 
6 Jen. \ We'll give you, Sir, all the money we 5 
* if you'll only ſtay till we fetch W woman that 
was here juſt now. 

Flint. Well, Pm fare achedy x26 ane bet 2s bow 1 
© am always ready to ſerve ny body I can;—What. 
© have you got? 

of OP. Why, here” s a Little piece of gold, and ſome 
6 þ 1 4 
Jen. And here's wy little Rack; I'm ſurs, every 
U farthing. 
* Sim. And there's all mine. 
* Flint. Well, good-nature is my pride and pleaſure; 
© are you ſure you have given me 
Marg. I am ſure 1 have. . 
Jen. And ſo have IJ. ü e 
Sim. And I too indeed, 5 
Flint. Why, then, what gifs ing good news? 
L Wk young man's _ 
. 5 1 — eff from the 
« Flint. Here's a m enger camp. 
e * me fit down. 7 
N Marg 


; ow 


money z which 
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© Marg. I ſhall die with pleaſure 
Sim. Lord, Lord, I ſhall leap out of my Kin.? 

he? who's al agg Goa? Lonifs, 
Ruf, Where is he? where's my boy, my ſon 

Hen has done it all! Louiſa has ſav'd your life! 
Hen. Charming angel! — Tell me how, dear Sir! 
Ruf. As the army were returning to the camp, aſſiſt- 

ed in her reſolution by her love for you, to the-aſtoniſh- 

ment of all who ſaw-her, ſhe. ruſhed-like lightning thro? 


the ranks, made her way to the king himſelf, fell at his 


feet and, after modeſtly relating the circumſtances of 
thy innocence and her own-diftreſs, vow'd never to riſe 
till ſhe obtain'd the life of her lover. The king having 


heard her ſtory with that elemency which always accom- 


panies a noble mind, granted thy life to her interceſſion; 
and the pomp paſſed on amidſt the acclamations of the 
people. "I 591 H N 

Hen. Charming, generous creature! 

Skir. Death and damnation! EY 

Flint. Why, what ails thee, Skirmiſn ?: 

Skir. The king at the camp, and I not there. 


Sim. I ſhall love my couſin Louiſa for it as long as I 


live. OY II ay i 3 
Ruf. The ki „ and the nobles filPd'her lap with 
— to the ground, left it ſhould 
retard her in her way. to you,” © 19997 
Hen. How can I reward ſuch tenderneſs ! 
Ruſ. See, ſee, here ſhe comes. | 
2 Enter n, | ; 
«. My Henry! | alling into his arms. 
Hen. My Louiſa! ; : | 
| | * A 1 R XVI. 
Hzuav. 
My kind preſerver! fain I'd ſpeak, 
__ ,, Fain would I what I feel expreſs; 
But language is too poor, too weak, 
Io thank this goodneſs to exceſs. 
Brothers, companions, age, and youth, 
Oh, tell to all the world her fame! 
And when they aſk for faith and truth, 
Repeat my dear Louila's name.» 
N | N Lovis. 


» 
— ——— ——_ _— —_— — — 
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; Louisa. | 
And have 1 fav'd my Heury's fe hs 
Dear er eee | 
151 Lam indeed fhall bra wife, by 
3 —— lied) 
T hro'-which the ſailor's fore d to der, 
Vo more he dreads inclement cies, als 
| rob | nn with abe eempeſd leaves bi fear. | 
= | Rvsger. Deen 7 £1251 27 
10 795 be eee delay $1 
Chäldren, your hands in-wedlock zen, 
That I may paſs my hours away 
e — noe decline. 


| This joy'st foo — — 1 boaſt 


"age who 2 the other N 
Henceforward be your only wre! 
1 SK0RMUESH. 
wiſh your joy may hold you © 
But yet I am not fuch . e 
143 r * N ee 
i im: 


Why is the king to be a 
r — dut \ 
Then follow Skirmiſh, dance and ng 5 
| Raiſe every voice, — ev'ry limb, by 
Hua 7 Long live the Wort! \ 


= 


wa at? 


. - 
"7 


0 — * 


| £ : 
= " 
C5 0 
q Fr "+1 
A : 
. - in I : 
*# „ : : | N 
4 N „ "x7 : 
* L ie Ef LIN 9 4 THE 
, p " g - 
** e * TE . N : hw i #4 4 
i 3 he 7 - . * 
* — 
145 1 19 
3 * * 
1 11 P / þ- as 
4 25 — v4 = * In 7 \ oy 


T'HE 


COMMISSARY. 


IN THREE ACTS. 
Br SAMUEL FOOTE, Fog, 


' 
£3 1 r * IS * 1 4 * n 8 _ _ 


- 


© "Dramaris ProE. 


MEN, ' 7th 
. ay 
Mr Zac. Fungus, + wwe 4 1 | 
Mr Tſaac Fungur, - P e Mr Coſtollo. 

Me. Gruel, Mr Shuter, 
— — en ene Mr Davis. 

| - - D 4; Mr Parſons. 

y 1 | K Mr Preſton, 

" My Bridoin, = | = - Mr Gardner. 
* Mr Paduaſoy, - — Mr Keen. 
Mr Harpy, . n Mr Tu | 
La Fleur #14 1.4: P S..a4 «a . 
0. gi Foo arab fr Marſhal. 
A Hachney-Cogchman, Ds Mr Parſons. 

WOM E 1. . / X x 
Mrs Mecblin, - - Miſs Cheney. 
Mrs Loveit, Mr Shuter. 


Daliy, Wie Reynolds. 
Jenny, - — - Mrs Granger, 


t A Cc 1 
Scene, Mrs Mecutin's Honſe: 
[Loud knotking at the dbor. ] 


Enter Jenny. 
R p, rap, rap, up- ſtairs and down, from morn ment 
to night; if this ſame commiſfary ſtays m 
longer amongſt us, wes miſtreſs muſt cen have a porter. 
Who's there ? Wat. | 
Vor. IV. 9 8 Simon 


* 


* * / 


* - 
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Simon without. 

Sim. Is Mrs Mechlin at home: 

© Zen, No. few the door.) Oh! what, is it you, 81• 
mon? 

LE . +» ++ © Enter Simon. | 

Sim. At your ſervice, ſweet Mrs Jane. 

Fen. Why, you knock with authority ; and what 3 are 
your commands, Maſter Simon ? 

Sim. 1 come, Madam, to receive thoſe of your mi- 
fireſs.. What, Jenny, has ſhe any great affair on the an- 


vil? Her ſummons is moſt exceedingly preſſing; and you 
need not be told, child, that a man of my conſequence 


does not trouble himſelf about trifles. * 

Fen. Oh, Sir, I know very well you principal actors 
don't perform every night. 

Sim. bty well, Ma'am ; but, notwithſtanding 
your Sen ſneer, it is not every man that will do for 
your miſtreſs; her agents muſt have genius and parts: 
I don't ſuppoſe, in the whole bills of mortality, there 
_ ſo general and extenſive. a dealer as my friend Mrs 

echlin We 
en. Why, to be ſure, we have Plenty of cuſtomers, 
and for various kinds of commodities; it would be pretty 
difficult, I fancy, to—— 

Sim. Commodities! Your humble ſervant, ſweet Mrs 
Jane; yes, yes, you have various kinds of d N 
indeed; 

Sh. Mr Simon, 1 don't ein you: I ſup- 
poſe it is no ſecret in what fort of goods our dealing 
conſiſts, - 

Sim. Ho. no; 1 are pretty well known, 

Jen. And, to be ſure, though now and then, to ob- 
lige a cuſtomer, my miſtreſs does einn to ſmuggle 


à little. 


805 Keep it up, Mrs Jane. 
vet there are no people in the liberty of Wet. 
2 that live in more credit than we do. 
© Sim. Bravo! 


= Jen. The very bell of quality, = are Lou aſham'd to 


« viſit my miſtreſs. i ul” A 
Sim. They havereaſon; {bom te 

, Jon Reſpected by the neighbours. . 
vort ” 4 


i 
* 
4 


. 


THE COMMISSARY. 51 


6 * Him, I know it. F L | 
en. PunQual in ber payments. TAIL if 


p Im. To a moment. 

« Fen. Regular hours. 2 ann 3 f nn 
„e Sim Doubtleſs, ' E I. 0 
Jen. Never miſs the — 65 Sundays. 

« Sim, I own it. i. 


© Jen, Not an oath comes out of her mibirth; unleſs 
now and then, when the poor n happens 
to be overtaken in liquor. 4 

. "ove Granted. | } Lv 

Not at all given to "Mints but, Ae other 

6 erieofolks, in the'way of her buſineſs.” 4x aL: 
Sim. Very well. | 

Jen. Very well! then pray, Sir, wh "VS you int» 
ſinuate? Look you, Mr Simon, don't go to caſt reflec-. 
tions upon us; don't ary oh to blaſt the reputation of 


Sim. Hark ye, any, are you 4 
Jen. Serious! Ay, "marry" am I. 0 * 428 | A 
Sim: The devil you are! \ 448 
Jen. Upon od ae Mr Simon, you ſhould not give 
your tongue ſuch a licence; let me dell you, theſe Airs 
do fot become you at all, 
Sim. Hey-day ! why, where the dence have I got! 
las I have- miſtaken the bouſe; is not this Mrs Mech- | 
ety 2 
Je That's pretty well known, | ft! q * 
Sim. The commodious, convenient Mrs Meehlio, at 
the ſign of the Star, in the Lure of St Tad. | 
Jen. Bravo!” -— 
Sim. That comibbrcial cnterpillar? 
© "Fen. I know it. | n dene 
6 3 That murderer of manufaQures? . | 
en. Doubtleſs. ; n e 
Sim. That walking eee? 440 
J, Granted“ 170 
Sim, That carries about a greater cargo bt? Date 


band goods under her petticoats than a Calais cutter? 


Jen. Very well. 
- © Sim.) That gogrofer and ſeduicer of virgins? - 
yen. Keep it up, Maſter Simon. 

E 2 „ 
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Sim. That foreſtaller of bagnios ? 

Jen. Incomparably fine.” 

Sim. That canting, cozening, money- lending, match- 
making, pawnbroking—— _. [Loud knockin 
1 Mighty well, Sir: here comes my miſtreſs; ihe 
ſhall thank you for the pretty picture you have been 
pleaſed to OO | 

Jen, She ſhall be told how Nightly ſhe ſtands in your 

vour. 

Sim. But, my ſweet girl [Knock ag ain 

Jen. Let me go, Mr Simon; don't you 1 

Sim. And can * have the heart to ruin me at once? 

Fen. Hands o 

Sim. A peace, a peace, my dear Mrs Jane, and dic- 
tate the articles. 

Enter Mrs Mechlin, followed by a hackney-coachman uit 
ſeveral bundler, i in a capuchin, a bonnet, and ber cloaths 


| pinned up. 

Mrs Meth. So, buſh; what, muſt T ſtay all day in tb 
ſtreets ? Who have we let The devil's in the weaches, 

I think—One of your fellows, 1 fuppole—=Oh, i iv it 
you ? How fares it, Simon? 

Nen. Madam, you ſhould not hare waited a mia; 

but Mr Sunon-— - Me 

_ Sim. Huſh 1 huſh! on Apdarend indeed 1 A1. 
Jen. Knowing your knock, and eager to open the 

door, flew up flats, fell over the ee and 

quite barr'd up the way. | 
Sim. Yes; and I am afraid 1 have put out wy ankle, 

Thanks, Jenny; you ſhall be no loſer, you fut. 2 
Mr: Mech. Poor Simon — Ob, Lord have mercy 

upon me, what a round have I taken? Is the wench 
petrified? Why don't you reach me a aol N * 
ſee I am tired to death? 10 

Ven. Indeed, Ma'am, you'll kill yourſelf. TAL 
Sim. Upon my word, Madam Mechlin you ſhould 

lake a little care of yeorielt y indeed you labour too 


hard, 
Mrs Mech. Ay, Simon, and for litele or nothing : 


only viuals and cloaths; n more 0 than W e nocd 


OI Oi 
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does not the wench take the things from dhe fellow? | 
Well, what's your fare? 


Coach. Miſtreſs, tis honeſtly worth bald en 


Mrs Mech. Give him a | couple, of AJlogs, and ſend 


him away. 

Coach. 1 hof you'll ths me the teſter to drink ? 

Me Mech. Them there fellows ate never contented: 
Drink. Stand farther off; . rw! ſmell an as 
lrong as a beer- barrel. 

Coach. Miſtreſs, N becauſe 1 bars already been 
drinking. 


Mrs Mech, And: are you not aſhained, you ſot, to be 


cternally-guzzling? You had better buy you ſome cloaths. 
Coach, No, miſtreſs; my honour won't let me do that. 
Mr; Mech. Your honour! And pray how does that 
hinder you? 
Conch, Why, when a good gentlewoman like yow 


cries, Here, coachman, here's eg to drink— f 


Me, Mech. Well! 


Coach.” Would it be honour in me to hay i it out in any 


thing elſe? No, miſtreſs, my conſcience won't let me; 
becauſe why, tis the will of the donor, you know. 


Mrs Mech,” Did you ever hear ſuch a blockhead ! 
Coach. No, no, miltreſs ; tho“ Iam à poor man, 1 


won't forfeit my honour; my cattle, thof I love em, 


poor beaſteſfes, are not more dearer to me than that. 

Mrs Mech. Ves, you and your horſes give pretty 
ſtrong proofs of your honour ; for you have no cloaths. 
on your back, and they have no fleſh, Well, Jenny, 
give him the fn there; lay it out as you 
will. 


Coach, It will be to your health, miſtreſs; it ſhall melt. 


at the Meuſe before 1 go home; 1 thall be careful to 


clear my conſcience. | 
Mrs Mach 1 don't doubt . e 
Coach. Vou need not, Miſtreſs; your 15555 


[ Exit Coach 


Me Mech. Has there 10 any body here, Jenny ? 
Jen. The Gentleman, Ma'am, about the Glouceſter- 
ſhire living. 


hy - 


Mrs Mech. He was! N Lo ſe his ſto 
E e machꝰd 


+» 
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mach's come down. Does he like the encumbrance? will 
he marry the party ? 
, Jo: Why, that article ſeems to go a little againſt 


Mrs Mech. Does it fo? then let him retire to his 
Cumberland curacy : that's a fine keen air, it will ſoon 
give him an appetite. He'll ſtick to his honour too, till 
his caſſock is wore to a rag. 

Jen. Why, indeed, Ma'am, it ſeems pretty ruſty al- 


% Mech. Deviliſn ſqueamiſh, I think; a — fat 
living, and à fine woman into the bargain Yau told 
F child off ber 
hands: 

Fen, Yes, Madam. 

Mr Mech. So that the affair will "ia A 8 to all 
but himſelf. But he mult quickly reſolve, or next week 
his. wife's month will be up. 

Jen. He promiſed to call about four, 

Me Mech. But don't let him think we are at a loſs 
for a huſband ; there is to my knowledge a merchant's 
clerk in the city, a comely young man, and comes of 
good friends, that will take ber with but a ſmall place 
in the cuſtomhouſe. 

Fien. He ſhall know it. 

Mrs Mech. Ay, and tell him that the party's party 
has intereſt enough to obtain it whenever he will. And 
then the bridegroom may put the purchaſe-money too 
of that ſame preſentation into his pocket, 

Jen. Truly, Ma'am, I ſhould think this would prove 
the beſt match for the lady. 

Mr. Mech, Who Joubis it Here, Jenny, carry 
theſe things above ſtairs. Take care of the eigrette, 
leave the watch upon the table, and be ſure. you don't 
miſlay the pearl-necklace : the lady goes to Mrs Cor- 

- neleys's to-night z and, if ſhe has any luck, ſhe will be 
ſure to redeem it to-morrow. 

Sim. What a world of affairs! it is a wonder, Madam, 
ww you are able to remember them all. 

rs Mech. Trifles, mere trifles, Maſter Simon — But 
I have a great affair in hand—Such ao affair, if well 
managed, it will be the making of us all. 


Sim. 
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Sim. If I, Ma'am, can be of the leaſt uſe ——- 
Mr. Mech. Of the higheſt! there's no Going without 
you Lou know the great=—— 

Enter Jenny 
1 e. [kde pied" he, qhags- ine yam. ordered, 
a'am 

Mr; Mech. Very well, you may go. [Exit Jenoy. 
I ſay, you know the great commiſſary that is come to 
lodge in my houſe. Now they ſay this Mr Fungus is as 
rich as an Indian governor; heaven knows how he came 
by it; but that, you know, is no buſineſs of ours, Pretty 
pickings, I warrant, abroad. (Loud knocking.) Who 
the deuce can that be? But let it be who it will you 
muſt not go tall I ſpeak to you. 

Enter Jenny. 

Jen. The whlew Loveit, Ma'am. | 

Mrs Mech. What, the old liquoriſh dowager from 
Devonſhire Square? Show her in. (Exit Jenny.) You'll 
wait in the kitchen, Simon, I ſhall ſoon diſpatch her af- 
fair. [Exit Simon. 

| Enter Mrs Loveit. 

l So, ſo, morning to you, good Mrs 
Mechlin. . John, let the coach wait at the corner. 
Mrs Mech. You had better fit here, Madam. 
Mr; Lov. Any where, Well, my dear woman, I ho 
you have not forgot your old friend—Ugh, ugh, * 
EY br) L I have no time to loſe, and you 

are always of employment. 

Mrs Meck. For rgot you! you ſhall judge, Mrs Lo- 
veit. I bare, Ma 'am, provided a whole cargo of huſ- 
bands for you, of all nations, complexions, ages, tem- 
ne lo you ſee you have nothing to do but 
chooſe 

Mr: Lov./ To chooſe, Mrs Mechlin! Lord * me, 
what choice can Lhave? I look upon wedlock to be a 

kind of a lottery, and I have already drawn my prize; 
and a great one it was! My poor dear man that's gone, 
I ſhall never meet with his fellow. 

Mr; Mech. Pſha, Madam, don't let us trouble our 

heads about him, *tis high time that he was forgot. 
Mrs Lov. —— 1 — rather too 


uick ? | 
VP J — 
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Mrs Mech. Not a jot: the greateſt compliment you 


cou'd pay to his memory; it is a proof he gave you rea- 


ſon to be fond of the ſtate. But what do you mean by 
quick? Why, he has been buried theſe three weeks— 
Mrs Lov.” And three days, Mrs Mechlin. 
Mrs Mech. Indeed-! quite an age. N 
Mrs Lov, Yes: but 1 ſhall never fo et him ; bes: 
ing or waking, he's always before me. Tia dear {well'd 
y, and bie poor ſhrunk legs; Lord bleſs me, Mrs 
Nen, he had no more calf chan my Rar 16 25.451 
Mrs Mech. No! 
Mrs Lov. No, indeed; and then, his bit of a eds 


noſe, and his little weezen face as ſharp as a razor —- 


Don't mention it; I can never forget him. [ Cries, 


Ars Mech. Sweet marks of remembrance indecd! 


But, Ma'am, if you continue to be ſo fond of your laſt 


W 174 what makes you think of another ? 


pon lone widow: woman as I am; there's — 


Mee Lev. Why, what can 1 do, Mrs Mechlin? a 


minds me; my tenahts behindhand, my ſervants: all 


| careleſs, my children uidutifub—Ugb, ugh, uph—— 


[ Coughs. 

Mrs Mech. Yau Worry a villainous cough, Mrs. 
veit 3 ; ſhall I ſend for ſome lozeges'? 

Mrs Lov. No, I thank you, tis nothing at all; mere 


habit.; ; juſt a little trick Ive got. 


„ 


morning I riſe, 
Hackney: but then my affairs are ſo weighty and intri- 


Mr. Mecb. But I wonder you hou'd have all thele 
vexations to plague ann you' who are 0. rich, 


and ſO 


Mrs Lov. Fort thouſs ad in the No eee every 
. Meehling befides two houſes at 


cate; there is ſuch tricking in lawyers, and ſuch tor- 
ments in children, that I can't do by myſelf; I muſt 
have a kelpmate: quite neceſſity, no matter of choice. 

Mrs Mech; Oh, I underſtand you: you marry merely 
for convenience; juſt only to get an aſſiſtant, a kind of 
2 guard, a fence to your property? - 

© Mrs Lov, Nothing elſe. | 

Mrs Mech. I thought ſo; quite n fo abide 
age is none of your object: you don't. want a dener 


ing, giddy, ſprighily, young 


| "Drs 
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Mrs Lov. Young !—Heaven forbid. What, do you 
think, like ſome ladies I know, that I want to have my 
huſband taken for one of my grandchildren? No, no; 
thank Heaven, ſuch vain thoughts never enter'd my 
head. 

Mr: Mech. But yet, as your matters s ſtand, * 
not to be ſo very old neither; for inſtance now, of 
uſe to you would be a huſband of fixty? _- 

Mrs Lov. Sixty | Are you mad, Mrs Mechlin? what, 
do you think 1 want to turn nurſe ? 

Mrs Meeh. N. 8 . | 

Mrs Lov. Ugh, ugh, ugh—— - h 

Mrs Mech. Gr fifty? It 

Mrs Lov. Oh! that's too cunning an age men. g 
now a-· days, rarely marry at fifty, they are too Og 
and cautious. 


Mr: Mech. Or five, or forty, or 
Mr: Lov. Shall 1, M Mechlin, tell you a piece of 
wy mind? 


Mrs Mech. — that will be your beg 


fre Lov. Why then, as my children are young and 
rebellious, the way to ſecure and preſerve their obe- 
2 marry & man that won't grow old in 
a hurry 


your 
| Arr Lins: 80 I do, fo 1 do e at n 
and twenty is not ſo very young, Mrs Mechlin. | 

Mr; Mech. No, no, a pretty ripe age : for at that 
time of life men can buſtle and ſtir they are not eaſily 
check'd, and whatever they take in hand our go thro* 
with. | 

Mrs Lov. True, true. 

Mrs Mech. Ay, Nude they may-he ſaid ts be 
uſeful ; it is the only tear and wear ſeaſon. | 

Mrs Lov. Right, right. 

Mrs Mech. ell, am, I fee hit eee nd 
to- _ about this time, if you'll do me the favour 
to cal 3 

Mr; Lov. I ſhan't fail. eh \ #423 
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Me. Mech. I think I can ſuit you. | 
Mr Lov. You'll be very 'obliging. 
Mrs Mech, You may ne e Pu do my en. 


| deus. 


Me, Lov. But, Mrs Mechlia, be fur don't let hind 


be older than that, hot above ſeven or eight and twenty 


at moſt; and let it be as ſoon as you couveniently can. 

Mrs Mech. Never fear, Ma'ain.. 

Me, Lov. Becauſe, you know, the more children l 
have by the ſecond venter, the mrs plague I ſhall 
prove to thoſe I had by the-firſt; 

Mrs Mech. True; Ma'am, you had better lan on 
me to the door: But, indeed, Mrs Loveit, you are very 
malicious to your children, very revengeful, indeed. 

' Mrs Lov. Ah, they deſerve it; —you can't think 
what ſad whelps they turn out; no puniſhment can be 
too much; if their poor father cou'd but have foreſeen 


they wou'd have why did I mention the dear man? 


it melts me too much. Well, peace be with him. 


To- morrow about this time, Mrs en will the *. 


* be here, think you? | 
Mer Mech. I can't fa. U 
_ Mrs Lov. Well, a good Peay mo Mrs Mecklin.. 
55 Mrs Mech. Here, Jobs, take care of your miſtreſs. 
it Mrs. Loveit. 


* 
A good morning to you, Ma' am. aa bid Simon 


come up.— A huſband! there now is a proof of the pru- 
dence of age; I wonder they don't add a clauſe. to the 
act to prevent the old. from marrying clandeſtinely as 
well as the. young. I am ſure there are as. many unſuit- 


able matches at t is time of life as the other. 


Enter Simon. 
Shut the door, Simon. Are there any - Mr Fungue' 
ſervants below? 
* m rims: or four ſtrange faces. 5 od R 
rs Mech. Ay, a ſome of that troop, I fu ako 
Come, Simon, be ſeated. — Well, Simon, as I ab tell- 
ing you; this Mr Fungus, my lodger above, that has 
brought home from the wars a whole cart-load of money, 
and who (between you and I) went there from very 
little better than a driver of cart: 4 
- &im. I formerly knew him, Ma'am. 


Mrs 


— 
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Mrs Mech... But he does not know you? 
Sim. No, no | 
Me Mech. [om glad of that This ſpark, I ſay, * 
content with being really as rich as N. is determin'd 


to rival them too in every other accompliſhment. 
Sin. Will chat be ſo any. 00 he mou be d 
re e 


Mrs Mech. Fikey, I warrant. 

Sim. Rather late in life to ſet up for a 3 ; 
Mrs Mech. But fine _—_— Und ler and a krong 
inclination A nen de Job 

Sim. That, jane bers, " 

Mrs Mech. Then, 1 promiſe you, be ſpares for no pains. 
Sim, Diligent! 
Mrs M. Meck. Oh, always at it. Learning ſomething or 
other from morning to night; my houſe is a perfect aca- 
demy, ſuch a throng of fencers, dancers, riders, muſicians 
but, however, to ſweeten the pill, I have a fellow- 
ſccling for recommending the teachers. 

Sim. No doubt, Ma'am; that's always the rule. 

Mrs Mech. But one of his ſtudies is really RIP 
I own I can't help laughing at that. 

Sim. What may that be? 

Mrs Mech. Oratory.—You know his firſt ambition | is 
to have a feat in à certain. aſſembly and in order to 
appear there wich creilit, Mr What d'ye Call um, the 
man from the city, attends every morning to give him a 
lecture upon ſpeaking, and there is ſuch haranguing and 
bellowing between them Lord have mercy upon hut 
you'll ſee enough on't. yourſelf ; for, do you know, 81- 
man, you are to be his valet de chambre? | 

Sim. Me, Madam 

Mrs Mech, Ay, his privy 1 his eue 
his director in chief. | 

Sim. To what end will that anſwer? 

Mrs Mech. There I am coming Vou are to know, | 
that our Squire Wou'd- be is violently bent upon matri- 
mony z, and. nothing, forſooth, will go down but a pers 
ſon of rank and condition. 

Ne Ay. . for that Nee of pride he's indebted to 
ermany 


Me. Mech The au. of ſortune oh holds i in utter 


con- 


” 


„ THE COMMISSARY. 


contempt, a N alliance is all that he wants; ſo that 
the lady has but her veins full of high blood, he does not 
care two-pence how low and how empty her purſe 1s. 

Sim. But, Ma'am, won't it be difficult to meet with 
a ſuitable fubjeQ? [ believe there are few” ladies of qua- 
| kty that 

Mrs Mech. Oh, as to that, I am ds provided. 

Sim. Indeed! 

Mr: Mech, You know my niece DoBy? 

Sim. Very well. 

Mrs Mech. What think you of her? 

Sim. Of Miſs Dolly, for what? 1 Za 

Mr Mech. For what! you ire plaguily dull; why, 2 
woman of fathion, you dunce. 

Sim. To be ſure Miſs Dolly is very deſerving, and few 
ladies have a better appearance; but, bleſs me, Madam, 
here people of rank oo — generally 890 that the 
flighteft inquiry wou 5 your project. 

— Mech. Oh, Simon, I have ks from that 
quarter 3 there, I think; I am pretty ſecure. 

Sim. If that, indeed, be the caſe —— ä 

Mrs Mech. In the firſt place, Mr r bas s an en- 
tire reliance on me. 
Sim. That's ſomething. YA 

Mr. Mech. Then to baffle any idle curiofity, we are 
not derived from any of your newfangled gentry; who 

we their upſtart, nobility to your Harrys and Edwards 
No, no, we are ſeions from an older ſtock; we are the 
hundred and fortieth lineal deſeendent from Hercules 
Alexander, Earl of Gleadower, prime miniſter to King 
Malcolm the Firſt. 

Sim. Odſo! a qualification for a eanon of Straſburg. 
So then, it ſeems, you are tranſplanted from the banks 
| of the Tweed; cry you mercy | —— But how will Miſs 
Dolly be able to manage the accent? 

f Mes Mech. Very well; ſhe was two years an «Ares 
in Edenborongh. 

Sim. That's true ;—is the overture made, has there 
been any interview? 

Mes Mech. Several; we ie 0 diſlike to bis per- 
ſon; can't but own he is rather agreeable ; and as to his 


propoſals, they are greater than we bud deſire:— But 


3 | | we 


. 
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we are prudent and rr the 
Earl's approbation« + | | 

Sim. Oh, that will be eaſily i e 

| Mrs Mech. Not ſo eafily; and now comes your part: 
but firſt how goes the world with you, Simon? 

Sim. Never worſe! the ten begs of tea, and the cargo 
of brandy, them peeriog r from me in Sn 
has quite broken my back. 

Mrs Mech. Poor Simon! why chen am afraid there's 
an end of your traffic? 

Sim, Totally: for, now thoſe fellows have got the Ile 
of Man in their hands, I have no chance to get home, 
Mrs Mechlin, 

Mr Mech. Then you are emirely at leiſore? | 

Sim. As a Bath turoſpit in the month of July: 
Me Mech. You are then, Simon, an old family- 
ſcrvant in waiting here on the lady; but diſpatched tothe 
North with a view to negociate the treaty, you are juſt 
returned with the noble peer's reſolution. Prepare. you 


_ a ſuitable equipage; L willprovide you with a a couple of 


letters, one for the lover and one for the ye" 
- - Sim. The contents?— * 
Mrs Mech; Oh, you may read ben within): W 
regard to any queſtions, I will furniſh you with ſuitable 
anſwers— but you have a bungler to deal al with, ſo * 


cards wiltbe eaſily play'd. 


N | : 
Jen. Miſs Dolly, Man, 6 Kckaey couch x the 
corner x may ſhe come in? f | 
Mrs Mechi Are the ſervants out of the wy? : 
Fen. Oh, ſhe is ſo muffled up and dſgatied;,n tat tl 
run no danger from them. 
- Mrs Mech. De r u wind bale 


Jenny. 


Jen. Oh, never fear, Ma'am. [ Exit. Jenny. 

Mrs Mech. Simon, take thoſe two letters that are 
under the furthermoſt cuſhion in the window: run home, 
get a dirty pait of boots on, a great-coat; and a Whip, 
and be here with them in half an hour at fartheſt. 

Sim. I will not fail. NY RYE Ro eos, 
tions . 1 

Vor. IV. | 


* 


Fg 
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for it ĩs me t 7 muſt introduce you above. (Exit Si- 
mon.) 80, ſeem now in a pretty good train; 
a few hours, it is 75 be hoped, will make me eaſy for 
ie, To ſay truth, I begin to be tired of my — To 

de ſure, the profits gte great; but then, ſo are the riſks 
that I run: beſides, my prirate practice begins to be 
ſmok d. Ladies are ſuppos'd to come here with diffe- 
rent deſigus than merely to look at my goods: ſome of 
my belt cuſtomers, too, are got out of my channel, and 
manage their matters at home by their maids.” Thoſe 


Time has been, 1 a gentleman wanted a friend,! 
could ſupply him with, choice in an hour; but the mar- 


ket Apa, and a body might as ſoon produce a hae 


or a partridge as  a-/pretty——(Enter Dolly.) — 80, 
28 are all en ne have ou got the papers 
om | AT +24 3 

Dal. . My Mo'am.... FTE OTE WTL ; 

Mes Mech. Let me ſee Oh the eee 
Fungus to ſigu. Have * ot the contract about you? 

Dol. You know, aunt, I . it with you. 

Mrs Mech. True, 1 had forgot: but where is the 
bond that Here it 2 Bay. re 
and ſeal before witneſſes. | |. 7 

Dol, To What end, aun? | 

Mr: Mech. Only, child, Aiden Fares 
for all the trouble I have taken ;—a bitte hiot to fn 
huſband, that he may reimburſe your poor aunt, for your 
cloaths, board, lodging, and breeding. 

Dol. I hope my aunt does not a that I can ever 
be wanting — 

Mr; Mech. No, my 1 ok in the leaſt; but it is 
belt, Dolly, in order to prevent all retroſpectiop, that 
we ſettle accounts before you change your rA 

Dol. But, Ma'am, may not I ſee the contefits? 

Mrs Mech. The contents, love! of what wie will * 
be to you ? Sign and ſeal, that's enough. 21 
Dol. But, aunt, I chooſe to ſee what, I . WY 

. Mrs Mech. To ſee! what; then you ſuſpect me? bs 

91. No, Ma'am; but a little caition—— 1 + 

"Mrs Mech. Caution! Here's an impudent baggage 

how. dare you diſpute my commande? have not 1 oy 


| | you, 


aſylums, they 'give- a: dreadful blow to my buſineſs. 
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you, raiſed you from nothing, and n a word from 
my mouth reduce you again? . Wan 
Dal. Madam, I-— ern vil 
Mrs Mech. Anſwer me, buffy, uns not a 
gar's brat at my door; 12 75 out wt 
take you into Femme 
ſuitable breeding? 
Dol. True, Madam. 1 n e 
Mrr Mech. And des id ee Ah 
was ſcarce got into your teens, you forward/{lut, but you 


brought me a child almolt as big as yourſelf; and & des 
ligbtful father vou choſe fot it! t, the 
meagte muſician; that hek monkey · face maker of got · 


chetsz that eternal trotter after all the little draggle- 


tail'd girls of the town. Oh, you low ſlut, had it been 
by a gentleman, it would not have d me; rep 
dler tene 2248 2 8739 Keen 1 
Dol: For Heaven's ſake 7 +. * : 1. 
Mr. Mech, Aſter that you dop'd, e Kh 
ler, and im a couple of years return'd to town in your 
ori inal trim with ſcarce ang to. your back: % 4% 2% 
ol, Pray, Ma am — | 
_ Mrs Mech. Did not I, notwithfiarding; ebe you 
again? hate not I tortured my brains for; your good? 
found you a huſband as rich as @ Jew juſt — all 
my . 1 8 bear, and now you refuſe to . 
557 Pray, Madam, giveit me, 1 vill agu, re 


do all Pots. you bid me; 
you had beſt. A 


Mrs Mech. You will; yes, ſo 
what's become of the child, have you done as I'order'd? 


Dol. The Doftor was not at homez but the rueſe left 
the child in the kitchen. it Bret) | 


Mr, Mech. You heard nothing frow him? | BE 

Dol. Not a word. de 

Me, Mech. Then be is meditsting Foe miſchief,/T 
warrant. However, let our good ſtars ſecure us to-day, | 
and a ſig for what may happen to-morrow: It is a little 
unlucky, tho”, that Mr Fungus has choſen the Doctor 
for his toaſter uf muſic ; but as yet he has not been here 
ety if | prague; we muſt prevent him. ib 
e a W A rent! K. 


% x 


- 
* 
% 
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' Enter Jenny aH t. 7 
Jen. Mr Fungus the 2, IN Ma'am, is 
croſſing the way; ſhall I ſay you are at home? 
. Mrs Mech. 1 brother hath ſervants enough, let ſome 
of them anſwer. Hide, Dolly. (Exit Dolly and Jenny.) 
— (One \knocks at the door. Ay, that's the true tap of 
the trader: this old brother of ours, tho', is ſmoky and 
ſhrewd, and, tho? an odd, a ſenſible fellow -e muſt 
guard againſt him: if he gets but an inkling, but the 
{gbteſt ſuſpicion, our project is marr d. (4 noiſe 
without.) What the deuce is the matter? As I live, a 
ſquabble between him and La Fleur, the French foot 
man we hir'd this morning. 60g may mak mirth, I'll 


lißten a little. [Retires 


Enter Mr Iſaac e riving in L. Fleur, 

1 Fun, What, is there nobody in the houſe that can 
give me an anſwer? where's my brother, you 1 raſcal? 

La Fleur. Fe wentend pas. 

IJ. Fun: Pas! what the devil Þ that? Anſar: yes or 
no, is my brother at home? don't rug up your * 
at me, ou Ob, here comes a rational 

| Enter Mrs Mechlin. | 
Madam Mechlin, how fares it? this here lanthorn-jaw'd 
raſcal wou't give me an g Wh pe 
let me into the houſe. 1 2 
2 C'eſt gro- Seals « fait un e 


"Mrs Mech B done e le foere de Monfeur. | 


Fleur. Le frere! mon Dieu! 
E. What. is dll this? what the devil lingo i the 
fellow a - talking? 
Ar Mech, This Ae batman from France that your 


\ 


© - brother has taken. 


I Fun. From Frange l and is- that the beſt of bis 
breeding? I thought we had taught them better man- 
ners abruad, than to come here and inſult us at home. 
People make ſuch a rout about ſmuggling their Frenchi · 
ed goods; their men do us more miſchief. If we could 
but binder the importing of them——; _ 

Mr. Mech. Ay, _ are a true Bron, I ſee that, Mr 


Ifazc. 


<I Fas. I warrant wer is brother Zachary at home? 
7 


Ss WG a 7» Fs AX 


_ 
. 
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6 home with thole filks, they won't do 
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. Mrs Mech. Above ſtairs, Sir. 20% * d 

J Fun. Auy company with bim? ert qu ele 

Mrs — Net n. La Flew, 
cuvrez le "ae 


J Fun. Get along you -Mrs Moechlia, — has 
vant. (Exit; Mrs dia.) I-cavt think what the de- 
vil makes your quality ſo fond of the Monſieurs for my 
part, I don't — and be hang'd to youwyou 


| ſooty-fac'd —— CExit I. Fungus, and La Fleur'®, 


* Mrs Ace. Come, Dolly, you now den 
| aer Jenn. „% 
Jen. Mr Paduaſoy, Ma? ams the Spitalbelds N 
„Ak has been waiting this hour, and "lays. be handſome ; 
people at home ro +4 'bp# 5th 
* Mrs Mech. Let him 5 Wen of antes 
« 1'l Galiow-you Daly. „ tt Mut & Hin- 
a i « Enter: Padusſoy- end nad * 
C Mrs Mech. Mr Paduaſoy, you may load yourſelf. 
my market. 
© Pad, Why, what's the matter, Madam? EE 
+ Mrs Mech. Matter! you are a pretty fellow indeed + 
« you are a tradeſman! tis lucky I know you, things 


4 might have been worſe let us ſettle. accounts, Mt Pa · 


« duaſoy; youll: fee no more of my money. 
Pad. I ſhall be ſorry ſor that, Mrs Mechlin. 
- © Mrs Mech: Sorry! anſwer me one Fear not 
« I the beſt cuſtomer that ever you had? 
Pad. I confels it. 4 
Mes Mech. Have I not mortgaged my precious 
© ſoul, by ſwearing to my quality: cuſtomers that the tuff 
« from er the pare gene" ee * 1 — 
Pad. Granted. ++ 1 70 
« Mrs Mech. And * 15 hes had —— bauer, could 
« you have ſold them a yard, nay a Soil? + WN. 
4 Pad. 1 believe not. 1 | F 4 
* Mrs Mech. Very well. Did not, LOND you 
< more money for your curs'd goods, when ſold as the 
« manufacture of wht tb RL ita ART? e = 


have ever produced you? * ieren 
Pad. ned 4 "A otNes” 
rs, r 


* Fit cas de when ane. 


the Manfion-houley where my lady un 
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AN: wr Mech. Then are not you a 8 to 

© blow up and ruin my 3 at N NW. 
Had. Me; Madam! 4 . e 
Mr. Mech. Yes, 9M; . 


Had. As how? 


Mer Mech. Did wor you tell me e theſe elites Glk 
3 701 a'Y -eaprs wired merge 
ga 1 257181 Se? 5 

Pad. Bid i 4, 
Mir Mech. Now mind Laſt Monday 1 left them 
* as juſt landed, upon à pretenee to ſecure them from 


* ſeigure, at the 'old-counteſs of Furbelow's, by whoſe 


2 — was ſure, at my ow price, to get rid of them 
both; and who ſhould come in laſt night at the ball at 
kily bappen'd 
to be, with a full ſuit of the blue pattern upon her 
6 5 back; but Mrs 1 Dowlaſs;\dizen'd out like a du- 
"_ Mrs y Dowlaſs! Is it poſſible? 
© Mrs Mech There is no denying the fact: but — 


# was not all. If, indeed, Mrs Deputy had behaved like 


* agentlewaniany and fwore they had been ſent her from 
« rid hy there the thing would have died : but ſee 
* what it is to have to do with mechanics; the fool own- 
ed ſhe had them from you. 1 ſhould be to ſee any 
of my cuſtomers at a loſs for a lie; but thoſe trumpery 
' traders, Mr Padnaſoy, you'll never gain r credit by 
them. 

Had. This muſt be a trick of my wiſe 65 wow the 
©: women are intimate; but this piece of intelligence will 
* make a hot houſe. None of my fault indeed; Mrs 
« Mechlinz 1 hope, Ma“ am, this r make "any diffe- 
rence? 

« Mrs Mech. Difference! I 0 belleve 1 mal be able 
to ſmuggle a gown for you theſe fix months. What i is 
in that bundle? 

Pad. Some India bundkevehieſs; that you promis d 


dhs procure of = ſupercargo-at Woolwich for ond Tho- | 


mas Calico's lady. 
* Mrs Mech. Are you pretty tere with the light 
Iprigg'd waiſtcoats from Italy? 
© Pag. They will be out — in ve. 


Mr: 
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Mr. Mech. You need not put any Genoa velvets in 
© hand till the end of autumn; but you may make me 
immediately a freſh ſortment of foreige ribbons for 
« ſummer. ._ * 
Pad. Any other commands, Mrs echln ? 
Me Mech. Not at preſent, I thinkxk © 2 
Had. I with you, Madam, a very good morning. | 
Mr Mech. Mr Paduaſoy! Lord, [ had lik'd to ve 
forgot. You'muft write an anonymous letter to the 
: cultdin:houſd, and ſend me ſome old ſilks to be ſeized ; ; 
« | muſt treat the town with a bonfire: it will make a 
« fine paragraph for the papers, and at the ſame — 
advertiſe the public where ſuch things may be had 
Pad. I ſhan't fail, Madam. [E Paduaſoy. 
Mr Mech. Who fays: now that I am not a friend to 
my country? I think: the Society for the Encotrages 
ment of Arts ſhould vote me 4 premium. I am ſure I 
© am one of the greet erer of our own manu- 


« faQtures. 0 hd CE. 
20 A C 1 * | | 
—_ WEL Fundus, gy W and | 
, | Mas Mecnun., . . T v3 * 
Zac. Funes. 


Ror uta Iſaac, you are a blockhead; I tell you; But 
firſt anſwer we this: CIR CANEIY ; 
harm? | | 
"Om No, fweing 4 what is befitring v man for to 
rn 991.1 
Z Fun To learn! and how ſhould you n ; 
defitting a gentleman 10 learn? ane 
ſter tallow-chandler. | 
7 Fun. Now, brother Zachary, can you lay in yous 
conſcience, as how it is decent to be learning to dance, 
when you ha? almoſt loſt the uſe of your leg? 
Z Fun. Loft the uſe of my legs! to ſee but the ma- 
lice of men! De but an NM Mechlia ; now, 'Ma'am, - 
does not Mrs Dukes ſay, that, confidering my ney 8 
have made a wonderful progreſs?” e BOY Bath. 
J Fun. Your time, brother Zac? | 
8 Ay, my time, brother Lina. - Why, ber 
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been at it paſſing a couple of months; and we have at 
our ſchool two aldermen and a denen at law, That were 


full half a year before they could get out of hand. 
* Mech. Very true, Sir. 


Fun. There now, Mrs Mechlin can vouch it. And g 


pray, Ma'am, does not maſter allow, tots of wx ages 1 
am the moſt hopeful ſcholar be has? 
Mer Merci. I can't but ſay, Mr Ifaaz; that the Mquire 
has made a moſt prodigious; improvement. 

Z Fus. Do you hear that? L wiſh we bad; but u kit, 
I would ſhow you what I could do: one, two, three, 
ha. One, two, e, ha. There are n . 


inge! 

Mrs Mech. Ay, marry, licht As a cocks. 

Z Fun. A'n't it ! Why, before next winter 3 
be ſays he'll fit me for dancing in public; and who knows 
but in Lent; you may-lee. me amble at a ridotto with an 


opera- f nger. 


Mrs Mech.” And 1 warrant he acquits himſelf as well 


as the beſt. 

1 Fan, Mercy on me! and pray, brother, that thing 
like a ſword in your hand, what may the ule of —_—_ 
plement be? 5 

Z Fan. This? oh, this ws foil.” 

J Fun. A foil? 

2 Fun. Ay, a little 4 by which we who are 
| 88 ate inſtructed to kill one another. 

J Fun. To kill! Marry, heaven forbid ; I hope you 
have no ſuch bloody intentions. Why, brother Za, you 
was uſed to be a peaceable man. 

2 Fun. Ay, that was when | was a paltry mechanic, 
and afraid of the law: but now L am another-gueſs per- 
ſon; I have been in camps, cantoons, and intrenchments; 
I have marched over bridges and breaches ; I have ſcen 
the Ezell and Wezell; l'm got as rich as a Jew; and if 
any man dares to nt me, I'M let nine that my 
trade has: been fighting. 

£4 Pan. Rach py ws Ah, Zac, Zact has 6 you 
had not had another- gueſs trade than fighting, I doubt 
whether you would have returned altogether ſo rich: but 
now you have got all this er wy not fir down and 


„ 5 of w» 3 NN.. : 1 
S756 | d Z Fun. 
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Z Fun. Hark ye, Iſaae, do you purtend to know 
life? are you acquainted with the baſes Fenn of the 
7 Fun 1 I don't underſtand you. | "1 

Z Fun. No, I believe not; then — jute 
what belongs to gentility? 

J Fan. And why not as well as you, brother Zac? x 
hope I am every whit as well born. 

Z Fun. Ay, Iſaac, but the breeding is all: confider L 
have been a entleman above five years and three quar- 
ters, and I t ſhould know a little you n to 
the buſineſs; hey, Mrs Mechlin? 


. Mrs Mecb. Very true, Sir. 8 | N 1 
2 Fun. And as to this foil, do you know Ilse, in 
what the art of fencing conſiſts? 
I Fun. How ſhould I? 2 


Z Fun. Why, it is Mort 1 chere ape but 'two' rules 3 


the firſt is, to give your antagoniſt as many thruſts as you 
2 the ſecond, to be careful 8 * Nr 
ſel 


e e eee og - n iy 
Z Fun. Oh, eaſy enough: for, do you ſee, if yow can 
but divert your adverſary's point from the line of your 
body, its tm e 
is done by a turn of the wriſt, either this way,: or 
that way. ” But "Il how your John, bring me s fol Mrs 
Mechlin, it will be worth your obſerving.” Here, bro- 
ther Iſaaco—: > q LOfers him « fel. | 
Z Fun. Theſe bourgois are fo frightful [Mis Mech: 
Z Fun. Theſe are 
lin, will ou, Ma'am, do me the favoor to pull at nde a 
little? Mind, brother, when ſhe thruſts at me in carte, 
I do ſoz and when ſhe. puſhes in-tierce, 1 do ſoy and by 
this means a man is ſure to avoid being killed. But it 
may not be amiſs, brother Ifaac, to give you the progreſs 
of a regular quarrel; and then you will ſee what ſort of 
a thing a gentleman is. Now | have been told, d'ye ſee, 
brother — by a friend who has a regard for my ho- 
nour, that Captain Jenkins, or Hopkins, or Wilkins, or 
what captain you pleaſe, bas ia public ne * 1 
ane ,a. N ' 


ü „r YG, { ? m. Fm. 


RY 
* err / 
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J Fun. A cuckold! But how can that be? becauſe 
1 N Zac, you ben't.married. 
But as I am juſt going to be NG that 
very wal kappen, you know. | 
"Mrs Meth. True. ' 


Z Fas, Yes, yes, the thing'ia N . 


the Captain has ſaid I am a-cuckold. Upon which, the 


firſt time I ſet eyes on Captain Wilkins, either at Vaux- 
hall or at Ranelagh, I accoſt him i in a courteous, gen- 
teel- like manner. 9 f rie eren {336 den 
en be mexits. : ＋ ba: | 
Z Fun. Your patience, dear Iſaac in a courteous, 
gentleman- like manner 3 e n yous ſery 
vant.  , - 
1 Fun. Why, you. call d ig but now Captain Wil- 
ins. 
2 Fun. Pſha! you blockhead, Lell you the name 
does not ſignify nothing Your ſervant; ſhall I erave 


** ear for a — 7 The Captain politely replics, 


our commands, good Mr Fungus? Then we walk fide 
by fide—come here, Mrs Mechlin—(T hey walk up and 
Ine, for ſome time * civil do: can doe. Minds dhother 


Ni $441 007 

I 1 do, I go... 

- Z Fun, Heyl 0, Soba Ge, Mr dieb 
that's right —— | hear, Captain Wilkins. VA -v, by 

2 I knew it was Wilkins. 

2 Fun. Zounds! Iſaac, be quict—Wilkins, that you 
have taken ſome liberties about. and concerning * me, 
which, damme, I don't underſtand 

4 Fun. Don't ſwear, brother Zachary. 

Z Fun. Did ever mortal hear the like: of this fellow? 

I Fun. But, you eien ſueh a RECEP . 
vent to the wars — 

Z Fun. Mrs Mechlin, top the tongue * that block 
bead; why, dunce, I am ſpeaking by rule, and Mrs Mech - 
rad can tell you that duels ra aer ee 90 ure toge- 


"Drs Meck, 0 3 0 ; 
2 Fun. Which, * I don't ee . 
ties Win you, cries the Captain; where, when, and in 


177 


. Laſt a night in * at the St 
7 Alban's, 


We 


* 


© wa a —— 
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Alban's, you: calbd me a buck; and moreover ſaid, that 
my horns were exalted. Now, Sir, I know very well 
what was your meaning by that, and therefore demand 
ſatisſaction. That, Sir, is what I never deny to a gen- 
tleman; but as to you, Mr Fungus, I can't conſent to 
give that rank. How, Sir! do you deny my gen- 
kae Oe that affront muſt be anſwered this inſtant 
Draw, Sir. Now puſh, Mrs Mecblin. © (They ance.) 
There I patry tierce; there Ii parry-earte, there I pat 
Hold, hold, have a care, zooks! Mrs Mechlin. 

1 Fun. Ha, ha, ha! L think you have met with er 
match; well puſh'd, Mrs Mechlin. | 

Z Fun. Ay, but inſtead of puſhing in tioned, the pulb⸗ 
ed me in carte, and came ſo thick with her: cruſts, Gat 
it was not in nature to them. 

1 Fun. Well, well, I am fully — of your Kills 
but | think, brother Zac, 33 673730 an intention ts 
marryi eee, At © | 

Z = Undoubted! 

1 Fun. And 1 


1 


Z Fun. Why, this evening. | 

F Fun. So ſudden! and pray, is it a fakes to wheat 

£ Fun. A ſecret, no; I am proud of the match; ſhe 
brings me all that I want, her veins full of good blood ; 
ſuch a family! ſuch an alliance! 'zooks, ſhe has a pedi- 
bree as long as the Mall, brother Iſaac, with large trees 
on each fide, and all the bougha loaded with 

1 Fun. But has the lady no name? | 

L Fun. Name! ay, ſuch a name, Lord, we have no- 
thing like it in London: none of your ſtunted little 
dwarfiſh: words of one ſyllable; your Watts, and your 
Potts, and your Trotts; this rumbles through the throat 
like a cart with broad wheels, - Mrs M TRE 
pronounce it better than me. 

Mrs Mech, Lady Sachatiſſa Mackirkincrofa. |. 

Z Fun. Kirkineroft? there are a mouthful of {yllables 
for you.  Lineally deſcended from Hercules Alexander 
Charlemague Hannibal, earl of ar prime mini 
5 to king Malcolm the firſt. . 

Fun. And are all the perties agreed? 4.66%. 

Z Fun. I can't ſay quite all; for the right boaour- 

able peer that is to be my papa, (who by the by is as 


* 
% 1 


* 


*» 
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proud as the devil) has flatly renounc'd the alliance; calh 


me here in his letter Plebeian; and ſays, if we have any 
83 W out yery due beter than pye- 


Ra Atd-what deve ths ſay? | 
Z Fun. The gentlewoman! Oh, the gentleweman, 
who-.(between ourſelves) is pretty near as high as her fa- 
ber; but, however, my perſon hay prov'd too hard for 
: rare, N mg ave 1 CR 

e | 
*7 Bus. Ie is led 1510 pe. w 

Z Fun. Fix d. | 5 — 

4 Fun. I am ſorry for it. | | 

Z Fun. Why 903 come, come, We Tſaze, Gore 
be uneaſy, I have a ſhrewd at your grievance z but 
though you may not be fuffer'd- to ſee lady Scracariſſa 
at firk, yet who knows before long I may have intereſt 
enough with her to bring it about; and in the mean time 
you may dine when you will with the Reward.” 1 8 

I Fun. You are exceedingly kind. 

2 59 oh Mrs Mechlin, you don't think my lady 1 will 

it 

Mrs Mech. By no means; it i wonderful confider- 
ing ber rank, how mild and condeſcendin why, 
but yeſterday, ſays ber ladyſhip to me, — Mrs 
1 it can't be — ae ſhould admit any 4 

e Fungus family into my — 

2 Far. No, 0 to be ſure ; not at firſt, as I a 

Ars Mech. Vet his brother, r may 
dine with the ſervants every day. 

: Z Fu. Do you hear, Iſaac? —— 
rent nubility, ſo humble and affable: but — of real 
rank never have avy pride; that is only for upttarts. 

J Fun. Wonderfully gracious: but here, ety 

you miſtake me; it is not ſor myſelf Lam w e, 

Z Fun. Whom then? 
* ep ane Don't you thiok chat pour wif wil 


Fa 45 
* E 12 | 
J Fun. Can you ppl that nt you! will Hr togthr a 
month? 
2 Fan, v. 444 Ly 87'S L 9 1. 91 
| I | 1 
®.. 


* * 
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I Fun. To he 2 your u copterita's 
by your ſervants? _ 
2 Fun. No. . 

1 Fun. To ſee your property devour'd et: lady's | 
beggarly coufins, who, K won't vouchlafe 
you 4 2002 —— 84 

2 Fun, No. 1 

I Fun. Can you be blind at her bidding, ran at ber 
ſending, come at her calling, dine by yourſelf when ſne 
has bet termoſt e and fleep {ix gn Wend in 
the ? | 

Fun, No. 

1 Fun. Why, will you Pol to Aiſohey, have the Wh 
pudence to diſpute the ſovereign will and . of a 
lady like her? | 2 

Z Fun. Ay, marry wall k. -. 

I Fun. And don't you expect a whole clan of Andrew 
Ferraros, with their naked points at your throat? | 

Z Fun. No. 

\ 1 Fun Then you don't know half you will have to go 
through 

Z Fun. Lookyou, brother, I know what you wou'd 
be at; you don't mean I ſhou'd marry at all. ' 

J Fun. Indeed, brother Zachary, you wrong me; L 
ſhou'd with pleaſure ſee you equally match'd, that's is, to 
one of your own rank and condition. 

Z Fun. You wou'd? I dog't doubt it; but that's is a 
pleaſure you never will have. Look you, Iſaac, I have 
made up my mind; it iz a lady I like, and a lady I will 
bave; and if you ſay any more, ÞIl not be contented . 
with that, for, damme, VI marry a ducheſs. 

Enter La Fleur. 

La Fleur. Le Maitre pour donner d 

Z Fun. What does the puppy ay, Mrs Mechlin? for 
you know I can't parler vous. 

Mrs Mech. The gentleman from the city, that i is to 


+ 


make you a ſpeaker. 


j Z Fun. Odzooks! a a ſpecial fine fellow ; let's have 
im, 


* 


ther 


| 
| 
| 
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Mrs Mech. Faiter les entre. [Exit La Fleur. 
I Fun. Brother; as you are buſy, 1 will take ano- 


Z Fun. No, no, this is the fineſt fellow. of all; it is 
he that is to make me a man; and hark ye, brother, if 
I ſhould chance to riſe in the ſtate, no more words, your 
buſineſs is done. 

1 Fun. What, I reckbn 8 Ke of orkamans? 

Z Fun. A member! Lord help you, brother Iſaac, 
this man is a whole ſenate himſelf. Why, it is the fa- 
mous orationer that has publiſh'd the book. 

Fun. What, Mr Gruel? + A 

2 Fun. The ſame. , 4 

J Fun. Yes, I have ſeen hs name in the new. 

Z Fun. His knowledge is wonderful; be has told me 


ſuch ſecrets: why, do ou know, ile, by what means 


tis we ſpeak ? 
7 Fun. Speak ! why, we ſpeak with our mouths. 
Z Fun. No, we don' t. | 
+ £ Fun. No! | : 
Z Fun. No. He ſays 1 we ſpeak by means * the 


tongue, the teeth, and the _—y and rn them 


we only ſhould bellow. r-... r 244% \ 

J Fun. But ſurely the 44 | 
2 Fun. The mouth, I tell you, is little or — 1 
only juſt a cavity ſor the air to paſs through, 

1 Fun. Indeed! 

Z Fun. That's all; and 7 the cavity is ſmall, little 


ſounds will come out; when large, the great ones pro- 


ceed : obſerve now in w Wines 00 bawling ( Whiſtles 
and bawls.)—— Do you ſee? Oh, * is à miraculous 
man 

Fun. But of what uſe is all this? 

Z Fun. But 'tis knowledge, an't it? and of what 
fignification is that, you fool? And then as to uſe, why, 
he can make me ſpeak in any manner he pleaſes ; as a 
lawyer, a merchant, a country gentleman; nr the 


ſubjecl N here he is. 
Enter Mr Gruel. 


Blr Gruel, your ſervant; I have been | belding forth in 


your praiſe. 
Gruel. 1 make no. doubt, Mr Fungus; but 5 
ecla- 


o? 


= 5 
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declamation, or recitation (as Quintilian more properly 
terms it), I ſhall be indebted for much future praiſe, in 
as much as the reputation of the ſcholar does (as I may 
ſay) confer, or rather as it were reflect, a marvellous kind | 
of luſtre on the fame of the maſter himſelf. - 

Z Fun. There, Iſaac, didſt ever hear the like? he 
talks juſt as if it were all out of 'a book: What wou'd 
"= he to be able to utter ſuch words? 

un. And what ſhau'd 1 do with them? 4 ho- 
140 — wou'd not paſs in my ſhop j there” no buy- 
mg and felling with them. 

Gruel. Your obſervation is pithy and pen Dif- 
ferent ſtations different idioms demand; poliſhed periods 
accord ill with the mouths of mechanics; but as that 
tribe is permitted to circulate a baſer kind of coin, for 
the eaſe and convenience of inferior traffic, ſo it is in- 


dulg'd with a vernacular or vitious vulgar, phraſeo- 


524 ies 4 J on their interlocutory commerce. But I 
hon? , ſoar above the regids of your comprehen- 
n 5 * nsr Path 


FT Fun. Why, e Weis adams down a ſtep or two, 
1 can't ſay but I ſhou'd underſtand you the better. 
E Fun. And I too 

Gruel. Then to — familiar 1 fall: if the gentlomad 
has'any ambition'to 3 at a veſtry, a common-hall, or 


even a convivial dub, I can ſupply him with ample mas 
terials. . 


Ie No, 1 have no ſuch deſtre. 
Gruel. Not to loſe time; your brother bire; (for 


ſuch 1 find the gentleman 1 in an . a com- 
mon man like yourſelf —— * 


2 Fun. No better. 1 
Gruel. Obferve how alter d by means of my art: are 
2 prepar'$i in the ſpecch on the great importance & 


Z Fun. Pretty iſto T belicneytr 
Gruel, Let your geſticulations be Ake and your 
muſcular movements conſiſtent, ' 
Z Fun. Never fear ——f Enter Jenny, and ale, 
] 


Mrs Mechlin. 
Mrs Mechlin, you'll ſtay? n 28 0 


"3 22% (4:34 . um {Cp . On ne Mrs 
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Mrs Mech. A little dene I'll return in an inſtant. 
Exit Mrs Mechlin. 
Gruel. A little here to the left, if you pleaſe, Sir; 
there you will only catch his profile—that's right—now 
you will have the full force of his Boes one, we, three; 
now off you go. 

Z Fun. When Lceofder the vaſt j importance of. this 
day's debate; when I revolve the various viciſſitudes that 
thi ſoil has ſuſtain'd; when; I ponder what our painted 
progenitors were, and what, we their civilized ſucceſſors 
are; when I reflect, that they, fed on nnn. and 
chefnuts 

Sruel. Pignuts, good Sir, if on pleaſe. 

Z Fun. You are right; grab- apples and pige ante 
and that we feaſt on green · peaſe and on cuſtards; when 
1 trace in the recording % hiſtorical page, that their floods 
gave them nothing but frogs, and now know we have fiſh 
by land-carriage, Lam lo lolk in , amazement at [the-prodi- 
gious power of commerce. Hail, /Commerce | daugh- 
ter of induſtry, conſort to credit, parent of opulence, 
full ſiſter to liberty, acm yo 
navigation 
| 1 Fun. Why, this gentlewoman has a pedigree as 
long as your wife's, brother Tae. 

2 Fun. Prithee, Iſaac, be quiet —art of navigation 
—2—a—vigation——Zooks, that fellow bas. put me 

uite out. 
i Gruel. It matters not 3 this day's performance has 
largely fulfill'd your yelterday's promiſe. | 

2 Fun. But I han't half done, the beſt is to come 
let me juſt give him that part about turnpetge For the 
Noughs, the mires, the ruts, the impaſſable bogs, that 
the langoid but generous ſeed travelled through; he 
no pricks up bis cars, he neighs, he Ia” 
through a whole region of turnp pegs. 
| Enter Mrs Mechlia. \ 
. Mrs Mech. Your ridiog-maſter is below 
2 Fun. Gadſo! then here we muſt end. Yowll. par- 

don me, good Mr Gruel z for as. I want to be a finiſhed 
ntleman as ſoon as I can, it is Impoſſible for me to 
Rick long to any one thing. 


Cruel. _ though your exit is rather er abrupt, yet 1 
m — 


+ 


k i — —_— ” —_— 
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multiplicity of your avocations do {as I may an) i in 
{ome meaſure cicatrize the otherwiſe mortal wo 
this occafion ſuſtained: by decorum. — 5 
2 Fun. Cicatrize! I could hear him all day. - He is 
a wonderful man. Well, Mr Gruel, to-morrow we will 
at it again. 
1. Gruel. You will find me prompt at your ſlighteſt vo · 
ion. 
Z Fun. 1 wiſh, brother Iſaac, I could have ſtaĩd ; 
you ſhould have heard me oration away, like a lawyer, 
about pleadings, and prefidents ; but all in good time. 
[Exit Fungus. 
Mrs Mech. This gentleman, Sir, will gaiu you vaſt 
cre It. N 
Gruel. Ves, Ma'am, the bins of the gentleman, 
L coolyly are of agen and, Z to you I am indebted 
omiſing pupil, you. will permit me to expu 
oo 0 Wenden b. by . 4 * el and gratis . 
chat ſpecies of uence peculiar to ladies. L 
Mrs Mech, Oh, Sir, I have no ſort of occaſion— 
Sruel. As to that biped, man, (for ſuch I define him 
to be}, a male or maſculine manner belongs— 
Mrs Mech. Any other time, good Mr Gruel. 
Cruel. Sq to that biped, woman, ſhe participating of 
15 general nature, the word homo in Latin being pro- 
miſcuouſly uſed as woman. or man 
Mrs Mech. For heav'n's ſake— + 
Gruel. But being caſt in a more 3 


mold 


Mrs Mech. — 2 twenty people in waiting 
, Gruel. Phe uppliant, inſinuatin graces— 
"Mrs Mech. P mult 3 <7 ſt.— 4 
Gruel. Do appertain (as 1 may ſay) in a more pecu- 
kar or more particular manner —— 
Mrs E Nay then —— 8 8 
Gruel. Her rank in the order of entit ies 
Ars, Mech. I muſt thruſt you out of my houſe... 
- Gruel. Not calling her forth— f | 
8 Mech. Was there ever ſuch Hau bim _ 
" Re-enter Gruel. 
Glu To thoſe eminent, hazardous, and (as 1 * 
fy) perilous . which ſo often —- 
63 2 
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yours: the other, I preſume, from your niece; but for 


11 Mrs Mech. "Oh, that's a point given up. by 
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Mrs Meth. Get down flairs, and be hang'd to you. 
(Puſhes him out.) There he goes, as 1 live, from the 
to the bottom; I hope I han't done him a miſchi 
Yowar'n't hurt, Mr Gruel No, alt's ſafe ; I hear him 


going on with his ſpeech ; an impertinent puppy! 


1 Impertinent indeed; I wonder all thoſe people 
Ef your head, Mrs Mecklin. ties, 

Mrs Mech, Oh, I % well us'd to em. But 
who comes here? Mr Taac, if vou: will ſtep into the 


next room, I have ſomething to communicate that well 


deferves your attention. - [Exit Iſaac — 
Enter Simon. 
Sim. Dr Catgud at the foot of the fairs. - 
Mrs Mech, The devil he is! What can have brought 
him at this time of day? Watch, Simon, that nobody 


comes up whilſt he is here. (Exit Simon.) I Hope he 
| bas not heard of the en we ſent him to-day. 


Catgut. 
Dr Cat. Madam Mechlin, your humble. 1 have; 


— Ma'am, received a couple of dompliments from your 


manſion this morning; . 1 ud from a lodger of 


the laſt, I rather ſuppoſe I am indehteck to you. - 
Mrs Mech. Me 2 Doctor, you are widely miſ- 


taken: I affure you, Sir, fince your buſineſs broke out, 


I have never ſet eyes of her once. 

Dr. Cat. Then I am falfely informed. 

Mr; Mech. But, after all, you muſt own * is PIR 
what you deſerve: 1 wonder, Doctor, you don't leave 
off theſe tricks. 


Dr Cat. Why, what can I do, Mrs Mechlia? y 
e requires it. 

eben peratel 
fond. | 
Mrs Mech. Without doubt. 


Mer Mech. Indeed! 1 ſhovld not have 
Dr Cat. Then the dear little devilsare ſo 

Dr Cat. And for frolic, frei, gs, rel, 
2 addreſs 


8 To be fare. * 4 law 4 N 
r Cat. For what you genuine w 
men, 1 flatter myſclf, will be found that can watch me 


Dy 


ö 
F 
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Ket, my dear, a whole 
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D/ Cat. Hark ye, een 
child, you look divinely to-day." 

Mrs Mech. Indeed! 44-464 

Dr Cat. Bob chee I have e res lied? my 
C 
z little. 

Ars Mech. Ay, but, Doctor, conſider I am! not of a 


triffing age; it would be only lofing your time. 


Dr — Ha, ſo coy But a- propos, Molly, this 
lod 1 ; who is he, and what does he want? 

"Mrs ech You have heard of the great Mr Fungus? 

Dr Cat. Well! 

Mr: Mech. Being informed of your ſkill and abilities, 
he has ſent for you to teach him to ſing. 

.Dr Cat. Me teach him to m_ i does the 
ſcoundrel mean to affront me? 

Mrs Meth." Aﬀeont you! © © 

Dr Cat. Why, don't you know, and that * 
that paltry profeſſion ? 

Mes Mech Not I. 

Dr Cat. Oh, entirely renounced * - 

Mrs Mech. Ihen what may you follow at prefent? 

Dr Cat. Oy 1'am « poet, wy dear. 


Mr, Mech, A poe | 
De Cat. A por. * The mulch; oo be 1 wi ol- 
ways fond of the ladies: If you have heard of 


Tem Brown, nnd"'d 


2 and Sbadwell, 

Milton and Hudibras?? 
Dr Cat. 1 ſhall blaſt all their tairels, by ud; - Theve 

juſt given the public a taſte, but there's a belly-full for 


them in my larder at home. 


Mrs Mech. Upon my worE; you ſurpriſe” me; but 
prayy is poetry. a trade to be learn'd? 

Dr Cat. Boubtleſo. Capital a I jm, I tive 00d ac- 
quired it above a couple of years. 


Mr Mech. And cou'd you communicate your art to 


another? 


Dr Cat. To be fire. 1 de here in nity poc- 
end of chimes; from 2 quite to 
great A. Let us ſee A, ay, here it begins, A, afe, 


r . 
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down to. Z. Zounds, grounds, mounds, pounds, hounds, 
Mer Mech. And what do you do with thode RR, 

De Cat. Oh, we ſupply them. 

/ (Mrs Merh. Supply them: 
De Cat. Ay, fill them up, as l will 8 Lak 
week, in a ramble to Dulwieh, made theſe rhimes in- 
22 a duet for a new comic opera I have on the ſtocks. 
ind, for 1 look. upon the words as a wade, for that 
fort of ng, Firſt, e. DES 
Ihere to ſee the fluggiſh * e te wy 
Thro' the meadows as we ran 7 
Eating up the farmer's graſs 
Blyth and merry, by the maſs, 

As a lively country laſs. __ 

Me Mech. Very pretty. ; at 

Dr Cat. Abt it? Then he, replies: ee 

Here the farmer ery out, Zonndet - # -- "= 

As he trudges through the grounds, 

Yonder beaſt hath broke my mounds; : 

If the pariſh has no pounds, * 
Kill, and give him to the hounds. 

Then da Capo both join in repeating the laſt "a MA 

2 this, tack d to a tolerable tune, will run you for a 
le of months. You obſerve? 

* * Mech. * * . is defirous 1. 

learn all kinds of things, can't hel chinking but 

will take a fancy to nn | 6 

Dr Cat. In that caſe, he may command. me, my dear; 
and I promiſe you, in a couple of months, he ſhall know 
as much of the matter as I do. 

Mrs Mech. At preſent he is a little engaged; but as 
foon as the honey - moon is over 

Dr "Th HepeJ pooh! Why, is * going to he 

marry*d? _ 

Mr: Mech. This evenings I fancy... 

Dr Cat. The fineſt opportunity in nature for an "- 
duction: 1 have by me, Ma'am Mechlin, of MPO ou com- 
on ſuch an epithalmium. 

. Mrs Mech. Thalmium, what's that? 
Dr Cat. & kind of an elegy, as me pos comp 
at the ſolemnization of enn 1 
| * Mech. Oh, ho! "24, * n ; Dr 


* 


.* 


ks. 
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Dy Cat. It is ſet to muſic by Gol Eats 
for myſelf. | | 
Mr: Mech. You do? 23" ' 
Dr Cat. What think you now db providing ad, 
and ſerenading the Squire n or tou be a preny 
re ON iment. | | 


Mr: Mech. The prettieſt thought in the ond But 


I hear Mr Fungus's bell. You'll cxcule me, dear Doe- | 


tor, you may {ſuppoſe we are buſy. 
Dr Cat. No apology then; Ill about it this nie, 
| Mr; Mech. As foon as en Any thing to get 
you out of the way. [ Afide, and exit. 
Dr Cat. Your obſequious, / Madam Mechlin. 
But notwithſtanding all your fine ſpeeches, I ſhrewdly 
ſuſpect my bleſſed bargain at home was 'a'preſent from 
and what ſhall I do with it PFheſe little em- 
. men of intrigue are eternally ſubject to.— 
There will be a0 ſending it back ſhe will never-let it 
enter the houſe, Hey! gad, a lucky thought is come 
into my head——this ſerenade is finely contrived —— 
Madam Mechlin ſhall have ber couſin again, for I will 
return her bye-blow in the body of a double bafe-viol ; 


ſo the bawd ae concert as well as the Squire. 


L De Ce. 


1 5 
p 


E. v7 I 


Se i ker 111. e 
Enter Haar, Toung LOGS Lf eo 


en. Mr Harpy, the attorney of Furnival's lun? 
ar. The fame, (Exit Jenny.) Ay, ay, you 
+ gentleman, this is your woman; 4 warrant your 
neſs is done. You knew Kitty Williams, that n 
Mr Abednigo Potiphar the Jew broker? | 
* I Lov. I did. T 
Har. And Robin Rainbow, the happy buſband of 
the widow Champanſy, from the iſle of St 667 47568 * 
Vo. I have ſeen him. n N 
* * All owing to her. Her ſueceſs in that 
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of buſineſs is wonderful! Why, I dare belleve,! ſince 
* laſt ſummer, ſhe has not ſent * leſs than forty — 
6 * Edinburgh. 
* 7 Lov. Indeed! She muſt be very adtoite:) | 
1 Har. Adroit! Vou ſhall judge. I will tell ws 
« caſe: You know the large brick-houſe at 8 
« with-a-turret at top? | 
XY Lov, Well. f 
Har. There liv'd Miſs Cicely Mite, the th Pe i 
© ter of old Mite the 'cheeſemonger, at the corner of 
© Newgate-ſtreet, juſt turn'd of fourteen; and under the 
«.wing-of-an'old maiden aunt as watchful as a dragon 
+* —þbut huſh—T hear Mrs Mechlin, a take er 
4 ſeaſon to finiſh my tale? 
. TI Lov. But, Mr Harpy, as theſe Ling of women 
are a good deal given to goſſiping, I wou'd rather my 
real name was a ſecret till there is a ſort of neceſſity. 
Har. Goſſiping! She, . you, ſhe is as cloſe 
as a Catholic confeſſor. nf 1 257 
8. — Nu - bus you mu ine me leave to 
Enter Mr, Mechlin. ö 
le ſervant, good Madam Mechlin ; 1 
have —.— the liberty to introduce a young e el 
a friend of mine, to crave your aſſiſtance. 
Mrs Mech. Any friend of Foun Mr Harpy — 
vou be ſeated, Sir? 188 
Lev. Ma amm "They ft down. 
Mrs Mech. And pray, Sir; how can !] ſerve you? 
Har. Why, Ma'am, the gentleman's ſituation is 
Du, Sr, you had bore ate your caſe to Mas Necklin 
ou . 18 G 
'X Lov. Why, you ere! ti dow. Ma'am; then Yom 
Guſt eſcap'd from the univerſity, woes « need not tel 
you) you are greatly eſteem' d. 
Mr: Mech. Very obliging! I melt owny Sit, I have 
had a very great reſpect for that learned body ever 


| Hance they made a near and dear n of mine a doctor 


of muſic. 
7 Lov. Yes, Ma” am, 7 remember the he zenden. 


ants t erated and 0 eee A oo Wer 


as 
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Ile Intl Do you know him, Sir? I expect "wal | 
here every minute to inſtruct a lodger of mine. 

Y Lou. Not intimately.” Juſt arriv'd, but laſt night; 
upon my coming to town, I found my father deceaſed, 
and all his fortune devis'd to his felict, my mother. 

Mrs Merb. What, the whole? | 

Y Lov. Every ſhilling. / That is, for her ue. 

Mrs: Mech. And to what ſum may it amount? 

T. Lov. My mother is eternally telling me, that af- 
ter her I ſhall Unberit fifty or fixty thouſand at leaſt. 

Mrs Mech. Upon my word, a capital ſunmn. 

I Lov. But of what ule; my dear Mrs Mecklin, 
fince ſhe refuſes to advance me a guinea upon the credit 
of it; and while * graſs eee know the 

roverb 
; Mrs Mech. What, I ſuppoſe you wan ſomething for 
pou ſubſiſtence? 

Y Lov. Juſt my ſituation. - 

5 8 e Have * thought of nothing for youre 
ff? 
; I Lov. I am reſolved to be guided by you. | 

Mrs Mech. What do you think of a wife? 

I Lov. A wife! 

Mrs Mech. Come, come, don't deſpiſe my advice: 
when a young man's finances are low, a wife is a much 
better reſource than a uſurer; and there are in this town 
a number of kind-hearted widows, that take a pleaſure 
in repairing the injuries done by Fortune to N 
young fellows. 

Har. Mrs Mechlin has reaſon. 6. Yrs 

XP But, are bat eas I do with a 
wife? 

Mrs Mech. Do! Ws: like other young fellows 
who marry ladies a) little ſtricken in years; make her 
your banker and ſteward. If you ſay but the word, be- 
fore night, I'll give you a widow N two thouſand a- 
year in her pocket. | 

Y Lov. Two thouſand a-year! a prett employment, 
if the reſidence cou'd but be diſpens'd with. 

Mrs Mech, What do you mean by reſidence? Do you 
think a gentleman, like a pitiful trader, is to be eter- 
nally tack'd to his wife's petticoat? When ſhe is in 

town; 
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town, be you in the country; as ſhe. ſhifts do' you 
ſhift, Why, you need nat be with her above 
days in the year; and, let me tell you, you won't find a 
2 condition; twelve months ſubſiſtence for one 
month . ; 
T Lov. Two thouſand a-year, you are ſure? aft, 
Mrs Mech. The leaſt penny. 
Y Lov. Well, Madam, you ſhall diſpoſe of me 55 
* you pleaſe. 
Mrs Mech. Very well; if you'll call in half an hour 


at fartheſt, I believe we ſhall-aniſh the * 


I Lov. In half an hour? 

Mrs Mech. Preciſely. Oh, Kifpatch f is the very life 
and ſoul of my trade. Mr will tell you my terms; 
You will find them reaſonable enough. 


Har. Oh, 1 am ſure we t diſpute about 


thoſe, 
Y Lov. No, no. Mis |  [Going. 
- Mr: Mech. Oh, but, Mr Harpy, it nay be proper 


to mention that the gentlewoman, the party, is upwards 


of ſixty. 


ot With all my hearts; it is the purſe, not the 
on, I want. Sixty! the is quite a girl; I wiſh with 
all my foul ſhe was ninety. . 

Mr: Mech. Get you gone, you are adevil 1 ſee that, 

Y Lov. Well, for half an hour, ſweet Mrs Mechlin, 
adicu.  - '[Exeunt Young Loveit and Harpy. 

Mr: Mech. Sob ! have provided for my dowager 
from Devonſhire-ſquare ; and now to cater for my com- 
miſſary. Here he comes. pa 
Date Fun ee 18 

Fun. So, in ſix ——0h, Mrs Mechlin, any 
news from the lady ? 

Mr: Mech. o She is 
eme that in this ſtep ſhe deſcends from her dignity ; 
but being defirous to ſcreen you from the fury of her 
noble relations, ſhe is determined to let them ſee that the 
act and deed is entirely her o.]. 

Fun. Very kind, very ing, indeed But, Mrs 
Mechlin, as the family is ſo furious, I reckon we ſhall 
never be reconcil d. 
| oo . — Wen you hare 


bought 


F 
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commiſſions for her three youn ger! brothers, diſ- 
charged the mortgage on the paternal e and pol don 
ed Lord may or —— ee aber. impoſſible Þut 
be prevai on to name 
"oo <3 think fo? © To on * 
725 Mel But . ee "I 
un. Ay, ay; T'ktiow very g 
2 vg ht about in a hurry. or Po * 
. FI 


ae nde 3 


| —_ By all means. The jd tt ke dy 


Mer Mech, To be ſure. 1 


Fun. And the ring-for der vnn, and her ber- 
ſhip's licence? 


Mrs Mech. Ay, ay, and her Ladyſhip's barten too: 
all are prepar d. 


Fun. Parſon! , won't her to 
marry'd at Pow? Wy pay a A 


Mrs Mech." Lord, Mr —.—. 4 e 1 lady 


of her rank and condition to be ſeen e 
lie at-6nee with = perſon like vou: 22 Q 
Fun. That's true, : 


Mr: Mech. No, no; I hate bent to Dr Tickletext] 
and the buſineſs will be done in the parlour Below. 
Fur” As you” and 
Mechlin. 
Mrs Mech. You wil get dreſz'd as ſoon a6 you erb. 
Fun, I ſhall only take a ſhort leſſon from Br Bridous, 
and then wait her ladyſſi Tadyſhip's pleaſure. Mrs Mecl lin, 
* brother be by? 


rs Mech. AY, of, provided his bring lo is kept a 


ſecret from her. 


Fun. Never fear. (Exit Mrr Mechlin,)——Well, Mer 


Bridoun, and you thick 1 am meuded a little? 
Brid. A great deal. | 
Fun. And that in a _ fix 5 I may be 
able to prance upon a Tong-tai e e· park, 
without any danger of falling? - | wont: e | 
Brid. Without doubt. " 7 aa 


Fun. It will be vaſt pleaſant, in 2 wits of the Ae 


Vor IV. 


canter along the King's- road ſide by fide with the bi LS 
9 H dies, 


Dar T wuſt prepar onen forthe lady's 


her ladyſhip pleaſes, good” Mea 
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dies, in the thick of: de den u d, Ned maden. 
for this ſummer. 
.Brid. I don't know. that, it you follow it cloſe. 
Fun. Never fear, I ſhan't, be ſparing of But come, 
come, let us get to our bufineſy—— John, bave the car- 
Pe brought home my new, horſe? 1. — 
N fin e the fs 8 
un. Then fetch it in, in an inſtant. (Exit Joby.) 
Nr. deal of time and trouble there goes, Mr\Bridoun, 
he making a gentleman. And do your gentlemen- 
horn now (for I reckon you have had of al lars) tk 


as much pains as we do? 
25 o be ſure ; but they begin at an earlier ape. 


mie be ls ſomething in that; I did not know but 
= more cuterer, now in catching 


: Ir Wei K 108 
f Jr 2 Salle 8 * 2 Mile, Prat vze |: 
Fun. Ay, ay; fomerbiog in nater, 'l warrant'4 +1 Fi 
fay the children of blackamoors will will 1 as ſoon as 
they come; ata Ahe grorlde 11 1 yo | bon tf 
1.6! 944 20 {Eater Servants with a wooden borſe. 
Ob. here he is. me! it is a ſtately fine beaſt. - 
Brid, Here, my lads, place it Wn is well 
Where's os Fr ee AAA ov 
2240 11 en 21 | 100 ö 
ft, Now, 5 5 ſee ſee. you Keg . into your 
* MA are got on che wary. lade, Mr 


Ay rene 
Naw * E hag 1 bare leave to lay hold of the 
[S050 q 472 
= Bri If you. him 75 * 
n. I wi 125 "__ this ſteed is ſo devilih, 1450 
Bridoun, you Jou't/thiuk hell ew 44 2 5 
Brid. Never fear. 
Fun. Well, if he ſhou'd, he can't kick; "that's. one 
nh Now wied + p 1 | 
Bri 0 mi x tion. , ESP N. 1 
Fun. Stay till W wi Nin TR? SOL 


Brid. Let your head be erect. en, 02-4 

8. There. © hee * YVETTE) "IC ” 
e e eee VI SMT EA 55 l 

i 5 . ® . "Rx 717% 


one 


Brid. 


* Bid. Aud your l K »th 
Fun. Ho Libere ae A 


Brid. Your' teich 
| fri r 15 15 ou Jef 
4 Rat een 1 1 i $0 the hridle, .. 
Brid. Your Tong in, * toes out 
_ oe n (44 , Ls 
„. Are ready? 3 e 
Fus Whey" you will. (barbs; aft Ale pytte? 
Brid. Off you go, 55936352 
Bra Very he reep eb. 
De Well: * 
be fee ww 61 Wk potion.” {2 | 
Brid. Does he carry ou eaſy 
Fun. All the world like a al Bir 
gens wonderful rate. 6 fe 
e 1 bits e's 
y. ay; Leun't think but chi ko 
very 44 faſt as andther can i a t Kinks 
rid. Mind your tens To er © 437% #7* Ss By 
Fus. "Hoy Rep the! terſe” Z düttd 7 Ih ont of the 
ſtirrupe, L cine him no longer; there 18. f 
KY 461 dal 1 1% e 
Brid. 1 bope/yotr-ar'n't burt? 
Fun. My left hip has a little Con 


e 
Brid. A trifle, quite an accident nigh . ; 


1 the very beſt rider in England,” 
| Far deeds | 
Brid. We have fuck things e Flee . at hb 
manege ; but yqu are vaſtly improv'd. 
Fun. Why, am grown bolder a little ; and, Mr 
Bridoun, ow do you think 1 miy venture 16 ride a 
live hotle ? 


Brid. The very intant you are able to keep your ſeat 


—_ dead Wer 
| Enter Mry nem. at lecke 
Mrs Mech, Bleſs me, Mr Fungus, how you are tri- 
fling your time! | expect lady Sachaxiſſa every moment, 
and ſee what a trim you are in.” 
Fun. I beg pardon, good Madam Mechlin. I'll be 


uipp'd in a couple of minutes; where will her Tady- 
fi tt to receive me? 


H 2 Mrz 
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Mrs Mech. In this room, to be ſure; come, ür, tir. | 
Fun. I have had a little fall from my horſe—I'll go 


e e 7 lend me a lift: 


Enter Gervabts. rr 
Pray move as piece of lumber out of the way. Come, 
come, make haſte, Madam; if you'll 7 7 in here for a 
moment. \ ö we” k 
, Enter Mrs Loveit;'- 1180 
N.. Lov. So, ſo, Mrs Mechlia ;. well, you fan 1 am 
true to my time; ts how! have you ihrer, my good 
woman? N est * * 
Ars Mech. ortet 130 | 
Mr. Lov. Indeed! And have you prosided 8 
Mrs Mech. Ay, and ſuch a party, you ys by ſearch 
the town round before yon cou'd meet with his fellow : 
bel ſuit you in every reſpect. e Ar 38 50 et . t 
Nr. Lov. As how, as how,, my dear woman? 
. Mrs Mecb. A gentleman by birth and by breeding 
none of your ile er "ſnapper Jacks hoy ps 
reſence as 
indeed NOR] ut ek that, [dank 
Mrs Lov. What ig it? s be gud N M ny 
Aer Mech, His . 26 ie with i £ rv 
Mrs Lev. Age! Hon, bow; : 
Mrs Mech. Why, he is rather under your mark, I 
am afraid; not above twenty at maſt. 
M.. Lov. Well, well, ſo he anſwers i in every thing 
elſe, we muſt overlook. that; for, Mrs ee W 
is no expecting perfection bels. 
2 Mech. True, Ma'am. a e n 
rs Lau. where is he? of 647 
Mrs TW ax for him every minute: it you 
will but ſtep into the drawing · room; I have given him 
ſuch a picture, that I am ſure bs is full as en as 


Ou, . 
91 Mrs 9 25 9 — woman, you are; io kind 4 1 
liging: But, Mrs Mechlin, how do I look? Don't flat- 
ter me; do you think my figure will Urike king. NOTED 
rs Mech. Or he muſt be no inte ada 
> SL © 21 Mrs 


R 


rs 
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Mr: Lov. Vou may juſt hint black don't become me, 
that I am à little l the loſs of a buſband'one 


loves will cauſe an alteration, you know. 


Mr: Mech. True 3 ol he will make an allowance for 


that. 
I, Lov. But things en ed ie A 
"(Exit * * 
Enter Simon. 
Sim. Madam, Miſs Dolly i is ms out, and every 
thing ready. $6414 234 Vs 
Mrs Mech. Let her wait Ge the er here 3 I 
will introduce him the inftant he is dreſs d. 
| [Exit Mrs Melia, 
Sim. Miſs Dolly, you may come in; your” WR 
be here in an inſlant. 
Enter Dolly and Jenny. 
Dal. Huſh, Simon, huſh z to your poſt. 
Sim. Lam gone tre Simon, 
| Dol. Well, — and have I the true quality- air? 
Jen. As perfectly, Ma'am, as if you had been bred 
to che buſineſs ; and for figure, 1 defy the firſt of them 
all. For my part, I think Mr Fungus very well off; 
when the ſecret comes out, I * ſee what in A 
to be an 
Dol. Oh, oe abs abs Mas Arugale 
as much as he mull de cord 12 de u r che 
tighter. G een 
Jen. Ay, ay, may truſt to. your ma I 
bope, Miſs, 1 wall habe, the honour to follow your dane; 
tunes z there will be no. _— this houſe. when once 
you have left it. 
Dol. No, Jenny, it mold be barbazous to . my 
aunt of ſo uſeful a ſecond; beſides, for miſtreſs and maid, 


we rather know one another a little too well. + 

Fien. Indeed! But re dr b e e 

bene dee, Walt 24 5 
Dol. I warrant you, wench. 1114 


Jen. So, 1 ſee what eee 
ſeems to be ſecure of her match: but I may joſtle her 
the wrong fide the polt; we will have a trial, however: | 
baren ErEnS y 21 t > 


H 3 + Enter 
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Euler Z. Fungus and Mrs Mechlin, 7 
\ Yes. ſcarlet is valtly becoming, and takes very 
with the ladies 3 quite en as 1 have been 
10 Uh army. 

Mr: Mech. Stay where you are e till bow” are ; 2nnoune'd : 
to the lady Mr Fungus begs: load to throw-himſelf at 
your ladyſhip's feet. 's 721 

Dol. The mon may dra dich. N 


* 119 
6 9 * 


rt Mech. Approach. 24 + 
Fun. One, two, three, ha! "will that do? 10 reid. f 
. Mrs Mech, Pretty well. 1 1. 


Fun. May I begin to make lore? i 

Mes Mech, When you will. 

Fun. Now ſtand my friend, Mr Gmd. Bot Ge has 
uch a deal of dignity that ſhe Abbes me quite. 

Mrs Mech. Courage. 

Fun. Here, hold the paper to prompt me in eaſe 1 
ſhou'd ſtumble. Madam, or, may it pleaſe your lady- 
ſhip, when I preponderate the — of your high 
ginnyalogy, and the mercantile meanneſs of my dingy 
deſcent.; when I conſider that your anceftors, like ad- 
miral Anſon, ſail'd all round the world in the ark; and 
that it is a matter of doubt whether I ever had. any 
forefathers or no; I totter, I tremble, at the thoughts 
of uy towering ambition Ah, f is not Phaeton 
ext 

Mrs Mech. Hey —( Looking at the paper.) No, Luna. 

Fun. Right—A mbition—dignity how debas'd, di- 
fiance how great! it is as if the link ſhould demand an 
alliance with Luna, or the buſhy bramble court the 
* 5 of the ſtately en gy it is as if. What's 
next? \ 

. Mrs Meck. Next—hey IE" * Joſt the place, I 
am afraid Come, come, enough has been ſaid ; you 
have ſhow's the ſenſe you eutertain of the honour. Up- 
on theſe occaſions, a third perſon is fitteſt to cut mat · 
ters ſhort, Your lady ſhip hears that——-. 

Dol. Ves, yes, I keen weel enough what the won 
wau'd be at. Mrs Meclilin has ſpear'd fike things in 
your great commendations, Mr Fungus, that I can- 
not but fay I clik'd a fancy to you from the very be- 
Panning. 6 1 


Fus. 
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Fan. Much oblig'd to Mrs Mechlin, indeed, te 
your la'ſhip, 

Dol. You ken I am of as auncient'a family n 
North Briton can boaſt. 

Fun. I know it full well, pleaſe your u' ip. % 

Dol. And that Lihall get the illarull of a my kin by 
this maten. 

Fun. Lam forry for-that; ldaſe your h. 97 / 
Dol. But, after the ceremony, it will be proper to 
withdraw from town for a ſhort ſpace o/ time. 

Fun. Pleaſe your la'ſbip, what your la'ſhip vledſes. 

Dol. In order to gi' that gollip pra ity re to 
tire her tongue. 

Fun. Prue, your la'ſhisßp. 

Dol. I mun expect that the folk will mak Pie 
character in chooſing fike a confort as or.. 

Fun. And with me too, pleaſe your la ip. * 2 

Dol. WY you, mon! W. 

Mrs Mech. Hold your tongue. 

Dol. Donna you think the honor will dra' mickle 

upon you ? 

Fun. Oh, to be ſure, pleaſe your ng. I did bot 
mean that. 

Dal. Weel, I * we'll gang into the country. 
Fun. As deen as your la'ſhip pleaſes; 1 have a tweet 
houſe hard by Reading. 

ol. You ha' ? that's right. 

Fun. One of No 1 pleaſanteſt phe that can be 
again. 

994 Ha! you a | good profpetd? | | 
Fun. Twenty ſtage- coaches drive every day by the 
door, beſides carts and gentlemens carriages. 

Dol. Ah, that will 

Mrs Mech. Oh, your ladyſhip will find all th 
prepar'd : in Wan room the attorney waits with 
writings. 154 

Fun. The * Sm of your ly*ſlup' 0 hho | 

Del. Maiſter F ungus, Ru re's little-tos haſty. 

' [Exit Dolly. 

Mrs Meth. Not till after the AA you muſt not 
W to be too familiar at firſt, Auk 


- 


3 
35 


the winter ſets in. 


* 
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Fun. Pray, when do-you think we all bring the bei- 


ding about? 
rr Mech. About the liter end of the years whea 


Jo Not before? x 1 
4 Enter "tba Loveit, bafliy. # 

7 Loo: I hope, Madam Mechlin, 1 1 ex- 
ceeded my hour; but Lexpected Mr Harpy wou'd call. 

Mrs Mech. He is in the next room with a lady. Oh, 
Mr Fungus, this gentleman is ambitious of obtaining the 
nuptial benediction from the ſame hands after you. 
Fun, He's heartily welcome: What, and is his wife 
a woman of quality too? 

Mr: Mech. No, no, a eit; but monfrouly rich. But 
your lady will wonder=—— 

Fun. Ay, ay: but you'll follow; for I ſhan't know 
what to ſay to her when we ate alone. [Exit Fungus. 

Mrs Mech. I will ſend you, Sir, your ſpouſe in an 
inſtant: the gentle woman is a widow, ſo you may throw 
in what raptures you pleaſe, 
I Lov Never fear. (Exit Mrs Mechlin. And yet 
this ſcene is ſo new, how to acquit myſelf—let me re- 
collect — ſome piece of a play now-——* Vouchſafe, di- 
vine perfection! No, that won't do for a dowager; it 
is too humble and whining. But ſee, the door. opens, 
ſo I have no time for rehearſal——1I have it“ Claſp'd 
« in the folds 4x * Pl meet wy nee . act 


40 my —— 
Lu lin Lori. 14 
Mr. Lov. Hahl! FT 0 
7. Lov. By all that's duales, my n 
Mr; Lov. That rebel my ſon, as. I live! 
Y Lov The quotation was quite apropos! Had it 
been a little. darker, I might have eri d the Rory of 
CEdipus. 
Mr; Lov. 80, N what make you from you 
ſtudies? | oF 15 
FL. A ſmall biot I receir'd. af en intlivation 
brought me here, Ma'am, in order to prevent, if pol- 
ſible, my father's fortune from going out of the family. 
Mr. Lov. Your father! how dare you diſturb his 


dear aſhes? you know well enough how his dear _ 
melte 
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— papa eee Tamer rater hen; Wu" ae 
to bre 
7 Lov. Wen (aids ey eld matron of Epbeſus,- * 
Ars Love That is what you wants you diſobedient 
aan monſter: but complete, accompliſh your eruel- 
ty; ſend me the ſame road your villanies forc'd your fa- 
ther to takt & © $8 S 'T "Is 
Enter Mrs Mechlin. 
Mrs Mech. Hey-day? What the ue have we here? 
our old lady in n 1 
Me Lou. Dilappointed a Uule 1 that's all. P50 
Ars Mech. Pray, Ma'am what can occaſion 
Mrs Lau, Lord bleſa me, Mrs Mechlin, oy a blus- 
der you have made! | 
Mrs Mech. A blunder! as how ? WE 7 
Mr: Lov. Do you know r ee 


Mes Meab. — perfectly. 
Mr: Leu. M own ſon! that's all, oO (GR 
Mrs Mech. Tour Job! 1 fd oft es 7 ah 


" Mrs Lov. Ay, that *ebellions, uthaturdl—< 
Ur, Mach. under inder! But who could have 
| thought it? why, by your account, Ma'am, I c 0y 
jour ſon was a child ſcarce out of his frocks. _ 


Mrs Love Here's _— ſo reputation 
will be blaſted for — 2 : " 


Aro Mech. Never fear, leave the care on t 1 en 
Hier Fungus and Dolly. 
Fun. What is the matter? You — aun bite, 
there is no ſuch thing as minding the writings. | 
Mrs Mech. This worthy lady, an old friend of mine, 
not having ſet eyes on her ſon ſince the death of his fa · 
ther; and being appriſed by me that here ſhe- might meet 
with him, came with a true maternal affection to give 
him a little wholeſome advice; - 
Mys Lov, Well ſald, Mrs Mechlin n.. 
Mr. Mech. Which the young man returned in a way 
ſo brutal and barbarous, that his poor mother—Be com- 
forted, Ma'am; you had better repoſe on my bed. 
Mr; Low. Any where to get out of his aght. 
Mrs Mech. Hete, Jenn. 
An Lev. Do you think uu * andther 
F 2 
| : Mrs 


q 
| 
| 
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i Mrs Mech. 8 36 3 2307 bar 78 "4 
Mrs Lov. h, u F 
Mrs Mech. . up a little, Matain] text bens 4 
K you, you Wile $hrowi the old wile 

| woman into ſtericks. 65 d 110 n e 
Lo. Sir? ar” Wo I . uus Ad! Im 305: 1 


| 44. You a man! you; ant nA; Wt "hon 
* | 
nns Zasen — iet | 
| Dr Cat: Cain come, Mrs Meehlin, 'are the couple | 
prepar'd? the fiddles are tun'd, the bows ready rofin'd, 
andthe whole band Ob, you, Sir, rene: party, I 
reckon ;/ but where is thie—Ab, N * what, 1 Jon a 
here, my dear? n | 
Dol. Sei! . [ 47% 5 M. N 
Fun. Dolly! Who'the devil © can 9 Ow 
Dr Cat. As nice and as ſpruce too! the brideraid, l 
warrant: why, you Wool as blooming, you ut. 
Fun What. can this we Hark ye, Sir. Lk. 1 
De Cat. Well, Sir. 171 291 £24 * 
Fun. Don't you think eue e l | 
a lady of her rank and condition? | fl 
Dr Cat. Rank and condition! what, Dolly ?-- 
Fun. Dolly! what plague Fal man? this 7 
no-Dolly, I Cell you. | +565 194 baHakd [59 Gi — 
Dad. Nets wit ares! teen vil . 
Fus. No, this is _ Sener. Mackirkincroft, 
De Cat: Who! 
Fun. Deſcended from thes old, old, -old Ealof Glen- 


- ; 

D, Cat.” What, der Dolly Mechlin ? | 847 
| Ke Dolly devil; the man's out of bis wits, [be 

94. 
| aver Mrs Mechlin; 1 50 

Od, Mrs. Mechlin, will you ſet this matter to rights? | 
* Mrs Mech. How, Dr Catgut! hel 
Fun. The ftran ngelt fon be here has danc'd ap airs, W ke! 
and has Dolly, D Ys or n, who the plague oy 
can he be ou 
Dr Cat. Oh, b M Mechlin het i is'this wb. 
the man that is apropos, Molly The marriage will never I tl: 
bal ith why he i is more frantic and madder —— 


Fun. 
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Fun, Mad! John, fetch me the foils; Pl Ned ee 
tierce you, 22 ſcoundrelC! „nen ten 
Euter Iſaac Fungus and Jenny. TR 
I Fun, Where's brother? it ant over; you belt 
marry'd, 1 hof 


Opec 
Z Fun. No, I 2 ; why, what. is che 
_ 1 Fun, Pretty hands you are — — Your ſervant, 


Madamy what, the perſon, i warrant z ay, 
— pretty e puppet is Sainte Do you know. who, 
e is? e l ne VR 


"I Fun. he the is! wilkout 6 doubt. , iy he * 
Fun. No, you don't, brother Zac; on pawn 
of that devil incarnate, dreſs'd out IE | 


Z Fun. But hark ye, aac, are——dov's be in a hurry 


—are you ſure- 
J Fun., Sure the girl of the houſe, abhorring cler 
ſcandalous „ has freely confeſſed the whole — 
Jenay, ta P72 forth, and — boldly to what I ſhall aſk; 
ls not 5 wench the woman's niece of the houſe? 
en. I fancy ſhe will hardly deny it. 
þ [ Fun, And is not this ene 
gate 
2 Mech. Come. come, Maſter Iſaac, 1 will fave 8 
you the trouble, and cut this matter ſhort in an inftavt. 
——— Well then, this gitl, this Nel wy welds and 
what then? | as * ö 

Z Fun. And ar'n't you \ aſham'd? - 12 4 

Y Lov. She aſbarm'd! 1 [ wou'd have 104d you, but 1 
cou'd not get you to liſten ; why ſhe brought me here 
to marry my mother, 

Z Fun. Marry your mother!-—Lond have merey on 
us, what a monſter! to draw a young man in to be guil- 
ty of incenſe, But, hark ye, brother Iſaac. 

[They retire. 

p- Cat. Cat's my life, what a ſweet project I hare 
help'd to deſtroy ! But come, Dolly, PII piece thy bro- 
ken fortunes again: thou haſt a good pretty voice; I'll 
teach thee. a thrill and a ſhake, perch thee amongſt the 
boughs at one of the gardens ; and then as a miſtreſs, 
which, as the world goes, is a much better ſtation than 
that of a wife, not the proudeſt of them all 


Mr; 
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dae, Mech. Mites! No, no, we have not managed 


our matters ſo badly. Hark ye, Mr Commiſſary? 
Fun, Well, what do you want? 


3 Mech. Do you propoſe to conſummate your nup- 


E Fan. e Pagen, 2 
Mr Mech. ou ive no objection then to paying 
2 penalty,” the contract hare ve Mr Harpy has 
wn; © litt: 
Z Fun. The e ! hey, brother ine 3 
Fun. Let me id oo 
Mer Mech. Soft you there, my maker of nbd ; it 
1 u F e N but you need not doubt of its 
perry I promiſe"youy the beſt advice has been ta 


en 
2 Pun, What u dardn'd fend! what's harpy! . 
Mer Mech. And why fo, my good Maſter Fung 
is it becauſe T have pra is d that trade by retail w ih 
you have carried on in the groſs ? What injury do I do 
the world? I feed on their follies, *tis true; and the 
game, the plunder, is fair: but the fangs of you and 
youu tribe, 5 


ö " Ambele people ture feltyind for agus eit e, 
- Ta their candouy and juſtice I make my appeal; 
Tho” a poor humble ſcourge in a national cauſe, 

A. 1 truſt I e 1 ur Nen W 


1 Yr ie! 2 4 
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Daauaris Nel ah | 


| Drury» Lane. aue 17 Glaſgow, 1783. 


guiſed as a þ Mr Obrien. | Mr Ouotherley, 3 


Florimond, a 1 

e, M Kas bir Chalmers, | My Kelly 

Emmeline, 1 n 2 N.. Ay 

daughter to]. Ls 

the Earl ol | | > 

Northum-. | F | 

| berland, dif- Mrs Yates. Mrs Montague. Mrs Sparks. 

guiſed as a 3 rer * 

man, under T7 
the name of N . P | " . 12 
Gondibert, hn 
Eljina, a fairy, Mr Kennedy. _ Hitchcock. wad ah * 

Gretilla, a fairy, Miſs Rogers. Mifs Hitchcock. Mrs Tannet. | 

Other Fairies, Servants, Nc. | 


Sexxx, Windſor Caftle, and the parts adjacent. = 


gh ton a, Mr 
| Scene, A dark part of Windfur Burt. 


Enter Grxotiita meeting ETA. 
© Several Fairies enter, moving to light muſic, and at 
a © length forming a ring and dancing. | 
* Emer anather Fairy. 


FRECITATIVE. 4 
1 no more in dells we ſleep; 
Here our revels now we keep: 
By the moon, our ſilver ſun | 


© See, our wn + . 
Vol. IV. * 28 | AIR 
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„ X. 
Welcome, with the lambent light, 
Welcome, lovely queen of night! 
To thy gentle reign belong | 
Love, and mirth, and dance, and ſong. + 
War, and ſtrife, aud toil, and care, 
Now their works of wo forbear: 
Night ſhall now for day atone; 
© Give the night to joy alone 
* [The Hairy mixes with thoſe that dance. 
F © Enter Elfina, an old Fairy. 
© FIf. Hiſt—break off! —My charge receive; 
Then renew the ſports ye leave. 
They leave off dancing: the muſic maſs an 
Elfina becton, 7751 one, then another, ¶peat- 
ing to them "7 oye . 
When = midnight -hour 1s nigh, 
© Duteous to your * apply. 
© You, the miſer's haunts be near, 
Break his reſt with cauſeleſs fear; 
« Creak his doors, his windows ſhake, 
Till his iron heart ſhall quake. 
* You, as gouty humours flow, 
© Pinch the glutton by the toe. 
* You, with boding dreams moleſt 
Proud ambition's anxious breaſt: 
© You, with fancied ghoſts affright 
© Atheiſts in their own deſpight: | 
Bold by day, the bluſt'ring ſpark - + 
Turns believer in the dark. 
Hence —of vice to work the wo, 
And the weal of virtue, go! 
* [The Fairies go aut at one door; and ay Elſina 
is going out at the other, 
Enter Grorilla, another old Fairy. 


Erot. Siſter! ſiſter! 

Ei, Whence com'ſt thou? 
Grot. I come far. 5 
Elf; What to do? Tell me 


Grot. To confer with you. M 
Elf. Vonder — L Pointing te the Cafile. 


El 


Gret. What! 


A ed 4 ee wi 
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2 The caſtle there 
t. Well—— 
EIf. Contains my preſent care. | 
Grot. Briefly, then, thy care unfold. - 
Elf. Mark! it ſhall be briefly told- 
Edgar, Emmeline, you' knew. | 
| Grot. Youthful both, and fair and true. 
EIf. Thus their deſtiny was read, 
While the ſiſters ſpun their thread: | 
«© This youth a maid, this maid a youth muſt find, 
The beſt, the faireſt, both in form and mind; 
« Each, as a friend; muſt each eſteem, admire; - 
„Vet catch no ſpark of amorous defire ! 
« Till this be done, no chance ſhall bliſs beſtow ; | 
„When this is done, no chance ſhall work * wol” 
Grot. This was publiſh'd at their birth. 
Elf. Right; and wall 'tis Gnown on earth. 
Alf. 8o-do Ei 
Groot. Can you belp them? 
2 Certainly 10 * 7 
Grot. Search-the iſland rennd a0d round, 
None like either can be found. + 
EIf. Each by each 33 be _ . 
But not lo d- 
Grat. Hard taſk, I W 
Elf. Hard the taſk ; 1 — well. 
Grot. How perform:it 2-3; NI r nν,i 
I can tell. peel eee e 0, anag,.. 
Here the King purſues the chace; wal 21 d 
All his nobles — the place: | | 
Emm'line here a youth appears, 
Godtdibert the name ſhe bears: 
Edgar is a maid in dreſs, eme, 
'd Elfrida *r a 10 wy 4 oh 
Grot. Now I gueſs. ray. {1 W791 ts 
BY Te the/youtd, the viigis Pede Ltd 66. 3/99 
Like himſelf, a youth; and deem, ö N 
Like herſelf, the youth a maid; | 
Neither thus to love betray'd. 
on airy AAA Gene une. 0 
VA | 12 8 Grot. 
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Grot . But 


Elf. Stay! — te 8, 
Mortal footſteps mark the N far 2365 
Vaniſh—quick: and leave me here: Wot 
Tf conjur'd, I muſt appear. 

Exit Grotiliny Elfina - retires 
Enter Emmeline, 


— — in a man's babit 4 

Emm. What a OED am — in 1e this ſigure 
really and truly Emmeline — the beloved and only daugh- 
ter of great Northumberland? Every thing about me is 
ſo like a dream, that I am frighted to think I am awake. 
O how weary I am of this dreſs! If I had known 
half that I ſhould have ſuffered in it, all the fairies in the 
world ſhould not have perſuaded me to put it on.—-If I 
reſided here in this diſguſe the month of the king's 
hunting, I was to break the ſpell-I was born under, and 
my life was to be happy ſo the fairy told mei Vet 
the time expires to-morrow, and nothing has happened 
to me but vexation and ay vote pres wt I muſt once 
more ſee this ans 2 * though 
inviſible, is always — s ring, which 
ſhe gave me, convenes hets we I e off and touch it 
tqhrice, ſhe 2 — thrice! Y, 
CElfina comes forward, and touches ber. 
 _ O fairy! my ſitustion i is ſuck: as I can bear no 

. . * . 1 4 

"— Patience; for 5 it onds-to-rnariter, Walt! un 
Emm. To-morrow!—to-morrow is a thouſand 
| —— When the nnn n aber 
break his back. 314 

Zi What's the matter! 


Emm. Matter! why, in the firſt place, 1 have tived a. 
moſt a month in a court ð . 
EI/. That your forrow? 4 


Tum. That my ſorrow! Yes--l incl alan . 
ved in my father's principality, fair Northumberland, 
where a noble ſimplicity of manners ſhowed the heart to 
be open and undefigning, have, by your perſuaſion and 
aſſiſtance, left it for a place where hypocriſy is avowed 
| by the name of good- breeding; where the moſt ſhame- 
ful licentiouſnefs is R's as gallantry; 2 
N „ 


- 


— - 
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and perfidy as addreſs and good management ; where 
ſelf-intereſt is profeſſed as the firſt principle of wiſdom; 
and virtue and public ou derided as r N and 
ſuperſtition. 

£1f. But your dreſs was your defence. 

Emm. Ol it is my dreſs that expoſes me to more than 
half that I ſuffer. When one of my own ſex is in com- 
pany, I am comparatively happy ; but how unfit for a 
woman's ear is the converſation of men, when it is not 
reſtrained by knowing that a woman is preſent: I begin 
to fear that I ſhould not have thought ſo well even of 
thoſe men I have been uſed to converſe with, if they 
had appeared to me as they appear to each other. 
The friendſhip and confidence of theſe lords of the crea- 
tion have almoſt robbed me, à weak woman, of my al- 
legiance: I am. PI os the — of . among 
them. tb buys 

E Fear not vices you deteſt; | 

Emm. Fear tot! * what muſt I bonds 0 auryt if 
I have implicithy followed your inſtructions, if I have 
hidden them in my breaſt from every friend, and even 

from good Northumberland my wa let me no W 
ſuffer the anguiſh of ſuſpence. | 

El. Perlevere; believe; confide. 
„ - Emm. Bot 1 have 1er ares no objeRt wonhy of my 

ve. * 
Elf. You muſt find, and know it not, | 
Such che fates ordain d thy lot! | « 

Emm, I know the myſtery of my fate—that the hap- 
pineſs of my life depends upon my ſeeing and making a 
friend of the moſt beautiful and accomplifh'd of men, 
without one thought of love—-Als! forgive ws 
doubts, my fear—ſhould you ——  » 

Elf. Hold! of foul miſtruſt beware To- morrow 
nm. Well, then, till to-morrow=— 

Eff. Soft——unhallowed feet are De 1——Flori- 
wond | 


Emm. O! chat wretch' haunts me like my ſhadow, 
To rally me for what he calls my virtue, ſeems to be his 
ſopreme delight; he is proud of his own inſenſibility to 
what gives me pain: the confuſion he throws,me into, 
be conliders as a teſt of his own abilities and acconipliſh- 

. 13 5 ments; 
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ments; and as ij 1 hs predom inant paſſion, he il o 
aliduous to ſecure he enjoyment of his N that 


1 can ſcarce eſcape him one hour in a day. 
Ei He ſhall work thee wo and weal, 
i to-morrow. ſhall reveal. 
- Emm. But how? where?—dear, dear 89 
Ei Hay ha, ha! How and where muſt Rill P 
Jes 
And, in kindncſy end e Eg. deb Frey 
| Elfina diſappears. 
5 Gone! —Myktery, petuleniny; and diftreſs! She 
ſports, too, with my anxiety! I almoſt wiſh 1 had not 
traſted her: but tis too late Here comes nes 
and my torment begins. 
„Hues Florimond, Arpirg- zbis | 
Flor. Hat my.little- Gondibertus! have I you! 
— all alone? ( Peeping about.) Egad I was — 
hopes there had been a wench in the caſe, q- that ! 
mighit have given thee joy of thy reformation. · 
Eum. Sir, | choſe to be alone. Solitude is ſometimes 
not only uſeful but pleaſant. . | 
Fuhr. Why, tis a bes moon-light exening, indeed— 
But what the devil- 
Emm. | have ſufficient ſubject for midiimion} Air; 
and I hoped that, as there is a ball at the caſtle to- night, 
you would have been er engaged than to watch my 
ri 
E 22 What ! better gratis chunity rein ſuch a te⸗ 
cruit for the beau monde as thou art Come, come, 
eee eue e 8 
thy El., 7 us L 
Emm. Sir, upon my word, Lam ft company for none 
but myſelf at preſent. -+ - + 
- Flor. Pha! ——- What, always muzzy, with a diſmal 
countenance as long as a taylor's ne 3 cheer up, 
boy, I've news for thee. | 
Zum. For me, Sir? LA d 
Flor. Ay, to divert thee, I mean; that's all. 
. Emm. What, is it any thing uncommon then? 
Fur. No, faith, not very uncommon neither; — 
perhaps, thou may' make a wonder of it. Tis only 
an 5 8 1 
4 mn. 


* 
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am Unt, indeed; is tor b; niommon whightle 
with'd, But who is lle! in the of any faſnion? 


Flr. Ves, faith, ſhe is of ſome N Northumber- 
hade fair . Emmeline, that's all Hog 8 4 

Emm. Oh! —— # 

Flor. What, thy virtue is hock d e 
neſs of the age? Ha, ha, ha -Or art thou a lover of 
the fair Emmeline's? hey! 

Emnm. (Afide:) What ſhall I ſay? My confuſion will 
certainly betray me Twas only a ſudden pain ſhot 
croſs my breaft. — — zu hear? 
Fur. "Why, i it ſeems ſhe. got leave of her father to fol- 
low him hither; and it is juſt accidentally diſcovered, 
that reer e eee eee e e e- 
been here yet. 

Emm. Well; ee conchude that 
ſhe's gone off with a man? 

Vir. Why, only becauſe che duke of Kent's ſous Ed- 
gur, diſappeared upon the ſame pretence, juſt at the ſame 
time; and both have been mi ever ſince. 
Emm. And is this ſuſſicĩent to authoriſe a poſitive af- 
ſertion to the prejudice of @ reputation, which —_— 
not ſander itſelf has preſum d to ſtai n? 

Flor. Ha, hg, ha! ken flander el has prefum'd to 
faint Ha, ha, bats 4:44! $725 024 FM hes. 

Emm. (Afede.) Gene What new inſult am T 
doom to ſuffer i Vou' ll excuſe me, Sir, if upon this 
occaſion I take the ee - tammy ' \ py bo" ry 
is rather ill- tim d; and — 

Flor. Sir do you — fair lady; chat you are fo. 
mueh diſpoſed to become her knight-errant?' © +? 

 Emm. (Afede.) I maſt be cautious,” or my neal 
a6 me. Sir, though I ſhould not know 1 

point of honour never to ſuffer the reputation of the 
age to 


to be rr vey _ Were cih c- 
and ſurmiſ. 

Flor Y our point of honour !—why, to be ſure; all 
this is very fine, | But Pll tell you a-ſecret, my dear 
As unitain'd as you may think the fair Emmeline's re- 
putation, there is à certain humble ſervant. of yours, 


nm WOE ON RD 
tu EONS EEG] fore I n think, 
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think, that a certain piece of brittle ware, which ſhe had 
the keeping. of, may be a little crack 'd—or;/fo. ' 
Em. (ade) A wretch! who never ſaw me but in 
, thi diſguiſe - Vou are eee with 8 then? 
Fler Why—l am — 

Emm. And, pray, what kind of a woman is ſhe? 
Flor. Why, ſhe” $a pretty unn wy. pe- a very 


pretty wench. 
Emm. But is ſhe tall. or ſhort, or brown, or. fair? 
Flor. You have never ſeen her, you ſay? ?: 


Emm. No more than Ido this moment. y 
Flor, (afide.) Than I may venture— Why, ſhe is Cair, 
tall, and — þ has a fine neck, a very fine neck! her 
limbs remarkably well · turn di her leg and . Nor fineſt 
I ever faw— 
Em. (diſtreſ7'd and confounded.) Oh! A 
Flor. Ay—I thought | ſhould-ſet you ltr tr but 
come, ſhe*s not to be ene it eu N 
more of her. 
um. I cannot fo eafily Alita ber as you may ima- 
Sine and yet, perhaps, you may miſtake the _ 
Hur. Very likely, faith; but what is it? 
Em. Why, I am aſtoniſh'd that you make ſo light 
of what has happen'd to her; - whether you conſider it as 
the loſs of a miſtreſs, or whether as a misfortune to'a 
woman you muſt be ſuppos d to have lov'd, and to-whom 
you muſt have had obligations of the ſtrongeſt and moſt 
tender kind: one of theſe lights you muſt ſee it in. 
Flor. Why, my dear, as to that, I am extremely — 
about loſing bp; fot between you and [—1I cou'd f 
her. I muſt; indeed, confeſs, that I was: very fond o va 
once; but, faith, the en. were all on her ſide — 
Iis among ourſelves. 12 
Emm (æſide.) Os my heart. what. a .mbaiiroxs:rom- 
pound of vanity and lies is this How ſo, pray, Me 
Flor. Why, I us'd to meet her in her father's Park 
night after night, at the riſk of my life; and, /gad, what 
with the danger, and what with the fatigue, I grew tir'd 
of her; and, to tell you the truth, provided her ano- 
ag lover, to make good 80 retreat. Pis 1 our 
elves. t- 


Emm. Wal hid o——nd. wha that; sir? 


Flr. 


* 
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Fler. The very ſame Edgar that ſhe is now run away 
with, 1 — would be a pretty thing for him; 
for he is one of your fighting fellows, that is never ſd 
happy as when he's in — Ve ſorry! In a; 
been ſo indiſereet. . 8 
Emm. Pray, Sir—excuſe me-—I-dow't 388 
{tion the truth of what you ſay: but there are ſome dif- 
ſieulties in the ſtory that I ſhould be glad to have clear d 
up—If you was —＋. much in the lady Emmeline's gvod 
graces, and had, as you ſay, no diſlike to her perſon, 
how came you not to think of marrying her? Such an 
alliance, I preſume, would not neee vvu.— 
[ ſhall confound him now. 1 LA. 
Fler. Marrying her —L'gad. fe knew e trick worth 
two o' that: I would have married her; and I told ber 
ſo. & My dear Florimond, ſays ſhe her arm was 
then lying negligently croſs my r, thus—and ſhe 
look'd archly at me, thus My dear, Florimond, 
ſays ſhe, „ why ſhould you and I, 1 have now 
10 No RR ERIE ſuffer a 
old prieſt to give us the power of making each 
er miſerable? If you were to be my huſband, you 
« migitecſe robe my — and then,” — — 
roguiſh aps I might be tem tot 
10 © ER — oe —— 3 —— you 
% would enjoy nothing but the hope 3.4 
« bean, and e er nothing da he hop 
„breaking yours. = 
Sum. (Su.) Still, Rill 1 draw upon edt ranch 
confulion, But hy, then, did ſhe run away with Ed- 
gets That muſt ruin ber ſchemes both of * 110 
pleauey. A 
| Flor, Nay, how'the der ele that , 1 
[Emmeline walks apart, confus raſi 
For. What, in your — Ibo art — 
frag on ſome vartuous love, like an ever faithful lovyer- 
tell death—ha, ha, ha!—Come, come;—pſha, don't be 
a fool ; ſome kind wench now would cure yon—Pgad, 
what think you of Elfrida? —— Come along, 1 * call 
at her apartment: perhaps ſhe's dreſſing, and we ſhall be 
admitted to her toilet. Upon my ſoul, « fine figure of 
1 woman! a little maſculine, that's all; but, take my . 


word 


yy 


106 EDGAR AND EMMELINE. 


word for it, a delicious morſel for all that — Hark ye 
if you are not ſheepiſh, ſhe Il not be coy: tis among our. 
ſelves, ——I tell you as a friend; faith, I don't love to 
monopolize I'll juſt tickle up her fancy a Rake and 
leave you together. . 
ö ins 1 eee 

Flor. I will, faith. bo it o 12 404 
Eu 1 mult r RPA 

Flor. Nay, nay, come along, come along. 
| [Lays bold of ler. 

Fans. Sir, 1 muſt abſolutely be excus'd at preſent. 

Flor. Why, what a plague is it now that, thou haſt 
taken into thy head? 

Emm. Sir, I have an affair that at —— requirs.ce 
to be alone; which I cannot further explain, than 
Flor. Say no more, ſay no more. (4/ide.) I'gad, I 
have gueſs'd it now A (challenge? —— Why, there's 
light enough for.two people to cut one another's throats 
by, to be fure—I'll away Well, my dear, if I muſt 
leave you to the dew and the moonſhine,,I muſh but 
d' ye — Vl] to Elfrida — will you follow me ? 
If you don't ſtay too long, you'll find an attendriſement 
that you may be oblig'd to your humble ſervant for ;— 
that” 8 all— tis among ourſelves. Adieu. [ Exit. 

Emm.' Why, fare thee well, thou—wretch, without 
| » name——What will, what can, become of me! What 

it that prompts this fool, whom as I never knew [ 

never could provoke, to wrong me thus —ls it a ſacri- 
fice to his vanity? or is it mere wantonneſs and ſport? 
Pray heav'n this fairy don't deceive me What ſhall I 
do? I muſt fee her, and take her counſel in this new 
diſtreſs. 

? [She taket off ber ring. anditouches 11 thrice; but 
die Fairy. does not appears. 
| Ha lg ie! | dream!-—Forlorn, deſerted}—this 
dious goblin! Again Ltouch it; ence—and twice 
and thrice—and yet ſhe is not here !—Q I could But 
though I ſee her not, ſne may be near me, to hear and 
puniſh the complaints which her unkindneſs forces from 
me To whom can I now eaſe; my heart ?—Q ! — 
friendſhip!-—but here L have no friend. Elfri 
A ed, as if by ſome ſecret ſympathy, ls: — 


con- 
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confidence; and my heart tells me, ſhe deſerves it - Ves, 
] will truſt her with my ſecret: ſhe will be a witneſs 
for me agaiuſt this ſlander, and aſſiſt me with her ad- 
vice. L [Exit. 
[The Sctns changes to Edgar's apartment, and dif 
covers bim at a toilet, dreſſing in the character of 
_ Elfridaz a woman attending.” N | 
Eag. Here, give me the ribbons. Get you gone 
n W 
Mom. (afide.) This lady has the ſtrangeſt r 1 
9 I | Exit. 
Edg. Was ever man in ſuch ridiculous diftreſ I'm 
ſure i ne'er knew any thing like it fince I was Edgar 
the ſon of Kent. Here hase 1 had a young temptin 
girl fiddle-faddling about me theſe two hours to dreſs 
me, forſooth——with an officious handineſs ſo provoking, 
that no virtue under that of a ſtock-fiſh could endure it 
patiently. Vet an old woman upon theſe occaſions I 
cannot bear :—and, in ſhort, I can no longer bear a 
young one:—It is my fate, they ſay, to be miſerable if 


” 


I don't get acquainted with the fineſt girl in England, 


without wiſhing for her; and I was told by a little gob- 
lin that ſtarted up before me, after it had led me, under 
the appearance of a Jack o' Lantern, into a wood, that 
if I could ſpend the king's hunting-month here in this 
diſguiſe, all would be right: but how my being in pet- 
ticoats ſhould make me leſs likely to love a fine girl, I 
cannot conceive! A fine girl, indeed, may be leſs likely 
to love me; but as to myſelf, it is high time for me to 
get into breeches, that I may get out of temptat ion 

ere they flock about me—— one fits down juſt before 
me, and, without any ceremony, ties her garter—ano- 
ther gets me to adjuſt her tucker, l'm the witneſs of ſo 
many pranks, and. the confident of ſo many ſecrets !— 
Then I have my hours of mortification too : I am tor- 


mented by a ſwarm of profligate fops, who try to de- 


bauch every woman they ſee, with as little concern as 
they take ſnuff z—wretches who are as deftitute of love 
as they are of virtue, and have as little enjoyment as they 
have underſtanding !—An4 here I am obliged to mince, 
and piſly and fie—and affect to bluſh——"fdeath, when 

| TH > : I'm , 
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I'm burſting with indignation, and long to knock em 
down——Þl bear it no longer. 
 FElfina ſuddenly appear « from under the toilet, nd 
Tom Ws before Ty 1 | 
g Bf Again. 
. Art thou my 8 83 Fell me. 
= Fr ee 8 
u. I will thin pet penis; for [ 
would fain find thee ſo- by-7, 01's | 
ye You muſt truſt me too, or et 
HEE Truſt you !— Look ne Toe, 
hen judge if 3 hard ogy eretted. you: Ft" L 
21 But your virtue muſt be tried. | 
\Tried!-—By whit new torments would you try 
* I not ſuffered the two worſt:things in nature, 
temptation and ſuſpence? Have-not I—— 
Ae No—you have not perſevered : all is loft if you 
give out. 
| . Reſolve my doubts, then; torment me no longer 
with ſpencer let me be certain of the event, and I will 
be an ee eee 
a month 
| Eye Well—Obſcrre me; then, and Harn. 
| Eg. (eagerly.) What ſhall 1 learn? 
. — Edgar! Fare thee well. Ha, hat 
[A machine riſes under her, and carries her awaz. 
Aq. Derided, and forſaken -] doubt this is one 
of the wanton and miſchievous el ves that tantalize poor 
mortals for their own diverſion : however, W I have 
played in the- farce: fa Jong; N IRE A 


4 o Enter Woman. 

Wen. Ma'am, here's my Lord Trifle has ſent his com- 
pliments to your ves | and begs to know whether he 
hall have the honour of waiting upon your la i de the 
ball. 

. Eds. (recovering " female attitude ad 40 My 

compliments, am much I to his Lordſhip, * am 
g'd. * 

b Won. Yes, Maam. 1 * 

Eag. Hark ye — 4 

I i944. Wen. 


; 
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Mam. Ma'am. 

Ede. Has Gondibert call'd here this evening? 

om. No, Ma'am. 

' Ede. Nor ſent? I | 
em. No, Ma'am. Exit. 
ag. There's a man, now, who might atone for the 

vices of the whole ſex ! ! I am ſo anxious to recommend - 
myſelf to him, even in this diſguiſe; and feel ſuch a re- 


luctance to do any thing that may diſguſt him, even 


while he thinks me a woman; that when he is preſeat, L 
labour to make my manner ſuit with my appearance, I 
know not how, by a kind of involuntary effort. How 
ſtrange is the rapidity with which ſome minds unite ! 
nter Woman. 

om. Ma'am, there's Count Florimond. 

Edg. Did not I tell you 

Vom. Yes, Ma'am; 2 I told him but he ſaid he 
knew your W 8 was at home, and that he muſt ſee 

U. * 
"" Ede. Muſt fee me! 
Mom. Ves, Ma'am; and though I told him your la 


ſhip was a- dreſſing, yet he would follow me 0 Lord, 


he's the ſtrongeſt man—— He's here, an 1 your la'- 


ſuip 

le wn Enter Florimond. 

Edge. (Abl. What a — muſt I now act! Pray 
heav'n it has not a tragical cataſtrophe! 

Flor. My dear goddeſs! 

Eag. Lord, how can you be ſo monſtrous 1 
burſting into one's dreſſing room and putting one 


into ſuch flurries 
[ He fumbles at pining on a breaſl-knot. 
Flor. That your heart beats in concert with mine 
The dear toilet is not more the altar of beauty than of 
love —— Permit me the honour, Ma'am, of to 


place that envied ornament on your boſom. 


Edg. Lord, Sir !—1I beg—nob for the rr 


quite confound me 


Flor. (preſſing.) My life! my angel! —— 


[ Catches him haſtily round the waift, and 3 


0 kiſs him; upon which Edgar gives him a ſmart 
blow on the ear. 


Vor. IV. . Eds. 
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Edg. Nay, then there is no expedient 
Fler. (retreating backward.) Ma'am! 
[Edgar ſtamps, and Florimond arts and retreat; 
' farther back at the ſame time. | 
Emmeline, as Gondibert, appears at the door. 
Fler. I proteſt, Ma'am —— * Frigbted. 
ZEadg. ( fternly.) And I proteſt, Sir——— 
Flor. Ma'am, I beg Ni 75 W's 
Zag. And I beg, Sir 3 
Flor. (turning, and ſeeing Gondibert.) O 
Ma'am, your moſt humble ſervant, [ Going, 


7 


Emm. (Aſide to Flor.) Sir I am under very great 


obligations to you but I would not have you tickle 
up her fancy any more, upon my account. 

Flor. Deuce take you! I wiſh you had been as 
near her as I was. | 

LV going, but again flops and adjuſts his wig by a 
pooket mirror. 1 111, 
£dg. (to Emmeline, recovering himſelf, and adjuſting 
bis dreſs.) Lord, Sir—I'm in fuck a flurry—l, I, I, I'm 
very ſorry I ſhould have been provok'd to any thing ſo 
unbecoming the delicacy of my ſex, | | 
'. Fhr. Upon my ſoul, ſo am I too -Sir, your 
humble ſervant. - [Exit. 
. Emm. You have no reaſon to apologize for your in- 
dignation, Madam ; though your blow was ſomething 
ſpirited, I muſt confeſs, | 

Edg. I'm in ſuch confuſion, Sir—and he has made me 
ſuch a figure! to treat me with indecent familiari- 
ties! hy: 

Emm. Dear Madam, compoſe yourſelf, and think no 
more of him, He has not been much better company 
to me than he has to you, Pll aſſure you. 

Edg. Lord, Sir, you ſurpriſe me! Pray, what 
impertinence has he been guilty of to you? 

Emm. He has been filling my ears with ſcandal, Ma- 
dam; a ſubject which ſeems to be equally ſuitable both 
to his abilities and diſpoſition! He has been telling me, 
that Edgar— — | | 

Edg. Who, Sir? +... [Haſtih. 
Inn. Edgar, Madam, the ſon of the carl of . 


— 


. 


—— 
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frights me, and is not to be truſted 
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E. What of him, Sir ?!—— What ſcandal has he 
ſpre of Ed ä 
Emm. (A 440 Hat de.) Ha! ſo intereſted! lie loves him, 
ſure. | 
Edg. Let me conjure you, Sir, if this wretch has 
7 any thing to diſhonour Edgar, you would tell it to 


8 (A/ide:) It muſt be ſoVour very earneſtneſs - 
forbids me, Madam. 

Edg.” I know V'm moy'd, and you muſt think it 
ſtrange. 

Emm. ( furpris'd at the maſculine tone and manner into 
evhich bis carnefineſs involuntarily betrays him.) Strange! 
indeed 

Eds. Perhaps, tis ſtranger ſtill than you can think. 

Emm. Your manner, Madam —— 

Edg. No matter Forms and modes become trifles 
too ſmall for notice, when they ſtand in competition with 
a friend's good —_ | 


Emm. (Aſide). Her love is to dite ln—sbe 


Edg. Let me conjure you tell me——— 

Emm. I cannot tell you, Madam. 

Ede. Cannot! i 

Emm. T ought not — Truſt me, there are reaſone— 
Let it ſuffice, that in the ſtory I have heard, a lady's 
honour is as much concerned as Edgar's; that the ſlan- 
der cannot intereſt you more than me; that I will do 
my utmoſt to make its falſchood ſo notorious, that it 
cannot be believ'd ; and I intreat that, as you tender 
your peace, you. would as yet inquire no farther——L 
know myſelf not proof againſt your impottunity; and 


therefore you will excuſe me, if, having no other way, 
L ſave an oy flight. [Exit. 
| [Edgar runs gut after Non but returns. 

Eqg. Curſe on this cumberWne habit! I cannot over- 
take Bo Was ever any thing ſo vexatious! I have 
been defam'd by ſome ſcandalous falſehood, and I muſt 
do my honour juſtice——I can, at a ſmall expence of dif- 
fimulation, get that wretch, Florimond, to repeat to me 


all that he has told to Goadibert ; : I will do ner 


K 2 
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I will as yet lie in ambuſh under this diſguiſe, to make 
ſure of my blow. | | Ee. 


Emmeline, as Gondibert, re-enters. 
Emm. She's gone! What can I, or what ought 


Ito do? If I had told her the ſtory, I muſt have diſco- 


vered myſelf to convince her it could not be true: but 
who knows what a jealous woman might have thought 
upon finding the very perſon who is Gd to have gone 
off with her lover in ſo ſtrange a diſguiſe Vet ſhe 
will certainly contrive to hear it from Florimond; and 
then, good heaven! what will ſhe ſuffer if 1 do not con- 
. vince her that it is falſe! I muſt, I will truſt her 


I have no other chance to ſave her, but by making a diſ- 


covery, which, if I had really gone off with Edgar, it 
is certain, I ſhould not have made, eſpecially to her. 
But J muſt not intrude upon her now: I will plant my- 
ſelf where I may intercept her before ſhe can ſee Flori- 
mond, and truſt to generous friendſhip for the event. 


| rn. 


Scexz, The Terrace at Windfor Caſtle. 
Enter Florimond, with a Letter. 


. - , Fronmmond. 
„ e vue was obliged to be angry, becauſe that 


fool Gondibert appear'd juſt in the critical minute 


at the door Pox take him! I might have known 
it was not natural by her overdoing it—it was, indeed, 
overdone with a vengeance ! But now ſhe's in the pa- 
nics, leſt I ſhould reſent it. Now ſhe has ſomething to 
| ſay—and—if I am diſengag*d—ſhe will be glad to meet 
me upon the terrace. If I ſhould humble her now, and 
not meet her—but that would be cruel. I will, how- 
ever, take ſome ſtate upon me will look a little 
formal; it may ſave me ſome trouble in my future ad- 
vances=—Here ſhe comes. | | 
Enter Edgar, ftill diſguit'd as Elfrida. 
[Florimond receives him with an air-of negligent 
haughtineſs, and makes a formal bow. 


Ep. Sir, I hope you will not take any advantage of 


my weakneſe 


Fler. 


e 1 
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Flor. (turning from her.) Weakneſs! pox on you!— 
Your weakneſs don't lie in your arm, I'm ſure o“ that, 

Edg. ( following.) Or ſuppoſe, Sir, that whatever rea- 
ſon I may have 2 deſiting this meeting What airs 
the wretch gives himſelf ! ( Afide.)———1 ſay, Sir, that 
you would not ſuppole——L cannot contain myſelf — 

[ Ajide. 

Fhr. Poor ſoul! what confubeat I will relax a little 
of my ſeverity.. (Aſide.) Madam, I will ſuppoſe no- 
thing, but that you have given me another opportunity 
of hearing your commands. 

£dg. I think, Sir, you was telling Gondibert a cer- 
tain affair between you and. Edgar and a lady; and 
ſomething that, by his manner of e it, I could not 
very well underſtand. 

Flor. (Afide.) Aye.— 2 very vod 88 
a love- ſtory is a moſt excellent prelude to a love · ſcene 
l perceive we are to adjourn —— Why, Madam, a 
certain fair lady call'd Emmeline has thought fit to 
make Edgar as happy as any man can be made, except 
him, Madam, whom you ſhall pleaſe to honour with ' 
the ſame favour————Upon my ſoul, ſhe” 8 a fine crea- 
ture! 

Edg.. Sir, your compliments really put me ſo out of 
countenance—that I ſhall bluſh to death— 

Flor. Your bluſhes are ſo becoming, Madam, that— 

Edg.. Give me leave, Sir, to intreat that you would 
at preſent ſpare my confuſion, and tell me all the par- 
tioulars of that affair which have come to your know- 
ledge, 

2 Aye——She wants a luſcious deſcription, now. 
(4/ide.)—Why, Madam, I preſume that Edgar, being 
fir'd with the charms of Emmeline, firſt gaz? 21 languiſh- 
ingly upon her; caught her eyes the firſt time they were 
caſually turn'd upon him; when, to a ſoft confuſion, ſhe 
haſtily turn'd her look downward, and bluſh'd ; he took 
her hand, firft preſſing it gently in his own, then railing 
it to his lips ; ; then, . 1 preſume he might pro- 
ceed in | 

Edg. Sir 1 ſhall certainly be out of patience, 
and 4 knock him down. 5 .)—2ir, if you have any 8 
| . deſire 


* 
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defire to oblige me or have any expectations, Sir, of 


favours— Not, Sir, that I 
Flr. My dear angel, keep me no longer in ſuſpence; 
let me know your commands, that I may fulfil the con- 
ition of [ Freſing. 
Eag. . (drawing back.) Hold, Sir—You muſt then, 
without farther * or interruption, give me a direct 
anſwer to a few ſhort queſtions. 
Flor. Why, Madam, it ſhall then be in your own way, 
Edg. Firſt then, Sir, are you acquainted with * 
the young heir of Kent? 
Flor. Why, Madam, to proceed impleitly as you di- 
rect, I believe there are few perſons who know more of 
that gentleman than your humble ſervant. 
Edg. (afide.) Matchleſs impudence !——And pray, 
Sir, what kind of a youth is he? 
Þ Fler. (afide.) I ſee by her curioſity ſhe don't know 
him. Why, Madam, the youth is a, a, a, rather ſoft 
a green youth, Madam, as we ay 
Eag. Sir, theſe are terms that I do not perfectly 
— and therefore 1 beg you wow be more 
EX cit, 
. - Flor. Why then, explicitly, Madam, he is, upon my 
Toul, a ſhallow fellow—a very ſhallow Ter faith | 
?Tis among ourſelves. | 
Edge. He is? 
Fler. He is indeed, Madam The poor devil has 
ſome aukward good-nature, and I have a kindneſs for 
him; but, between you and I, he'll never be.ſo much a 
man of honour as I could wiſh him. f 
Eadg. ( forgetting bis feminine abaracter, and running up a 
to him.) How, in 
Flor. (frightened, and drawing back.) Maam !— 
Edg. (afide.) What have I done! (He draws himſelf 
| again into form.) To think of villainy in people that, B 
by their rank, are ſet up as examples to others, quite 
- tranſports me out of ye If—Heigh ho!—lt has quite 
overcome me. 
[ Affects to be faint, and takes out a ſmelling-bottle. 
Fhr. (afide.) What a terrible virago it is !——May 
J preſume, Madam, to lend you my hand? 
[ Approaching cautiouſly. 


ag. 


EDGAR AND EMMELINE ug 


Edg. It is over, Sir 'm ſo ſubjeR to flurrieg—. 
and my poor nerves are ſo ſhattered I'm extremely 
oblig'd to you for this character of Edgar —— To have 
been guilty of any thing baſe !—— | 

Flor. Very baſe, I aſſure you, Madam. 

Edg. Sir | —( Aſuming'a fierce maſculine air, but in- 
fantly correcting bimſelſ.) | 

Fhr. Ma'am! (Starting back.)-——Fore gad, ſhe's. 
mad !— and, upon my ſoul, in my opinion, damnably 
miſchievous. #5 Alas. 

Eag. Give me leave, Sir——as well as I am able 
— to aſk you what in particular has——but I ſee 
company coming——lf we walk this way, we ſhall avoid. 


them. 5 2 
Flor. (aſide.) Avoid them Heaven forbid. 
Perhaps, Madam, another time 
Edg. Sir, I ſhall die if my curioſity is not gratified. 
Flor. Madam at preſent, I am | 
Edg. Sir, I beg for my reputation, that we may» 
not be ſurpris'd together while I'm in this diſorder. 
 F#lir. By no means, Madam let us part this mo- 
ment If you'll go off one way, I'll go the other. 
Eadg. O not for the world! To be ſeen to part 
haſtily, upon being obſerved together, would be the 
ſubje& of eternal ſcandal——Let me beg the favour of 


your arm Lays hold of his arm. 
Flar. (crying out.) Lard Gad, 2 — 
Edg. Sir! 


Flor. Yowll-pince it through. | 

Edg. Lord, Sir, 'tis my fright— One naturally claſps 
any thing hard in a fright. 

. 5 may you do me honour | 

[Edgar holds his arm; be keeps as far off as he can, 

and. fixes his eyes upon him as they go tx 
By the heavens! ſhe has the grip of a bum-bailiff. (A- 
ſide.) . [Exeunt. 


Scixr, The dark Grove. 
Enter Elfina. f 
« E/f. Siſter! ſiſte [ Grotilla ſuddenly appears, 
© Grot, Here am I. a 
© Elf. Now the fated hour is nigh, | 
*+ Keep the lovers in your eye-— 


Each 
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& Eachito each ſhall ſoon be known 
Each for each was born alone. | 
. Grot. Florimond, the caitiff vile—— 
6 0. They ſhall proſper by his guile: 
(Eil we for good permit) 
* This their friendſhip's knot ſhall knit. 
But the fated hour is nigh 
Come, ye elves, whoſe minds perceive, . 
By ſecret impulſe, what I will; 
Come, your ſports this moment leave, | 
And what I ordain fulfil. 
*-[ Many Fairies ſud a ppea | 
. Now the fated bour-is-aigh, / my ny , | 
Jo rites that charm from ill apply. | 
Form the circle on the dew, ) 
hey form a rin 
2 Round, ad round, the I F 
Nen [ They dance. 
Mark it chrice, and thrice again { 
© Join with me the magic ſtrain. n 
* ON G. | i 
y the bat's nocturnal flight 5 b 
-  * &Ofer the fleepin plants and flow'rsz-: - 
By the moon's inconſtant light, t 
6 Potent ſpell of midnight · hours 8 
6: By the ring of various dyes, w 
6-Ctrcling 5 the ſilver ball; if 
By the genial miſts that riſe, li 
© By the virgia-dews that fall th 
By the meteor's gleamy ſpark, , ; 7 
| 
If 
m 
pc 
fri 


i 


£ Wand'ring o'er the reedy lake; 
© Stars that ſhoot athwart the dark, _ * 
Lights from polar ſkies that break; 
« By 4155 and all things that to night pertain— 
© Ye rival powers, from m_—_ arts abſtain!” 


*- Intrude not now my e to conteſt ; 
But let the pair that — bleſs, be bleſt. on 
« EIf. Ceaſe, the fated hour is nigh! pr 
Ceaſe, and to the caſtle fly! | 
Careful watch the great event. for 
. Finiſh'd ere the day be ſpent. - Im 


Fairies au the ſcene diſappear * oth 
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Enter Emmeline, ſtill diſguiſed as Gondibert. 
Emm. She's gone out, and I have unfortunately miſſed 


her She's certainly gone to Florimond——Ha ! 
yonder they are Ves, it is certainly fo—— What 
violent emotion. Now they move haſtily forward 
Now ſhe ſtops ſhort her geſtures are ſcarce feminine 
Nou ſhe recovers herſelf —— Florimond, too, ſeems 
to be frighted out of his gallantry, and extremely will- 
ing to put an end to the converſation "Tis over! he 
leaves her, and ſhe comes this way. Ves, I will open 
my whole heart to her; not for my ſake now, but her ; 
own. Whatever are the firſt ſallies of her ſurpriſe and 
paſſion, ſhe muſt at length feel and return my friendſhip. 
—— Here ſhe comes: I muſt not accoft her too abrupt- 
ly. [ Retires to a little diſtance. 

Enter Edgar, flill as Elfrida. Seeing Emmeline, he 


ops ſhort. 

Edg. Ha! Ct Re know the generous rea- 
fon, now, of his reſerve. In this diſguiſe, what could 
my intereſt in Edgar appear to him but love?—and if 
it had been ſo, how muſt I have been hurt by what he 
had to tell me - But he is not leſs intereſted in the lady 
—fo he ſaid Sure then he is to Emmeline what he 
thought Edgar was to me! — Let me, then, repay his 
generous kindneſs ; let me diſcover, not only what but 
who I am, to convince him that the tale is falſe, which, 
if true, muſt deſtroy his peace. [Going up to Emme- 
line. — You need not ſhun me, Sir; 1 have now no- 
thing to aſk that you would wiſh to conceal ; I have on- 
ly to requeſt, that you would forgive me for having vio- 
lated your injunction not to ſatisfy the curioſity you 
had raiſed, i am apprifed of your kind, your generous 
motive; and it has inſpired my breaſt with all that it is 
2 I ſhould feel for you, a grateful and ardent 
riendſhi * 

png, Pk love, Madam, I make no doubt is fixed 
on a much nobler and more deſerving object. Edgar, I 
preſume | 4 

Edg. My connection with Edgar, Sir, is indeed, in 
lome Fnſe, the reaſon why your merit cannot make an 
impreſſion, which I am not aſhamed to fay it might 


otherwiſe have done: and yet, Sir, let me confeſs - 
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I am not affected by the 2 of his diſappearing with 
Emmelme, as you might reaſonably imagine, becauſe I 
know for certain that it cannot be true. * 
Emm. (haſtily.) Ha! that it cannot be true—— 
' - Eag. I now owe your friendſhip a diſcovery, if indeed 
it is a diſcovery, which I was prompted by mere regard 
to myſelf to have made before: I think there is a con- 
nection between you and Emmeline, that—— _ 

Emm. There is indeed, a connection, Madam—a ſe. 
cret which. you convince- me it is now in vain to aſſcct 
to hide | 

Eag. Let me, then, claim it —But let me firſt, as a 
pledge of that friendſhip which I hope ſhall.end but with 
our lives, give for your ſecret mine | 

Emm. Do not, then, keep me longer in ſuſpenſe ; for 
ſtill the more we talk, the more I am perplex'd.—(A4/:.) 
What can her ſecret be? 

Bag. Why, then, in the firſt place, Sir,—I am—a 
man.— 

Emm. (aſide, with great emotion, which ſhe Iabours to 
22 A man — Good Heaven! what will become 
of me? * | | | 
Edo. And now let me at once embrace you as a friend: 
punctilios and forms no longer part us 1 

LA, Edgar advances eagerly to Emmeline, ſhe hides 
her face, and appears in great confuſion. i: 
Ede. (haſtily:) What ails my Fiend? 

Emm. Ol you have ruin'd all my pleaſing projet— 
prevented—but no matter 42 
| . This is amazing! For Heav'n's ſake, what d'ye 
mean!—You was not, ſure, enamour'd of my perſon— 

Emm. O! no You ſtill millake=— }.' 

Fag. Then tell me my miſtake ; for we may now con- 
verſe on even terms: our hearts may. now be opened to 
each other, without the forms and the reſerve preſcribed 
in friendſhips with the ſofter ſex. | 

Emm. O! ftill you wander, wider and wider ftill—l 
cannot ſpeak —— | 


Ede. You muſt—There is a ſecret which, but now, 
your heart was ready to reveal 
um. And then I thought it known but 3 
of TRE To 7 8 5 Fag. 
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Edg. Now my warm beat has claim'd you for my 


friend 
Emm. And now to tell i it, is impollble—1 cannot tell 
it——and if I could, you would not find the friendſhip 
that you hope 
[Ed gar looks earneſtly at her, wondering and embar- 

raſs” 

(Afide.) I ficken at his ight—Oh my heart! 

Edg. I'm all perplexity and wonder! Vour colour 
comes and goes, like a ſick girl's (She becomes more 
confuſed, as he marks her confuſion. )——You tremble !— 


Heavens! he faints (He catches her in his arms, and 


diſcovers her breaſt.) By all my wonder and my joy, a 

woman! How lovely her confuſion O let my bo- 
ſom warm thee back to life! Look up, and truſt the ho- 
nour of my love: you ſhall not whiſper what you would 
conceal; nor will I ſeek to know it. [She recovers. 

Emm. O! let me hide me from myſelf—my ſex thus 
known — in this diſguiſe ! Where ſhall my conſcious 
bluſhes find a veil? Who are you? Tell me, that 1 
may hide me from your fight for ever. 

Edg. Oh! no——On that e e let me ne er be 
known. 

Emm. Yet tell me - truſt me 

Edg. Truſt thee! Yes, with my life Ta truſt thee . 
Thy Friend !—O! know me by a ſofter name —is Kent's 
young heir; that Edgar you have heard fo falſely and fo 
wantonly traduc'd. | 

Emm. Still wonders crowd on wonders! 

Edg. I dream myſelf, or this is all enchantment. 

Emm. 80 might you think, indeed, if more you knew 
me» 

Edg. Let me, then, know thee more, 1 now I 
know as the molt fair and gentle of thy ſex; whom yet 
I ſaw and loved without delire—my pledge of happineſs! 
5 ehe, be thine!— But yet I rave—thy fate was not 
ike 


Emm. Tom 5 a abs words have pow'r, which yet 
thou know'ſt not. ; 

Edg, O] take me from the rack My thoughts grow 
wild. —— There is, indeed, a maid, whoſe fate I've 


he ard was ſuch as mine— that Emmeline—0! t | 
t 


% 
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that Emmeline, in whom I thought thy intereſt, love 
20] yes, it muſt, it ſhall--thou, thou art ſhe! 
nm. Leave me, or I ſhall die with my confuſion 
. - Ede. Let me ſupport thee, hide-thee in my breaſt, 
where thou ſhalt breathe thy anſwer in a figh Art 
thou not Emmeline, my fated love ? 
Emm. If Emmeline be thy fated love—T am 
Egg. Still let me claſp thee cloſer, and cloſer ſtill; 
calm all the tumults of thy feeling mind, and ſoothe thee 
into confidence by love. 
Emm. No; let me now retire; for in this dreſs I can. 
not bear to ſee myſelf or you. | 
Edo. Vet ſtay—forgive the violence I do you. My 
fame and yours are wantonly traduc'd ; *tis fit that we 
do juſtice to them both, and puniſh the traducer. 
Emm. He is not worth 4 rar 
Eag. He is for others ſakes, though not his own, —l 
have a thought, would Emmeline but join—— 
Emm. Tell me, then, quickly. | | 
- Edp. Send him a challenge in behalf of Emmeline, a M 
Gondibert; and meet him, not as Gondibert, but Em- : 
meline: I will take care to be preſent; not as Elfrida, ; 
but Edgar: he will then be Lell convicted as a liar, by 0 
knowing neither of the perſons he has defam'd; and we 


may farther puniſh him as we pleaſe. a 
Emm. Well, I will try at this; but now diſmiſs me. 
[ She breaks from bis hand, and runs ef. 1 
Edg. Farewel, my love! How has the hand o vi 
heav'n vouchſafed to guide me through all the mazes o 
my fate to bliſs! Even my revenge, my jultice rather, - 
upon that wretch, whoſe very folly is envenom'd, ſhall be gi 
complete But a mind ſo baſe can never be brave ba 
Suppoſe he ſhould not come He's here, 
Enter Florimond. Seeing Edgar, he flops ſhort. . 
Fler. Gad take me — this damn'd madwoman is ceryf que 
tainly fated to be my death. | . 1 F 
[Edgar advances towards lim; be draws back, and |, * 
Wkly looks frighted. *, | | las 
Edg. Sir, I am fo ſhock'd when I refle& upon th x 
indecorums that my paſſions have made me guilty of . 7; 
-you, and my poor Pires are ſo flurried, that I really an o d 
Y; — v. 


not able to make my apology. 3 


4 
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Flor. Ma'am, I am extremely ſorry— and, Ma'am, 
I muſt abſolutely fly from your lady ſhip's apology l: 
| [ Going. , 
Edg. Sir, I muſt beg the favour of your ear for a = 
minutes I hope, Sir, you will pardon my confuſion 
l hase ſomething to ſay to you, Sir, that——Let 
me beg, Sir, that you would come a little nearer —— 
Flor. (afide.) Pox on her ſhe wants to faſten her 
damn'd claws upon me again (To her.) Your com- 
mands, Madam, always do me hanour—and, upon my 
ſoul, always leave me black and blue. Alt. 


Flor (aſide.) Ay — another fright ! ſhe'll certainly 
lay hold of me—( Retiring.) Ma'am—a, a, a, I hope 
there's no danger threatens your ladyſhip— 

Eag. Not directly me, Sir; nor indeed much danger 
to you: but I was willing you ſhould be prepar d 

Flor. Danger—prepar'd——For heav'n's ſake, Ma- 
dam, what d'ye mean ? | 
| Eag. Why, Gondibert, Sir you'll excuſe my free- 
dom Lard, that I ſhould be ſo indiſcreet 'm ſenſible 
that the intereſt I take in this affair may be liable to 
conſtructions of ſuch a nature—that— _ j 

Flor. Lord, Ma'am, if there is any villainous deſign 
againſt me, I beſeech you to let me know it—( Looking 
about.) Perhaps we had better change our ground; ſome + 
villain may be taking aim at me as I ſtand, | 

Edg. You need not be under ſuch apprehenſions, Sir; | 
it is a matter of no conſequence lt is only that Gon- 
dibert is to ſend you à challenge for the liberty you 
have taken with lady Emmeline ; that's all —— * 

Flor. Oh, if tis only an intention of Gondibert to 
cut my throat, to be ſure, that's a matter of no conſe- 
quence -A blooby«minded ruſſian ' [Alice. 

Eadg. Why, Sir, to my certain knowledge, Gondibert 
knows no more of a {word than a girb of eighteen; and 
nas not a grain more courage. | N 

Flor. (taking courage.) Why, as to that, Madam — 
Ede. As to that, Sir, L am confident it would make 
no aer to you; but as I Kao he won't fight, and 

o. IV, m bai "$3637 7Y 
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only preſumes upon an inſolent opinion that Count Flo- 
rimond's courage is as queſtionable as his own. 
- Flr. (bluſtering.) How, Madam! 
7 Eadg. Lard, Sir, if you are ſo violent, I ſhall certainly 
fall into my tremors—l ſhall certainly want the ſupport 
of your arm. 
Fur. (afide,) Mercy upon me! and I ſhall want but 
very little killing afterwards if you do. 
Eag. I fay, Sir, I think he ſhould be properly expov'd; 
and I hope you'll act accordingly, | 
Flor. Madam—excuſe me—a coward is my averſion ; 
and you may depend upon his being chaſtiſed with moſt 
exemplary ſeverity But I ſhould be ſorry to miſtake 
his character. (Afide.)—You know he won't fight? 
EZag. (a little haſtily.) Sir, if you here my vera- 
cit 
2 O Tad eee not in 0 leaſt. 
ag. Youll excuſe me, Sir; I am really aſham'd— 
of the liberty 1 have taken Sir, your humble ſervant. 
"[ Exit. 
Fhr. Madam, your moſt bedient Thadb heav'n 
ſhe's gone—1t was a lucid interval; but it would not 
have been of much longer continuance. Im oblig'd to 
her though for her information—indeed am I—Egad, 
Fl! make a figure. in this buſineſs ——But if the chal- 
lenge is coming, I muſt be at home to receive it. 
"$1230 | [ Exiti 


« Enter ſeveral Fairies. 
*x Fairy. Come away, come away! 
We have jubilee to-day. 
22 Fairy. Wherefore, wherefore? 
13 Fairy. Tell me. 
44 Fairy. Tell me. 
1 Faity. Ere the ev'ning ſheds the dew, 
* You ſhall know; and you, and you. 
*2 Fairy. What is fimiſh'd? 
43 Fairy. What is plann'd? 
* 1 Fairy. Peace the ſiſters are at hand.“ 
Enter Elfina © and Grotilla, with many Fairies in gro- 
t teſſue characters. 
: Bf. Now we triumph !—now *tis paſt ! 


oy — a, 
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Let the voice. of muſic riſe ; 


Muſic, grateful to the ſkies, 


| AIR, with Chorus. 
We triumph, we triumph, with victory blel: 
And beauty and truth are of pleaſure poſſeſs' d. 
Let mortals be told, and rejoice in the ſound,, * 
1 No lovers hence forward by fate ſhall be bound; “ 
There's now no conditions of pleaſure but two, 
Which they all may fulfil—to be tender and true. 
Da capo. 
Ei. Now let ev'ry elf and fay | 
© Dance the laughing hourt away: 
Let your nimble feet rebound,” | 
,* Lightly from the daiſied "If SEA 
* Trip it round, and round, and round. * 
TT [2 hes 


s Elf. Ye hpi Alm). Hiſt—a mortal foot ionigh; 


a o 
10. 
4 


None here remain but 1. 
N all but Elfina, who retires to the back of te 
* flage." and ee l 
ch tr; Shan Florimond- ft 1 | | 
Flr. This is the place, and this is the time——bi 
I ſee no ſigns of my little Gondibertus——Ha ! here 
comes a bona roba, whom I have not the honour to 
know. Egad, this affair will turn out with an eclat— 
very much to my honour— I'll make the moſt of it: I'll 


rr r 


[Emmeline enters in her own habit, and obſerves him 

| He affeit; not to ſee her; bus walks haſtily to and 

again, often looking on bis watch, affecting e 

impatience, and ſpeating as to bimſelſ | 

A poltroon ! not to meet me upon his own, c — 

I' make him know what it is to inſult a man of ho- 

nour If the wretch had met with me, I would have 

given him his life; but now to ſpare him—a ſcandal to 
mankind! Ha! (fects to be ſurpriſed at ſeeing Emme- 

line.) Death! interrupted and — mary If afide.) 


Madam! proteſt - I am confounded I am afraid that 
my natural impetuoſity has a, a, a——- 
 Emm. Sir, Yo 


dr oma aan. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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ded upon your privacy; but, perhaps, I have prevented 

ſomething that would have had worſe conſequences. 
Flor. Madam, I am not at liberty 


* , Emm. By the few words, Sir, which now involunta- 


rily eſcaped you, I know that you are waiting here upon 
an affair of honour—but I intreat 


Flor. Madam, it is impoBble—nothing but his life 


- can atone for the inſult. 


Emm. You will excuſe a woman, tho! a ftran er, Sir, 
upon ſuch an occaſion: may I intreat to know, Sir, who 
has had the misfortune to incur the reſentment of a gen- 
tleman, who ſeems ſo little to deſerve il treatment and 
ſo able to puniſh it? | 

Flor. Madam, you do me honour.—She is 2 ad- 
vances already, (4 Aſide.) — Why, Madam, as the treat- 
ment I have received makes 4 an act of juſtice to tell 
what I ſhould otherwiſe rather die than diſcover, I will 
comply with your requeſt—Hem!: A little dirty depen- 
dent upon the court, here, Madam, one Gondibert, 
thought fit to ſend me a challenge, upon account of 
ſomething I happened to ſay concerning a lady, in whoſe 
| +54, maar I happened tobe, and whom a fooliſh young 

that I was a friend to has thought fit to run awa 
with; and, Madam, though I have fo far treated h 
like a gentleman as to accept his challenge, he has not 
come to the place GY and it 1 is now re- 2er 


437 the time. 


Enn. (lookin ext; YMethiila l Ae Commebety 2 a FI | 
— coming this way 3 perhaps that may be the gen- 
tleman=— 

Pur. (ff ; and baking ont ee: Ah! egad 
that's — e—( Afide.) Now, if he ſhould not be 
a coward at laſt—Madam, a, a, a, for God s lake retire 

—for—a, Aa, a. | 


. wor be woolly ; for Vi 


* ſure now that the gentleman is a friend of mine 
Flor. A friend of yours, Madam! who is he? 
Emm. A gentleman, Sir, who, I "es fare, will be ex- 

tremely glad to be better known to you. | 

Enter Edgar, in his proper dreſs. -- 
Emm. (afide.) Yes, tis he, tis Edgar! with what ele- 

Vence and dignity he looks the man! 5 705 

. 
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Toe: (de.) How ſoft, how lovely, in he female 


dreſs! 

Emm. (to Florimond.) Sir, as we are now Uo longer 
alone, I may confeſs that I am not altogether a ſtranger 
to your perſon or your merit. (To Edgar.) Sir, this is 
Florimond, a gentleman to whom both you and I have 
ſome obligations, which I believe. he is not at preſent 
aware of. 

Flr. Upon my word, Madam, you abſolutely confound 
me— this exceſſive honour——is. it poſſible that I ſhould 
have been ſo happy as to confer obligations Pray, 
Madam, may I crave the honour of your name? 

Eag. Do you not at all recolle& that lady, Sir? 

Flor. Upon my ſoul, Sir, I cannot ſay that I do. 
Ea. Who, now, do you think it can poſſibly bes of 

all that your polite generofity has oblig d? 

Flor. Let me periſh, Sir, if Lcan tell. | 
Egg. Why, Sir, that lady is one Emmeliae ; My 
whom, as ſhe'tells me, you was formerly moſt intimately 
acquainted ;. and whom you lately couverſed with, Sir, 
in diſguiſe, by the name of Gondibert: is among qur- 
ſelves What! quite coufounded, Sir? 

Flor. (recovering himſelf.) Ha, ha, ha! confounded! 
Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Sir: you have had your jeſt, and 
L have had mine. I knew well enough who L was talk- 
ing to when I play'd upon the little Gondibertus—Ab! 
I thought I ſhould make you ſmart fox your frolic——- / 
I told Elfrida my whole ſcheme——: k. 

Ede. You told Elfrida your whole ſcheme=— 

Emm. But pray, Sir, as you did not know my per- 
* my own dreſs, how came you to know me in dif 

ul e? 
: Fler. Why, Madam, to confeſs the truth; L was let 
into the ſecret by a friend. Ale. ) Egad, this goes 
ſvimmingly —— 
 £dg. Well, Sit; but pray, give me leave to briag you + 
acquainted with a perſon, who, I'm ſure, you are. at pre 
ene n. a ſtranger to Pray, who do you think 1 


11 (afie ) Heaven, knows!; but J with I was fairly 
out of your clutches Upon my ſoul, Sir, I have not 


the hogour to know you, any A than as a gen- 
| L3 tleman 


— 
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t!eman whom I ſhould detent prov to conſider ag 
my friend. 
Why, Sir, I have the honour to be one Edgar; 
a very ſhallow fellow, Sir, that you had ſome kindneſs 
for, becauſe he was aukwardly good-natured: I have alſo 
had the honour to receive ſeveral of your civilities, un- 
der the name of Elfrida Tis among ourſelves. 
- Phr. Sir, your moſt humble. ſervant—I have at this 
i time ſome urgent buſineſs 
Eadg. So have I, Sir; and therefore you muſt not 
leave me ye Tou may remember, Sir, that you told 
me your whole ſcheme to puniſh Emmeline for her fro- 
lic, and to mortify her with ſtories of herſelf by wy of 
joke. 
4 Flor. Sir, 1 beſeech you 
Ede. Sir, I am extremely ſorry for the occaſion; but 
as this lady has not got her fighting cloaths on, you mult 
*K excuſe me if I take her challenge upon myſelf; and ſo, 
| Sir (Draws. ) *Tis among ourſelves. | 
| Emm. What has my thoughtleſs indiſcretion done! 
|  Flher. Ah, dear Sir, now you are too ſerious — 
| Emm. This muſt not be—For heav'n's fake, Edgar, 
hear 2 * vel 
Edg. Fear not, my love Sir, whatever you t 
this i 151 but ſport to what is to follow—and fo, 87, with. { 
out more words——— 


Flor. O Lord, Sir!—I beſeech you, Madam 


— — —f—•— 


Emm. For my ſake, Edgar —— i 
Edg. Troſt = Aaron, Sir, Oro Ic 
Fuer. Sir, I don't defire to do you any mn 1 don't, 


' 
| 
| 


upon my ſoul, Sir. d 
Eag. Scoundrel, coward, draw! 0.8 It3 
Emm. Conſider, Edgar N 
Flor. Ay, do, dear Sir, conſider —— 

Edg. Conſider what? 
Flr. That I am but a poor, miſerable, lying coxcomb, 

Sir—— Indeed, Sir, I am 
Emen.' It is befter to diſmiſs him, Edgar, as bencath 

your reſentment. 

Hur. So it is, indeed, Sir—a great deal better, | 
Emm. He is worthy only of contempft. 


5 Er. It is very true indeed, Sir. 


7 


Edg. 


W 


abs 
ath 
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 Edg. Art not thou a wretch, wirhout the lea ples 
ciple of truth or honour? 

Flor. Ves, Sir. 71 

Edg. Art thou not infamous, as» fanderer and « 
coward? 

Flor. Yes, Sir. 

Edg. Have not thy very follies the malignity of vices? 
r nc 


_ ? 
dear Sir, if you will but ſ 
1 you 2 any other — Sir 2 
would be content to kick me into ſome dark corner, and 
leave me, I ſhould think myſelf under infinite obligations 
to you, 
Edg. Hence then—and be thyſelf thy puniſhment! 
[Florimond runs of. 
As Florimond runs off, Elfina comes forward. 
Ha! —Fear not, my Emmeline! It is a friendly pow ; "8 
familiar to my fight. 
Emm. What! is ſhe known to you?—my friend! my 
uide! 
: Edg. And mine! [Both run and kneel to ak 
Elf. Riſe both, both bleſt 
Emm. Forgive my diffidence—When'my heart accu- 
ſed you, I was overwhelmed with diſtreſs !——Your pro- 
miſe to come at my call was not fulfill'd. 
EIf. T came not, that I might ſend you hither 
ing to Edgar.) Your friendſhip was the parent 508 
Ove. 
Egg. I too have need of your fodgirenels; A nga my 
diſtruſt, 
Elf. Say no more—your fathers now 
Ought to hear your mutual vow; 
Both the royal preſence grace, 
Heroes both of Britiſh race! 
Go, your duties there preſent; 
—* will anſwer for tk' event. 
ras fr virtue guard your bteaſt! 
then be long your an 
{ The Fairy diſappears. 
855 She” s gone! the kind propitious par bugs wn = 
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led us, hooduifnk'd, to the happineſs. which, ſecing, we 
| had miſs'd. 

Emm. Let us then haſte to follow her kal advice + for 
I can truſt her'now, Pl) 

« 4 Fairy bebind the + "wr 
© Edgar, Edgar, Edgar? l 

Emm. Hark! What voice? 5 
Fag. Perhaps ſome other kind and i inviſible 8 
© There's muſic too [An overture to à ſong, 

Enm. It comes, another tiny ſpright It cannot 
© mean us ill It beckons you —— 


<RECITATIVE, 
© Fairy. Hear me, Ed dgar; hear, and truſt! 
Still be kind, and ſtill be juſt: _ 
Truth and fondneſs that endure, 
Lore from Jealouſy ſecure. | 


| ina 

© Take and keep the ſated fair, 

© Born to give ſupreme delight; 
Make her ever all thy care, 

© And ſecure thy envied right. 

«© Claſp her to thy heating breaſt, 

© Round. her lock thy faithful arms; 

© Theſe will guard her virtue beſt, 

* Thee will beſt ſecure. her, charms. 

« [The Fairy diſappear:.” 

WE then, my fair, whom fate my-love ordains, 
By ; £4. kind heav'n o'erpays my fears and pains! 
Chos' n as thou art for graces of the mind. 

Ere gold could influence, or deſire could bind; 
Whoſecharms, unſought, unknown, are friendſhip! down 
Whoſe love on reaſon founds its laſting pow'r. 

O! might each pair thus work what — intends, 
And none be lovers-but who * en 


oY EPI- 


© 


EPILOGUE 


Written by Ms GARRICK. 
Spoken by Mrs YATES. 


(JED times, faſhions and the Fairies gone ; 

Let us return, good folks, to | 
To this bleft time, ye fair, of 7 . 
When pleaſures bern lie before ye! © 
No foie to fright you now, no guardian elves ; 
Your w iſe directors ar.) own dear ſelve =o— 
And ev'ry fair one feels, from old to young, 
While theſe your guide: you never can do wrong. 
Weak were the ſex of yore—— their plea 4 42 J 55 
How much more ut, {,-a08 more * are . 
Would an ane, or a 
Ere they v8 2 that, conſult a 25 


Mould they permit this ſaucy crew 
no Pens a blue 


For each 


Well _may you ſhudder —. 


Wert thit the g Heav'n, what necks and / 


Thus did erve Our „„ 12 4 
The very benen, _ 8 + 


Ab 275 


Did they with prot ſellews laugh or — 
Wear ruffs too ſm 
Did they, no matter how, difturb their n * 
Or, over<lilied, add a little ros 
7 a Polls rattled round their beds, 
rightfu ful nonſenſe i in their beads ! | 
nol and ſnor d and prudiſb aunt, 
Had the 2 wife but met the dear gallant———_—_ 
5 lock'd the door, and all as ill as night=—— _ | 
op thro" the hey-bole Fair rite, 

| Fri s round the — My bt Madam via 

be devil! where?" the Fright beau lie. 
Jumps? thro' the windot be calls out-in vai 

e, cur'd of love, and co d with 2 rain, 
Sears ——* Des bin if bell Or ue again {*) 
Thee were the trichs of . all ale, 
No childi fear. e our fair ones now. 
22 js all go, twould be WM. 

To heed ie Bey pe ene. 1 2. 
Not one that fbould with modern paſſions tar; 
But juſt to tweak you————1wben you go too far, 
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RIVAL CANDIDATES, 


IN TWO ACTS. 


Br Taz Rey. HENRY BATE. 


Daanaris Pkxsoxx. 


6 


12 | ME N, | ; 
, | 
| Drury. Lane. FBainburkb, 1783. 
Byron. Mr Vernon. Mr Tannet. 
Si Ha at Mr Dodd. Mr La-Maſh, 
a . 
on. ' 
| 725 S 4 i * _ 
car. 1 _ 
Under Gardeners, | Mr Fawcett, 2 ; 
. | WOME N. 5 
Nareci r Baddely. Mrs Badd 
[avg Mrs Wrighten.  MrsS "oh 


Sechs, Country Ville, . 


mm A Hall in General Wos Houſe, adorned with 
military trophies ; through the foldin s of «which, is 
feel # hots 722 — Vale 2 | 
Narciss4 and ne. e | 
4 - Jenxy. | 
Inpeep, Ma'am, I don't like to go near him: 
beſides, what the. deuce ſhould he want with me? 
Nar. Oh, ſome freſh complaints, PI warrant you 
But 1 defire you'd go. 
Jen. Lud, Ma'am! he's ſuch an old ſuſpicious ew 


ve 
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that I can do no good with hin:—and 'tis a ſhame to 


throw away good reaſoning and fine ſentiment upon ſo 
unfeeling a | 


Nar. Prithee, don't be trifling now, girl, but go-to 


him, and let us know the worſt, _ 1 

Jen. Well, to oblige you, Ma'am, I'll venture any 

thing. | Exit Jenny. 
Narcifſa alone. | , 7 


Why was I doom'd to envy the free · born villager ?— 
or what do I derive from fortune or education, but re- 
fections which render my confinement inſupportable!— 
The family-quarrel which ſeparates me from the man I 
love, and my father's unreaſonable ſuſpicions, lie heavy 
on my ſpirits :—deny'd even to breathe that pure air, 
which nature defign'd as a common bleſſing to all her 
creatures! Surely the time will come when I ſhall re- 
gain my liberty, and my Byron have an opportunity of 
reſuming the tender ſubje& of his paſſion, fo cruelly cut 
off in its infancy. | 5 
8 AIR I. 

Soft Fancy, thou truant to me, 

My fummons oh quickly obey! 
Negle&ed'by Byron and thee, 

How heavily paſſes the day! + f 
Thy charms I've miſtaken for Love's, 

So artfully doſt thou beguile; 

Thy magic enlivens the groves, 

When he has forgotten to ſmile! 


Enter Jenny haſlily, 

Jen. Oh, dear Ma'am!—charming news, Ma'am! 
| Nar. | I hou art a mad girl: — But what is the cauſe 
of this tranſport? a 7 43 IA 
Jen. Lud, Ma'am! as I hope to live and breathe, , 
your papa is going down to the borough to vote for his 
friend Mr Indigo, the Nabob, and his nephew Sir 
Harry Muff, the ſweet ſpark that lines bis cloaths with 
fur in the dog-days—and your lover that is to be 
Zar. My lover that is to be! But prithee, go on— 
Fen. And ſo, Ma'am, he has given us leave to di- 

vert ourſelves in the plantations till he W 
DWD LI Pare Sf. ent 


— 
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ont Spy in ſcareh of you, 2 2 fo of it before he ſaw 


* Indeed! 

Ves, indeed and indeed, Mm wiſh J 
could ler ſomebody know « it, that——he might pay 
us a vifit. , 

War. That's :mpoſſible, Jenny. But "+ ET 
comes my father's cabinet-counſellor, 

Enter Spy. | 

ell, Sir, what's your buſineſs? 

Sey. Buſineſs, Ma'am !—no great mutter of Ska 
truly; only his worſhip ordered me to tell you, that he 
was going to the dleQion at Tipplewell; and ſo, if 
vom thought fit, you and Mrs Jenny wy recreate 
| lente in the pleafure-grounds (as'tis a fine day) till 


* There's kindneſs for you, Madam! 

But he charged me to tell you, he'd have no lol. 
ling © out of the ſummer-houſe window that looks to the 
high-road ; nor no finging,'for fear you ſhould ſcar the 
wild- ducks that are hatching in the iſland; nor no 

Fen. ———opening our eyes, I ſuppoles for fear we 
ſhould ſee any thing in the ſhape of a man! — now. your 
bolt's ſhot !—Your maſter's very kind, truly : after de- 
priving us of every enjoyment for three months paſt, he 
now ſets a diſh befove us, and generouſly tells us we mult 
not taſte of it. | 

Spy. Why you know, Mrs Jenny, I would robo: you 
e e even if you'were to take a liking to me 

myſelf 
3 en. That eie derte dith indeed! 
ar. Come, come, no more of this ;—you may tell 
your maſter, I think myſelf obliged to him, even for this 
limited indulgence: — hat does = fellow ſtand ſo like a 
ſtatae for? 
, Lonly waits to let you in, that's all. 
ar. Vou may ſave yourſelf that er * giving 
the keys to my maid. 
22 Come give them to me, 8 | 
— But axing your pardon, Miſs Narciſſa, that $ 
not 2 caſe neither; I was ordered to lock the garden - 


doors after you, and carry the * back to your papa 
3 ars 


| 
| 


_— 
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Nat. Lock us in ! for o wag 7 
' Fen: Ay, for whiaty : Sir? 
Spy. For — for — Oh Ar for ond _ 
ſhould get in, and cat up all the ſtrauberties, that's — 
Nar. I underſtand my -father's cruel ſuſpicions : but 
thou haſt gene delicacy: then ay .makter ; — 
tes. ui 
275 Now, Ma'm—if Mr-Byron be the gentleman L 
take him for, he'll figd out ſomehow or other that the 
old orga” pa has left his his watch, and be here in the 


twinkling of an eye. 

Nar. Ah, Jenny! 1 hs long week 

Jen. $0 it is, Ma' am, ſince he blew you the laſt kiſs 
from the orchard-wall, by moon- light — Im ſure it al- 
moſt melted my heart, % was ſent up with ſuch a 
ſigh.— Poor young geutleman —l wiſh T Wa not of ſo 
tender a conflicut ow uff in; theſe caſes. © 

Nar. Heyday !— Why, 1 ſhall look thee as my 
rival preſeptly—Well 1 muſt confeſs, girl, that Byron 
finds in thee. a powerful advocate, and 1 a faithfot con- 
rag; : I hope we ſhall be enabled to reward thy = 

ty * 

Vn. 1 Gould "4 Wee 25 Maam, in ie 
you happy — Dear me] if he would but come now 
offer himſelf a candidate here, we might have @ ſnug 
little election of our on: he ſhould have my vote; and 
if I know any thing of eyes, I donft think but you'd 
immediately return him. 

Nar. Faith, I caunot ſwear that I wou'd not) Jenny, 
Jen. Lord, Ma'am, I can eafily |clamber over the 
pales if, they do Jock us.in—Let me go then, N H 
1 can fund him any Where. | 

Nar, Heavius, gil, uat for the world Adder Tuck 
an imprudent advance on my part, 1 need not wonder if 
a cool indiffiexence ſhould ſucceed on his: for I have 
been told, Jengy, that men always, ſet a value upon a 
conquelt, in proportion to the, eaſe or difficulty with 
which, it.is vhtaind And yet I long to ſee him! — But 
come, I am impatient ance more to enjoy the beauties 
of nature: Nam going; juto the drawing-room far my 
bock; you'll find me at obe of a5 vourite. ſeats, 


where I really long to Exit N 
Ver, lv. N * 3 wha Frank, 


% 
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| Jenny, alone. | TREES" 
Poor young lady!—T wonder ſhe holds it out ſo long! 
no ſleep of nights, and her little heart hurry ſcurry, hur- 
ry ſcurry, all day.—The deuce take the men, ſay I, for 


oy, Pe pack of unfeeling numſkulls ; they are all alike—wen- 
dͥerfully loving, when locks and bars are between; but if 


. 


them has the brains to make uſe of it. 
TFC + 1 "pen 
__ Your ſoft nonſenſe forego ; _ 
No heart you'll trepan 
With your eee | 
For 's not the way a fond damſel to woo. 
A A. truce to your Whining, X* art 


f > 4 


you give em a favourable opportunity, not one in ten of 


Your ſobbing, and pining: 
ed a hdtv dl But preſs her, 9 ke 
My .. Care ler, 5 
The buſineſs is done, and ſhe'll ſoon buckle too. 
an | - [Exit Jenny. 
Enter General Worry, diſcovering Jenny as /he goes of. 
Gen. There's a 1 ah for you now! Zouude! 71 
had ſtole a march upon her a minute ſooner, I ſhould have 
catch'd em out Damme, if the life I now lead is not 
more perilous than when I was upon the coaſt of France, 
and expected a mine to be ſprung upon me every ſtep | 
advanced A fine bouncing girl, ſeribbling dying ſongs 
and Jove-letters from morning till night, and ſnivelling 
day after day for liberty, in order to run away with ſome 
grace, who'll cut my throat to get in for my for- 
tune—and an Abigail, crafty enough to debauch the 
morals of a Lapland. virgin Tis too much for'an in- 
valid of ſixty-five {——But, upon ſecond thoughts, there 
can come ho great harm 'on letting them out for a little 
while—beſides, it will give Narciſſa a bloom againſt ! 
bring Sir Harry home with me. | 
Ester Spy. 2. and leading a large maſiif} 
Spy. Here, Dragon! * * ae. ö 
Gen. Well, Spy — What, have you let em out? 
Spy. Yes, your honour's worthip, I let 'em looſe—Tt 
uld Have done your heart good to ſee em: they oy 
* 2 ; . ; an 


— 


1 


T Hp » 


* 


THE RIVAL CANDIDATES. 13g 
and friſk'd about, for all the world like rabbits in a 


Gen. But did you'double-lock all the gates? 

Spy. Yes, your honour: and I've unmuzzled Dragon, 
and am going to let him looſe in the back-yard. 
Gen, Well, that's right: but ſuppoſe they ſhould 
clamber over the pales, and clope? Þ ve heard of ſuch 

things in my time. | | 
Spy. So have I; but they muſt ſcramble deucedly if 
they do—indeed, for the matter of that, Mrs Jenny has 
a fine ſtride with her. | Spe 4 
Gen. Are you ſure now, Spy, that you've: ſeen no 
3 * of body lurking about the grounds this 
week pa | WK * 
$93. Not a n honour; nor can I track 
any thing but the foot of farmer Brown's Tom cat, that 
comes caterwauling after Miſs Narciſſa's Tabby; and if 
I catch bim, I fancy I ſhall ſtop his tambles. 
Sen. Well then, all's well But I'm waſting time 
lere — I'll ſet oui Nothing ſhould have tempted me 
from home, but the fear of affronting my old friend In- 
digo.— Sir Harry will have a fine eſtate, in a ring- 
fence cloſe. to mine —he's worth a little powder 
Come, Spy; you and Dragon to your poſts you muſt 
have an hawk's eye upon em and be ſure you don't 
tipple upon guard— behave like a ſoldier to-day, and 
Ly you leave. to get drunk to-morrow. by day- 


(0255 Thank ** 2 Pl take you at 5 word. 
ing, returns.) Your worſhip (pointing te Dr. we 
* of ſtaunch friends — 2 
r Exit with Dragon. 
Gen. Now I recolleQ, there is certainly a conſpiracy 
againſt me; for I traced a man's foot upon the tulip-bed, 
z full inch longer than Spy's or any of the ners 
If I find her out, I don't know what I ſhall do in my 
paſſion ! — perhaps take a ſecond rib, and get a fon and 
heir to diſinberit her! 5 .. 29 
af 1 A * III. | | 
8 t new curſes ſpring upp 
IJ Torrepleniſh man's cup, 1 


rue, heaven in pizy has borrowed his ales... 
4 N = 4 


N 
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His daughter will grieve him 

With plots to deceive him: 

But mine !-—Oh, Il match her 
The fiſt time I catch her. 
Attempt, a young jade, to embitter my life 1, [Exit 


Nane, diſcouer'd on a gurden feat, reading — Jenny ex- 
-  *fering haſtily to 2 4 bird. * 
Jen. La, Ma'am—l have caught the ſweeteſt little 
inet in the green-houſe that ever you ſaw, in all, your 
born-days—how'its little heart goes pit- a. pat Oni 
350 1— it, Ma'am. 
- © War. Diprivd' of liberty niyfet; Teatwor bihotT the 
U captive without emorion——Prithet, let it go. 
| en. But perhaps we may never catch it again, 
Ma'am ; and I want, to hang. it up as 2 companion to 
my lirtle bull6Gnch. 

_ © Nar. "The A* find more true delight in reſto- 
ring their priſoners to freedom, than in all the advan- 
1 2 they derive from their captirity.— Pretty be 

creatures! though we envy them £26 liberty, never let, 
it be ſaid that we invade the Imalleſt of hell take p.. 


vileges. 
Agent tze ſymphony Ax ad = the bird. 
Lose unfetter'd is a bleſſing g 
Nature's commonery enſoy 3 4 K 
0 8380 . oa, as! Ter 


; Which no tyrant, laws deſtray. 
, Come, ye ſongſters! wing ardund me, 
Tell me all ye know of lose: 11 
wage of your young you've found me 
2 Het!" rhey carol they? the grove, 
ei ron Bak | [Love unfetter d, & c. Dude. 


Den 

Ay, Ma'am and Lid be as free 2s. the lark 

myſelf, if I had the fortune. that are here, and not be 
mew'd up any x hee: N 

Nar. But there's ſuch a thing as reputation, Jenoy 

—and my father never fails to tell me is to be preſer- 


x 4 
\ © 


ved but by D and philoſophy. 
195 ne nen dence does be mean by 
t at LU BAS 12% WAL CRT 1234644 4% 


2.1 | ; 4 1 324 N, * 


rr 


* 
* 
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Nn. That I ſhould ſubdue/all my feelings, Ifuppoſe, 


in compliment to his. | 

| 2 Is that his philloſophy'?—Ob, — * of i 
Ma'am, till you can think of nothing elſe I — 
our papa never thought any thing — 5 — he found 

himſelf a a r againſt his will. ov 


| A 1 R V. anne: a9 I 
* Stier his worſhip forfoothy« wy 04 nn 

Having loſt his ſweet m ai Lag? 

Forbids you Love's feaſt, AL —agon:t 

WA —— . * 10 en. 

Be advis'd, and he'll find you — 5 

Talk of lovers to ven him: 1 4 

Intrigue to perplex him— 1 1 7 
NN ve nature the ie hg 208 * 

2 would not I, q - 4 ü 


0 dy'd the next moment her — an 
— 1 here s ſomething of reaſon in that, girl—or- 
rather, there's ſomething in it, I believe, that flatters- 
my own inclinations.—Be that as it may—methinks, if 
Byron were preſent, I ſhould not heſitate to fly with him 
any where. 
Jen. Lud Ma'am! if you could but bebold youtſelf 
this moment, you'd ſee the charming difference between 
a defpairing damſel and one. who loves with ſpirii 
for my part, I always think it time enough for a wo- 
man to defpair: When you' en e her: 
wrinkles. 
| Nar. Thy: pleaſuntry,, girl, | y carries confila-- 
tion along with it— Well, though | cannot but ſometimes 
lament his abſence, yet I receive comfort from thy chun· 
ſel, which tells me 1 ſhall one day or other fee a reverſe 
of fortune. . . how. GY the idea, * | 
| Thus the midmght-tempelſt eig. 
Strikes che ſailor, with diſmay ;; | 
Furious winds and waves en 6. "7 
Baniſh every og ear ys NAT "0 
Dot. at dawn, their wrath bee, Wy 
Ocean ears a tranquil face 3: 
Joys thro! every current müden 405 i 
ulm his _— imo peace. 
3 
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Huſh, huſh ! As I hope to be married, 

RK arch · mongrel Spy upon the watch — 

 mulberxy«tree-there;——and now he's coming this way. 

What if I could prevail upon him tee to. the 


dlection, and make me deputy-turnkey? 
Nar. That' > impoſſible; be he gets dea sch by watch- 


R 
ene 


en. Do you call love 22 
yourſelf, Madam, and then think of poor Spy's buf. 
.. ha, hal-—He's dying for me; and fo if he 
won't betray every: body elſe to obey me, he'ſhall dangle 
upon that willow before I give bim à fingle grain of 
bope.— However, take your book, and go reſt yourſelf 
in your favourite bower near the fountain, while I try 
the power of my channs-— He wu n maſter 

or me: ſo don't fear, our ſugceſs- - 

Ner. Proſper thee, my faithful : N Nar. 

Later Spy. 
| . Vour ſervant, Madam — a bleſſed fine 
day, and you're all alone, I fee, —1 am with you indeed, 
but then l'm nobody, Mrs Jenny, . ———— 
per me. 

Jen. Smile upon vous Mr Spy ?—pou are Hr 
deed! Can an Engliſhwoman, and a friend to liberty 
nem conſtitution, ſmile — 
ture | 

Spy. Creature beam I a creature, Mrs Jenny -l 
you make me as bad as Dragon. 

Jen. You ave worſe, Mr Spy: he's 2dumbiicreature, 
and know nc no better — can talk, me ae 

PY. a 34849914 
Spy. Thank you tor that, 2 be ſure, 1 
can talk a litttle when Jam half- cock d. 
en. Fie for ſhame! then, Mi Spy!—Fie for ſhame! 
Wu nt a freehorn woman like myſelf, who would give 
up my life, nay. nn ay nns for 7 N 
try — 331% 

ou That is noble indeed? ' 

Fen. Shall I ſmile upon earns, wh whilſt his 
country's rights are in danger at the election of 1 ipple- 
well, can meanly and ingloriouſly ſtay at home to watch 

mme motions of tw@ innocent he NR he _m 
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be huzzaing,. ee 
ty and property? 1417 | 
Spy. Indeed and ſo. 1 thoule—How ber fine ſpeeches 


It a 1 i 
* Games Me eker belt. gr 


| O fie for 
miles. My ſmiles, my hand, and my een ben 
vet! to a man only, and an „ 
S Lam both a man — 
all that, when: LEhawe no money in my packet ? 
If Lhad but — — me with a; 
little, no man ſhould Wr nn 
than little Spy would. 


Jen. You ſha'n't want for — : wh tho” tis the only 

confRnny N. flyer nn Mr Spy. 

| Gives bim money. 

one little 5 79 zuiſh Hale that 1˙d give a thou» 

jd "of 2 keys are your own. 

* Deed 2 der. (curtefying. and ſiniling) 1 
thank you. 

Spy. 5 Had they been the keys of the ſtrong- beer cel 
lar, you ſhould. have had em! — Thus I ſurrender up the 
garriſon for the preſent. (Giving ber the keys.) And now: 
to protect the laws, liberties, and property of Old Eng 
land. (Going, returns. )—Perhaps, Mrs Jeany; I 
ng bold enough to intreat another favour——may 

ho 

n. A patriot may 
Dy. That's noble again!—Pll and mount 
my garters, and return in an bens foes ſhall let me 
20 —. the back gate, and PII whit dow to Alen 

ck as a nine · pounder. 
nat — my maſter!— By tn Pm dea, 

| Ale, lows and er 'now fire my breaſt! * | 1 

| [Exit Spy. 


Jenny #46 (45 

Ha, ha, hat there's a 3 Lol now !!—If the fate of 

a kingdom had depenged upon it the gudgeon would 

have bit juſt the fame, — Let ſhort-hghted — ſay 

what they will about the homer of — a little well- 

Giſſembledlove SY — or 7 
it * 

Scrum, A perſetive new ofthe Genera? park; 2 | 


to 6 1 vat Dy 
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cal - tree near the paling of which is 22 — 
* „ a. — — go ” 2 * 

* \ nter Byron. c 6.4 

By this time the old buck is loſt in the — up- 
roar of an election What 4 lueky dog was I to catch 

a glimpſe of him as he paſs'd along the road! Let him 
chooſe whom he pleaſes. I am happy that I refuſed the 

ſolicitations of my friends, as my fucceſs would but have 

increaſed his reſentment;—Give- me, kind: Fortune, but 
thy voice in Love's ſoft election, and I care not who are 
the repreſentatives-of a tumultuous borough). Dudhace's 
the eſt retreat of my Narciſſa. 
J:.E: X 
How oft through this reſponſſve grove 
| Has ſofteſt Echo told my tale! 
8 Wege. er ſhe caught my notes of love; 
She gently bore them down the vale! © 
The ſcene renew d, my wakeful breaſt 
Now joyful, beats to love's alarms; © 
Le powers who pity the diſtreſt. 
Tranſport me tua Nareiſſa's arms? 

— ley · day !—(diſcovering the inſcription.)—What 

new bugbear have we here? —* Meu-traps and ſpring- 

« guns let in theſe grounds day and night.“ Well 

done, General! — Indeed you plaun'd things a little bet - 

ter laſt war, or we ſtiould not have heard fo much of your 
 exploits.— Ha, ha, hal Such a device might ſecure 
your ducks and geele, but not the game I'm in purſuit 
of, Laſſure you: ſo, with my couſin Ar de ['go! 

—up I go!—(getting upon the. palet.], There—now if 

the Cyprian deity bas. not taken care to draw all the 

charges of his ſpring- guss, and blunt the teeth of his 
ſleel· traps, l'm miſtaken in my erg "> love aud 


Wen go with m. L Jane overs. 

7 VV bile Mn a 26 

1050 ebe 60 rer m 

Y #1 #594 Ne a 109190407! 54 ut 3d , 
0107 1494009 een 


kimſelf 


ue. I We to anche 0 of. 


and give me the keys: —Hark! did not I bear ſome- 


1 4 Noz W NY tlie-noiſe of the cat- 


cade: t 


3 
ti 


20u1 
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cade ; but it put my heart into my mouth! Egad, if 
Miſs Narciſſa was to be catch'd fleeping—and the poor 
thing takes a very ſound nap there would be a fine ſpot 
of work ; but I believe there's no great-danger; for the 
rdeners can't be come” back from the election yet: 
ell, Pll-e'en-take 'a-run acroſs the green, and fee if PF 
can ſpy him for her. Pretty creatures, I ſhould like to 
bring them together! —and for all the's ſo ſly, and looks 
ſo demure, my word for it ſhell have no objection.— If 
all women were like me, they/deut the n k 
for my tongue err my heart always go lager” 4 
AIR VIL 
Fine Ude way tell js E | 
They hate pretty fellows, © © © 
Deſpiſe dale Cupid—— his . and dart ; 5 
But when'love's only by, * 
Not a prude will deny, 3 
That man tho "atyrant's the vt. bs _ 
'89 bewitching a creature Aer 
Les” 15 noble each feature! 
Mx be ſom commands me to e 
Then how can I conceat .  _ _ 
What my eyes will reveal?” * 
That he muſt and he will be—the lord'of my heart. 


Byron. d . in an altitude of lurpriſe, 3 W 


arcilla Aach in a _jeſpmine. lo mr. 


is 


By. '—Sarely Im; eyes deceine me }—or. it. 18 
leeging, Naiad of the nei hbouring floods? — No; tis her! 


'tis my Neils 8 heay' N form, harmonious form'd by 

Nature's matchleſs haue. 1 0 
mn e 
My boſom's on fre! 


It throbs with defire? — 
Say whither, ye gods, ſhall I 17 1 

Love preſſes my ſtay ; 

But ſhould I 1 R 


To my alen, a dla 1 d., | | 
4. [ Going ng, „ 


hut ſtay: un l obey the dictates of ho- 
nour as well as love. Thanks to love and the deſerip · 


we author of The Seaſous. (Tate; a card from * | 


— — 


8 


33 
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let, and writes.)——There :—— in atonement for the 
innocent treſpaſs on thy ſoft repoſe, I will become thy 
watchful guardian, and protect thee from the eye of any 
rude obſerver. —But ſoft! my eager tranſport has di- 
ſturb'd her:—ſhe wakes—and fee, ſhe ſhrinks even at na- 
ture's voice ; — alarm'd, and bluſking at the doubtful 


breexe! I muſt conceal myſelf. 
| | [He ' retires bebind a tree, 


' | Narciſſa, awaking. 
 Nar. ——— Methought, I hear ſome human voice! 
Theſe ſleepleſs eyes, wearied with perpetual watchings, 
betray'd me into-flumber;—Sure no eye profane peep'd 
thro? yon cloſe 'receſs, and in my unguarded moments 
— A! what's W (Seein the e244 -Then I'm 
| undone. * ER forward and reads, 
—— Skep on y fair, 
„Vet unbeheld, fave by the ſacred eye 
% Of faithful ct 1 go to guard thy haunt, 
To keep from thy recels each OE: t, 

« And each licentious eye.” 

(After a pauſe peaks of wr J—It it is my Byron's 
well-known hand!—Then 57 theſe mixt emotions hard 
to be deſcrib'd? why heaves my labouring breaſt, except 
to bid eternal welcome to its long-lov'd lord No, my 
Byron, 'no! thy virtuous merit ſhall go ne longer unre- 
warded.— But where is he ?—fted !—Afit me then, 
love's favourite muſe, that thus expreſſing my own teel- 
| ee N e 
: [She writes and Gaga. 


| A 1 R i: 
Dear youth, my fond, heart you have won, - 
Tis a truth that it cannot deny; 
Love's fetters have made us but one, 
Then tell me— ah! why didſt thou fly? _ 
My hand Natl thy honour repay, . 


As witneſs this atnorous ſigh! 
So believe me, when hit! er Fob fray, at 
_ You need not: , 


: © [Byron diſcovering bimfelf, ſings —I never will fly! 
Nr, (dropping the card.) Heavens deſend mel. 
orgive me, . lovely W thus breaking in 
_ 


e. 0 
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upon theſe angelic firains :—if I have miſtaken their 
ſweet harmonious burden, I am ſufficiently puniſhed for 
preſumption. | 
Nar. (beholding him aſſectionately.) My faithful Byron! 
hy ſhould my tongue deny what my looks, ſighs, and 
every action of my life, proclaim?—ln the infancy of afs 
ſection, hypocriſy may be merit; but when love is afſu- 
red r e jus CN" e 
crime. | 
| SO we | 
Nar. —Here I plight a maiden's vow!— 
Byr. — By thy beauteous ſelf I ſwear! 
Nar. Thou ſhalt be my guardian now! 
us Thou ſhalt be my only care! 
e 
* Here we plight, & c. 


Enter Jenny haſtily. 

Jen, Ob, ſtop your piping! —Who the deuce would 
have thought of ſeeing you here?—(To Byron.) Vour 
papas » Ma'am, is this moment return'd, and Sir Harry 

uff along with him; they'll be in at the gate in the 
twinkling of an eye. | 

Nar. Oh we are undone then; what ſhall we do? 

Byr. How, for your ſake, ſhall I avoid them? 

Fen. Oh, dear Ma'am, I have it!—run both of you 
with me into the temple, and I'll bolt you in ſafe enough. 
I've been forced to play at bo-peep with him there a 
hundred and a hundred times before now myſelf -In, 
in, in [ Exeunt to the temple. 

Gen. Worry, and Sir Harry Muff. 

Sir Har. No, Sir z—theſe things never give a mo- 
meat's uneaſineſs to a man of the world, Jor mon hone 
neur, 

Gen. No? What the devil, to be kick'd out of your 
birthright by an impudent young ſcoundrel, the ſecond 
ſon of an obſtinate fool of a baronet, and not take fire 
at it? You'd make a damn'd fine ſoldier! 3 

Sir Har. We take ſire at nothing, Gen. Worry. You 
fine gentlemen of- the laſt century wore yourſelves out 
with your gun-powder paſſions before you were men.— 
e wes, — tio has burnt you to the ba” 
| ral; 


1 © = 
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ral.;; ſo-that you are in Rei a collection 
of tinder and touchwood.. 

Gen. Damme, you've not a ei ſpark of fre in your 


whole compoſitioun. 
Sir dar. Paſſion of any kind 


moſt horribly; and therefore we: of the high ten have no 
Paſſions at all:; indeed] rn. e 


a af agreeable vegetation. : 
Un. 1 5 4 n a devil of a huſ. 


band will this fellow. make? [ Afide. 
Sir Har. But 1'm All agog Far a fight, of your. delici- 


ous daughter—they tell me ſhe's. a fine — 4 is the any 


thing like Maria?— - [Taking off bis wk 
Sen. What the devil has he got there? — A idr 
his hat inſtead of a button. 


Sir Har. — A- propos, has Narciſſa,good teeth? 

Gen. What the dei will he afk me next? (A/fde.) Ill 
anſwer for't, ſhe IId yr table vo diſcredit, if that' g 
all.— But, round 

Sir Har. Table! why, mpcdear General, we do not 
voderſland each other: Do you ſeriouſly, imagine, that 


| teeth, in this enlightened age. like your greenchandled 


knives and forks, are meet coviiruited dor; eat · 
ing? 


Gen. Wh, hes the devil-would you 1 lem con- 


ſtlrocted for 


Sir Har. * — (Ale ) Why, 8 if you 
man nem, the teeth belonging to pexſans of faſhion are 
tortur'd into beauteous ſemi- circles, and paliſh'd thrice 
a- day for the admitation of the beholders. 

Gen. Aud that's the reaſon, I-ſuppole,. why our fine 
2 — 4 e uger e „n g ſet of 


t 


ſhould cut {0 capital a higure in a faſhionable win, if I 


bed delv'd all my days in berge old Engliſh roaſt beef! 


Gen. | tell you, I neither know not care ;—but, one 


Is thin} fancy; you'll nd, that my daughter will not 


eaſily be prevaibd upon to give up her not ions of ſub- 
ſftantials, in compliment to your delicate appetite. 

Sir Har. Oh Kave that to me, General! I ſhall ſoon 
wake. e | herg or br 1 ſcaled the by 
Þ* 
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Alps, and ſwept the aromatic vales of bleſt Italia :—if 
Nareiſſa is fortunate enough to have a guſto for poetry 
and muſic, I ſhall make a rapid conqueſt. | 
Gen. Damn your muſic and 5 for both of yon 
— — —-— 
Ute. 
Sees You muſt know, General; that 2 
al nine, ſmil'd upon my b * oa 
father to me by proxy. | 
Gen. Damme, but [ believe he's touch's! | [Ade 
Sir Har. I have written a ſong that has made à little 
; 22 petite world j—and tack'd the crotchets to 
it m 
Gem. His crotchets!——Oh nv paſt | cr 
1. 
Sir Har. —Nay, the Shams! vivre, of which . the 
honour to be a member, fore'd their annual prize upon 
me for the compolition.— You muſt know, we were ral- 
lied-· a little apon a certain occaſion by the female wits 
of the Coterie: fo you may gueſs who was fix*d upon for 
our literary champion. ( Afededly.) You ſhall have it, 
though it will loſe much of its effect from the preſſure 


of an — a ,, 


—_ Gen. (walking about boſth.) Mad us n March hare. 


AIR XII. 
Ladies, in vain - * 
Why entertain 
Hogep to bewitch us with love's artful wiles? 
Cecaſe to do ſo, | 
Since you all Know. 
We have his patent for dimples and ſmiles. .. 
Gentler beaux, that pow'r polleſſing, . © * 
Yield no more to your alarms; | 
Each his ſcented ſelf careſſing, | 
Quite enamour'd with his charms! | 
Pretty play-thangs, all adieu! : * 
Now diſſolve in am'rous fighs; | v5 
We a ſofter clime purſue, p 
Froze too long beneath your eyes. Da Capo. 


| Gen. ——Pkat damn your fingings it may be very 
Vol. IV. fine 


* 


> - —— — — — — 
. 
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fine, but I'm not in a humour to reliſh it :—1'm touch's 


to the quick at being flung by the Byrons; and yet you 


ſeem to mind it no;more) the-tole of match at bil. | 


 liards. 


. 
*; 


Sir Har. My dear General, enen e — 


and don't fret yourſelf in this abſurd manner. 


: _ ut. 


Gen. I won't be compos'd;--damme, but I will fret 
myſelf.— Indeed, af I was of your cucumber-like diſpoſi- 
tion, you might expect to find me as ſine a piece of ſtill 


| N. en eee as melee en dos na, 


Sir Har, Now, indeed, General, Lees esse thes 
treatment; and to ſhow you I'm in earneſt, PI lodge a 


_ petition again them, by this light! || 


Gen. Ay; why there you are ri ht, for your ound: 
are good enough. , . 

Sir Har. Pon . General, you ſhall be command- 

ing officer for the days + 

Gen. If that's the caſe, I have-a plan.—But I'm ſo 
tir d.— Walk with me into the temple, and I'll tell it to 
vou. I am ſure we ſhall diſcover ſome underhand deal - 
ings of this young raſcal's at the bottom, and don't 
doubt of bringing it home to him. (Finding the door; 
aft.) What the devil's the meaning of _—_— the 
door's faſten'd within,—(Liftens at the hey: hole.)— 


Zounds! here are ſome villains conceal'd with a defign 
to rob the houſe; liſten, Sir Harry (Sir Harry puts hit 
ear to the door.) Here, Robin, Matthew, Jerry !—why, 
— where the devil are theſe ſcoundrels got to? 


Sir Har. Why really, General, L do. hear à kind of 
confederate buz.— [Enter Robin, 

Rob. What's your becher will? 
Sen. Here, break open the door directly: ſome 
thieves have hid themſelves within-fide! —— _ 

Rob. Have they, your worſhip?—then we'll ſoon have 
Come along, my boys. (Enter Mat. and 
)- Thieves in our garden! we'll let them know 


Thin nobody ſhall encroac upon our privileges, without 


a good ducking, however. ' 
'  [ They barſt open the dior with their poder and di fe 
| cover Byron: —the gardener; laug 
Cen. Hell and the devil! what — we got Vo 
lou 


our ſervant; Mr Byron : give you joy of your 


election, Sir? (Sneeringly.) — How compos d the raſcal 
ſtands!—whst, I 1 ſuppoſe, you. area ſtick of nn 
vegetation too? 
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Sir Har. Annie tathex' de umb, dane! wow his | 


return for one borough, to be canvaſſing for — 


Don't you ſmoke a petticoat, General? 
[The General koking i 
Byr. Gentlemen, my HO ſituation 1 me 
from returning your rai 
Gen. Fire and ſmoke!. my . mad Jenny = 
why, Fs how dare you be lock'd vp OE ſuch a rake 
as this 


Fen. La, Sir! the gentleman only ad to "ee the 


temple, and ſo I e 


him. 
Fir Har. 'Comingly lind. br all that's plump and 


lovely! 

Gen. How the devil did ig gs in a when the guts were 
all lock WG oY dis a lie, huſly, he came caterwauling 
after ou. But, Ky about your 1 you jade! you 
wan t ſay in my houſe another minute - 


Byr. Nay then, Sir, I hope it will not offend you, ſince 
i can 00-longer be conceal'd if I produce the molt de 


hence 8 ob our 1 8 24 wm 


e Har. leſs, 
Gen. Narcifſa ! Trait. 


hom pan have ſeduced, LC 
deſerves: +» 


and I'll defend you to the laſt. 

Nr. I beg you'll give me up, your danger 
me. of 25411 4 þ [To 
| Jen. Dear, Mo'un, you are nby-to.rewardicheeta- 
ueror; you have nothing to do with the battle be- 
MS nent Reon tbe 


Gen. Matchleſs impudence!—Whatl: laugl's at into 
the in! Seize: him, Robin, and drag him to the ca · 
ual, an don't „e "oy e | = 


Si * 


e as .he. 


Byr. Retire, Nareifſayi into the citadel, I — 


7 


4 N 


NE? 


| 
1 
N 
| 
| 
| 


he?” B ite dE EUN 22 OIP 
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Rob, What! duck young Maſter B N TL 
love him too. well — mo | a 

_ Other Gardeners. And ſo do I. 

Gen. Villains, you are my ſlaves; nd I'll make you 
amen ee 


AIR XIII. 


Bo. He s the pride of the borough, God bleſs 2 fay I; 


Pye © res for his honour, and will till I die. 
In vain then you rave, 
I'll not be your flave, 


Tuo Im a poor fellow of humble degree. 


Which of you then will bear it: 
Will you? Words 4 Ihe 
; Mat. No, 1 ſwear it: 

Or you? Fer. No, I ſwear it: 
There i is but one way then to ſet us all free: | 
We'll none of us bear it. 

Will you? —Beth—No, I ſwear it; 

Nor Bob, I declare it. rdf 
mu, ths Is the way'then; for now we are "VS 

[Throw down their ſpades, Rc. 


De. 3 Gena, che“ I am under 


the necellity, even in this ——ů 
ter from ny violence on her inchnations. 


Gen. Scoundrels? I'll be reveng' d! Oh! here comes 


; Spy Fetch my double - barrelꝰd . this in · 
n Why, _ raſcal's drunk! {Enter Spy. 


22 Byron for 2 ſhoot inen love 
art — Byron for ever l tell you that won't do: 


here's no flints: I would not hurt a hair of his head. 


E Hyron for ever !—( Turai to Sir tiarry.)—80 1 think 
we wa'n't troubled to chair your fine gingerbread car · 


caſe!—-damme, you know'd a trick. worth two of chat. 
Sir Har. Filthy brute! + well 
Cen. The devil has bewitch'd em al eee 


of you 
On! that's all I can punch it—Byron for 
A- he don't want a ſecond :—he's 


can manage em both No Muffs and Indigo Nabobs—+ 
3 for ever! — $5 [Exit "A 
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Gen. Powder and fury! I believe: there's neither a 
brave nor an honeſt man left in the kingdom. —Look, 
you, Sir Harry, win her and wear her. What! I ſup- 
poſe, I muſt fight this fellow myſelf? (Goes up to the door.) 
But here he comes ji he refuſes to ſurrender her her, * 
him to death. 
Sir Har. Well, if ie mult be ſo, it muſt; tho?, 'pon my 
ſoul, I've no butcheriog ideas about me. { Half draws.) 
Come, good Sir, doo't ts me to the Oy of cha- 
ſtiſing you. 

Byr. Sir Harry, you have more humanity ar 

Sir Har. No, Split me if I have! She's mine by deed | 
of gift ; if you diſpute that tales ſhe mult be mine by 
force of arms.— 

[ Draws, and puts bimfelf i in an A 
Hr. Say you ſo!—come on then. — | ; 
[Drawing a piſtol, Sir Harry re back. 

Gen. Why, what the de. are you afra a ſmell 
of powder??? To Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. No, not in the leaft, Gene ( confufedly.) 
—l am—1I am—only diſconcerted a little for—for fear 
of the ladies; * ſaw they retir'd di ſorder'd: beſides, 
Sir, Pm not an equal footing with the aſſaſſin. 


Byr. No more you were, when you valiantly drew up- 8 


on a naked man: however, Sir, not to alarm you with 
he PEN of my weapon, thus 1 reſign it into your 


[Sir Harry receives the piſtol, cocks it, and advances. 
Sir Har. 0 then the citadel's our own, General! 
Byr. When you have won it, Sir. 65) 

| [ Preſents @ feeend pita, 
. Har. (retiring afrighted.) 108 me, but the ruſfian 

has got another! 

Gen. (looking earneſtly at Byron. } Damene; that's noble 
too! Lis almoſt a fin to kill ſo fine a fellow; — but the 
calls of honour muſt be obey'd.—Come, you ſhall ſettle 
it like ſoldiers, however. little thought I ſhould ever 


ſee another ſhot fired. | 

en Meaſures ten paces with his cane, 
Sir Har. My dear General, what are you about? | ,, 
Gen. About !—Why, meaſuring” the ground :—you 

w 923 Bt Ph 4 N 5 & Bot would 


44. 
* 


% 
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would not fight like a couple of foot-pads, with the 
muzzle of the piſtol in each other's mouth, would you? 
What the devil ails you now? ' © | 
_ Sir Har. Dear General, your ear a moment (i 
"perixe), my conſcience forbids mme. * 6, 
Gen. Conſcience! who the devil ever heard of a man's 
having conſcience who had no heart !—— However, Sir 
Harry, I fee how the land lies You need give yourſelf 
no further concern about me or my family—1 am deter- 
' man'd to have a brave man for my ſon-in-law, though l 
3 rer SO 

_  Syr. Von need not put yourſelf to that inconveniency, 
Sir, when you behold in me one who is ready to lay 
down his life in defence, of your daughter's virtue and 
Gen. Why, though my enemy, thou art a fine fellow, 
I own—And'if I could forget the family-grudge—— 
Byr. Believe me, Sir, I have lamented in ſecret the 
groundleſs animoſity that has ſo long ſubſiſted between 
you-and my father, ſo fatal to the carly overtures I made 
the lo Narciſſa. 8 . | 
Gen. Zounds! but when I recolle&—to be jockey'd 
by you out of the borough, and by ſuch underhand 
'  Byr. Why, Sir, you ſurpriſe me !—they have cho- 
ſen that gentleman, have they not? | 
| | [ Pointing to Sir Harry. 
Gen. No, Sir, they have not t, you don't 
know, I fuppoſe, that they have return'd you? Win. 
Byr. Upon my honour, no, Sir——1 have been em- 
 ploy'd'ipon a much more agreeable ſervice—and to con- 
vince you of it, as they have choſen me, contrary to my 
wiſhes, I am ready to reſiga my ſeat in favour of any 
one you ſhall appoint. 2 | 8 
Gen. No, you young dog—you ſhan't do that nei- 
ther am a little cooler than I was—that piece of 
ſtill life there has brought me to my ſenſes (pointing to 
Sir Harry.) I begin now to think, that the unanimous 
choice of $166 body of people is too ſacred to be ſu- 
perſeded by the will of any individual. Beſides, your 
courage has charm'd me—Come, you young dog, you 
may teleaſe your priſoners ; they ſhall be upon their 2+ 

. 5 ro 
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role till I paſs ſentence. - (Byron opens the" door of the 
temple, and brings them 4 little forward.) You look 
mighty cunning, Sir Harry, after loſing Tipplewell, 
— the richeſt heireſs in the county, through your de- 
licate feelings. Damn ſuch feek; 
REY figure in the modern hi 
me ts Fon; 12 | 7 
Sir Har. Why, good General, you don't know me 
I confeſs I have Joſt a pair of pretty toys 
ut with reſpe& to your modern ſatire, à real fine gen- 
tleman is infinitely beyond its reach, I aſſure you 
So I ſhall laugh at the dinner-hunting tribe. 


ory of Maccaro- 


Gen. Why, where the devil did this fellow = 


from ?——(Byron, Jenny, and Nareiſſa, coming forward. 
l believe the young 
of us—(To Narcifſa.)- hither, girl, don't tremble 
o- begin to think that I have held out too long with 
Sir Walter—and therefore I don't know how I can ſhow 
a heartier defire of reconciliation, than by rewarding his 
ſon of merit with my. only daughter and fifty thou- 
hy pounds What ſays Narciſſa ?—But I need not 
her. - $5. | 7 ar 

Nar. If I may diſcover my partiality for Mr Byron 
without offending you, Sir, I ſhould tell you that I have 
every reaſon in the world to admire and efteem him. 


Gen. Come hither, then, both of you; as an earneſt | 


of my approbation, there Ie joined your hands be- 
fore the parſon; and may neither you nor I live to re- 
pent it! | 1 

Byr. This, Sir, is fo generous, my life: will be too 
ſhort to repay the obligation. 

Sir Har. Demme; but I cut à pretty here 
truly !—Chous'd out of my own borough and a fine girl 
by the ſon of a fox-hunting baronet and laughed at by 


* 


the old Jew of a father, for endeavouring to accommo- 


date him Well, what's to be done ?—Why, upon my 


arrival at Almack's, I muſt carry it off, for the preſent, ; 


by dint of bronze; tell 'em the girl was damn'd ugly, 
and that the other borough” has loſt its charter. 


Gen. Come, come, Sir Harry; every man's not born 


to be a giant-killer, (ironically. )—If it be not beneath 
the dignity of a fine gentleman to rejoice at the —__ 


e ſay I! you'll 


deals in magic with both 


1 


© 


) 
- 
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ener FR r 
Worry- hall. 


Sir Har. Any thing for  fooic — for I'm in 
tip - top ſpirits. 

Sen. All that now-rechallhs, is for me to ee 
prevail upon Sir Walter to meet us, and conſent to make 
the little rogues happy. -— For my own part, I am now 
fully convinced, that the tender affections were never 


implanted in the human breaſt to be call'd forth or ſup- 


Ade 7 4 ebenen ark * 


V A UDEVILLE: 
"MYR Nactssa. 
Roſy archer, come away! 
Sivye your train a boliday; 
"Lay your bow: and quiver by, 


f be | Ceaſe to wound—and hither ! 


and 


+3 | #141 x 7 Dadnue 15 {ut 5-6 
++» Roſy archery e. 1 2 
Bron. „ 
Hither bring the ſmiling graces, 
And the loves with cherub faces; 
Bid the valleys laugh and ſay, 
* un orm Go ceranegy bY | 
| | Cuon us. 


1. of coral! ſo-pretty! 
8 of luck, haven d, . ä 
. The I'm chous'd, TU; join the ditty— 
Don, thou little rifing figh.: - | 
May love's tender prittle prattle 


| _ the day for ever bright, 
And no j tittle-tattle 
Mar the raptures of the night? , 
* + CHorvs. 
May Love's tender, &c. 
- Jenny. 


| Gentlefolks, if you'll enen 
_ Pve a word or two to ſay, 
LA perhaps it —— mags 
Sue as eee 
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Graveſt Don with eye of ferrit, 

Though he practiſe all his art, 
Cannot break, a woman's ſpirit, 
Till he's ſtrength to break her heart. 


resse 


Graveſt Don, &c. 
Colonst Worry. 


9 


” be 


. ” 
Brother grey-beards, ſhort's * om Dr 


Read your features in this 
Here's a convert now before 


_ Metamorphos'd from an als; 
When a ſwain of merit woes her, 


Make your girl a happy wife; 
Nature bids you-not refule her, 


ia WE. 


Cnonus. 5 


When a ſwain of merit woes ber, 


Make your girl a ha 


8 
Nature hads yon not . ng * 


me 
. 
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5 A CIEIG AS ENCE £54 
EPILOGU'E. 
| And ſpoken by Mr WESTON, entering with « large Deg. 
Of, Lol what authors have we now-a<day: ? 
ahbe footed; ariabet pariglantd''t 
He fwears (ibo we've 2 gm „ 
Be not cbep-fallf . 
8 —. — you, iT 


$ 7 ö 
— Tae £7 2 — 4 e 5 La, 


A in the pr 

— —— univerſal : 5 
Becauſe(hiſtling) bi: 2 
7, he innitatey no fragie brother, — | 


makes bins pull down one bi another. ©" 
75 be's not fleck, and hr n. ang 263 62 
Fol fn pong arp 
Tet be is ſound, Sirs, and in conditien ; - 


He bas nowhbi : 
 Whencer in letters large the bill: he graces, 


bime—if you bave places ; 
Faroe feng 2 Ls 
A 


have no —.— 
| — Ive left bis buſineſs in bis praiſe; 
0b )—bere he's ſent to guard bis maſter's bays. 

A dragon once, they ſay, kept watch and ward, 
Some curious golden fruit from thieves to guard. 
So, to protect the poet's fruit from riot, 
Secure ſome guincas, and a better diet, 
He's ſent this K 
"Sharp then's the word, my flender-waifted couſins, .. 
Hol fallow macaronies by the dozens / 1 
Growling, and ſuarling——don'" t let this dog catch ye, 
At all your tearing-work he'll over-match * ; 
; by humor You ur br our bard would puz 

ve nothing the — 
T you 2 A (to the grape a vr too be ſoon 2wou'd tame, 
Dragon bas wings, i again pon | 

But fbou'd bis 2 /ang ing-ſong melt your ſoul, 
H. I be as foft Signor Roſignol: 
Will with 9D bowlings feoell each note, * 
ene hell $35 only from bis threes,” 
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cen Garden. | Rdinhurgh, 1183. — 1783. 
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i | - Mrs Green, Mrs Kniveton. - Mrs Sparks. 


* A Servant, &c. 
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Dim. wm 
P% 9 ſuch thing—lT tell you, Mr wood 
ley, you are a, mere novice in theſe affairs. 2 
Mood. Nay, but liſten to reaſon, Mrs n 
not your maſter, Mr Drugget, invited me down to his 2 
country- ſeat, in order to give me his daughter Nan 1 
4 th 4ga3-2ha th „ | 


A r body out * 


© 


* 
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patienee But go on your own way, Sir; my advice is 


all loſt upon you. | | 
Mood. Youdo me injuſtice, Mrs Dimity——your ad- 
vice has governed my whole conduct — Have not I 
fixed an intereſt in the young lady's heart: 

Dim. An intereſt in a fiddleſtick ! you t to 
have made love to the father and mother What, do you 
think the way to get a wife, at this time of day, is by 
ſpeaking-fine things to the lady you. have a fancy for? 


— That was the practice, indeed; but things are alter'd - 


now—you muſt addreſs the old people, Sir, and never 
trouble your head about your ra your 
letters, and verſes, and ſoft looks, and fine ſpeeches. 
« Have compaſſion, - thou ic creature, on a poor 
« dying.” —Pſha! ftuf! nonſenſe! all out of faſhion, 
—Go. your ways to the old curmudgeon ; humour his 
whims—“ I ſhall eſteem it an honour, Sir, to be allied 
to a gentleman of your rank and taſte.“ Upon 

« word, he's a pretty young gentleman,” — Then wh 
about to the mother: Your daughter, Ma'am, is the 
„ very model of you, and 1 ſhall adore her for your 
„ fake.“ —“ Here, come hither,” Nancy, take this 
„ gentleman for better for worſe,” | La, mama, I 
© can never conſent.” —* I ſhould not have thought of 
« your conſent—the conſent of your relations is enough: 
« why, how now, hufſey!” So away you go to church, 


the knot is tied, an agteeable honey-moon follows, the 


charm is then difſoly'd;—you go to all the clubs in St 
James's Street; your lady goes to the Chterie; and in 
a little time you both go to the Doctor's Commons; 
and, if faults on both ſides prevent a divorce, you'll 
quarrel like contrary elements all the reſt of your lives: 
that's the way of the world now. | 

Mood. But you know, my dear Dimity, the old couple 
dave received every mark of attention from me. 

Dim. Attention! to be ſure you did not fall aſleep in 
their company; but what then?—You ſhould have en- 
tered into their characters, play'd with their humours, 
and facrificed to their abſurdities. Bd | 

Wood. But if my temper is too frank 
Dim. Frank, indeed! yes, you have been frank enou 
to ruin yourſelf.— Have not you to do with 2 
Hs 1 ** 3 p* 


Bo © —oﬀ« m «a . 
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ſhop-keeper, retired Foam-buſineſs-with, an hundred thou- 
ſand pounds in his pocket, to enjoy the dult of the Lon- 
don road, which he cally living id the country—and yet 
you mult find fault with his ſituation! —What if he has 
made: a ridiculous gimerack of his houſe and gardens, 
you know his heart is ſet — and could not you 
have commended his taſte? But you muſt be too frank! 
« Thoſe walks and alleys are too regular thoſe ever - 
greens ſnauld not be cut into ſuch faptaſlic ſhapes,” —- 
And thus you adviſe. a poor old mechanic, who, delights 
in every thing that's monſtrous, to follow nature—Ohb, 
you're likely to be 2 {ucceſaful lover N 
Head. — BIT Ga 
being a laughing- loc Heat An nn entre 
Din. Make hem your father-in-law firſfm. 
Mood. Why, he can't open his windows for the duſt 
——he ſtands all day looking through a pane af glaſs at 
the carts and ſtage-coaches as they paſs by ; and he calls 
that living "in che freſh air, ad enjoying his own 
thoughts, 22 | (153+ 
Dim. And could: not you let hum go on his own 
way? You have ruin'd yourſelf by, talking ſenſe to him; 
and all your nonſenſe to the daughter won't make 
amends fort it. And then the mother z how hase you 
play'd your cards in that quarter — She wants u tiuſel 
man of faſhion for her ſecond daughter. Don't you 
ſee (ſays ſhe) how happy my eldeſt girl is made by mar» 
rying Sir Charles Racket? She has been married three 
entire week#; and not ſo much as one angry word has 
paſs'd between them Nancy ſhalb ha ve a man of quality 
too.? he 08 are aA. 
well. ren 
Dim. Yes, ſo do 1; and I kao. bell make his lady 
wretched at laſt But what then? You ſhould. have hu- 
mour'd the old folks: — you ſhould have been a talking 
empty fop to the good old lady, and to the old gentle - 
man an admirer of his taſte in gardening- But o 
have loſt himhe is grown fond of this beau; Lovelacey 
who is here in the houſe with him; the coxcomb in- 
| 2 himſelf by flattery, and you're undonc by frank» 
nc. > 491 ae rann e 


Vor- IV. 2096; baba fend. 


% 


© - 


— fitting up for them; Mr — 


ley.) The old folks ſhall not have t 
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Mead. And yet, Dimity, I won't | 
Dim. And yet you have reaſon to — a million 
of reaſons To- morrow is fix d for the wedding · day; 
Sir Charles and his lady are to be here this very night— 


they are engag'd, indeed, at a great rout in town ; but 


they take a bed here, notwithſta — .—The family i is 
keep you all up 


in the next room there till they arrive - and to-morrow 


the buſineſs is over—and yet you don't deſpair!——Huſh! 


hold your tongue; here comes Lovelace. Step in, 
and I'll deviſe ſomething, I warrant you. (Exit Wood - 
heir own way—'tis 
enough to vex a body, to ſee an old father and mother 
marrying their daughter as they pleaſe, in ſpite of all [ 
Treg do. Exit. 
| _ be Dr and nne Mt | 
Drug. And ſo you like m houſe and gardens 
s * ? 4 l 
Love. Oh, perſectij Sir; they qratify my taſte of all 
© things. One ſees ae. nature reigns in a wild 
c Node of ſimplicity ; but then they have no ee 
s of art, no art at all. . 
rug. Very true, rightly diſtinguiſh'd Now, 
Ne no wild nature here 3 I did it all my. 
* 
4 Love. What! had you none of the great proficients 
© in gardening to aſſiſt you?; 
er. Lackaday ! no—— ha, ba!—1 underſtand 


"6 rs t ings—l love my garden. 'The front of my _ 


Mr Lovelace, is not that my pretty ? 
* Love. Elegant to a degree! 
© © Drug. Doa't you like the ſun-dial plac'd juſt by my 


9 8 windows? 


© Love. A perfect beauty! f 
© Drug. I knew you'd like it and the motto is ſo well 


"= adapted Tempus edax et index rerum. And I know the 


© meaning of it. Time eateth and diſcovereth all thin 

5s —ha, ha! pretty, Mr Lovelace !—!I have ſeen people 
© ſo ſtare at it as they paſs by—— ha, ha! 

Lee. Why now, I don't believe there's a nobleman 


in the kingdom has ſuch a thing. 


Drug. Oh oa have got into a falſe taſte. 1 
* bought 
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bought that bit of ground the other fide of the road 
and it looks very pretty—I made a duck-pond — 
for the ſake of the proſpect. 

* Love, Charmingly imagin'd! | 
Drug. My leaden images are well 

« Love. They exceed ancient ſtatuary. 

* Drug. I love to be ſurpris d at the turning of a walk 
© with an inanimate figure, that looks you full in the face, 
and can ſay nothing to you, while one is enjoying one's 
© own thoughts —— ha, ha!—— Mr Lovelace, I'll point 
* out a beauty to you—Juſt by the ha-ha at the end of 
my ground, there is a fine Dutch figure with a ſeythe 
in his hand and ee ee 5 el 
b. Mr Corelace. N 

Loue That eſcap'd me: a thouſand thanks for point- 
ing it out I obſcrve you have two vet fine yow-trees | 
+ before the houſe. 

Drug. Lackaday,' Sir! they look uncouth—1 have 
' a deſign about them imend — ha, ha, it will be very 
pretty. Mr. Lovelace—l intend to have them cut. into 
i the ſhape of the two giants at Guildhall—ha, ha! 
* Love, Exquilite!——why then they won't look like 


c trons. 


\; Oh, no, no——not Malt—] won't have any 
e thing in * garden that looks like what it is— ha, ha. 

* Love. Nobody underſtands theſe things like you, Mr 
« Drugget. 


« Drag. Lackaday! 'tis.all wy delight-now-—this iv + © 


what I have been working fot. I have a great improve- 
ment to make ſtill l propoſe to have my eyergreens 
cut into fortifications; and then I ſhall have the Moro 
« caſtle, and the Havanna; and then near it ſhall be ſhips 
© of myrtle, Larling-upon ſeas of box to attack the towm: 
c was} that make my place look way raral, Mr Love- 
lace 

Love. Why, you have the moſk fertile inenties, Mr 
* Drugget, 

D. Ha, ba! this is has I have 1 working 
« for, Love my garden But I muſt beg yourpardon for 
a few moments—l malt ſtep and ſpeak with a famous 
nurſeryman, Who is come to offer me ſome choice 
a . go ns 0/4 the company, My * 


16s THREE WEEK'S. / 


© lace—my daughter Racket and Sir Charles will be here 
« preſently—1 fhan't go to bed till. I ſee them Ha, 
gha! - my place is prettily variegated ——this is what I 
© have been working for——-b 1 for ſheriff -to enjoy 
-. © theſe things—ha, ha! 4 Exit. 
Tove. Poor Mr Drugget ! Mynheer Van Phander. 
2 tentrunk, in his little box at the fide of aldike, has as 
much taſte and clegance—However, if I can but ca 

* off his daughter, if I can but rob his garden of that 


* flower—why then I ſhall ſay, 40 nn nnn, 


wan working for.“ d 
* Tuter Dimity,” - | 
Din. Do lend us your aſſiſtance, a 
you 're a ſweet gentlemap, and love a Art 0 ack 
tion. +4 4 
Love. Why, how now, what's the matter? | 
Dim. My maſter is going to cut the two yew- trees 
into the ſhape of two devils, I believe: and my poor 
miſtreſe is breaking her heurt for it.— Do, run and ad- 
—1 him „ he's your friendz you know he. is, 
ir $ £03 
| We 09% On, it that's all- u —̃ —ñ— di- 
recti. 
Din. My miſtreſs will be n 5 
you'll marry her daughter in the morning. 
Ob, my rhetoric ſhall diſſuade him. 
Dim. And, Sir, put him aguinſt dealing with th wur- 
feryaan; nee nee A, 24-4 
Love. Does ſhe? 811. »S9,2486 1 
- Dim. Mortally. | 
- Love. Say no more, the bubnefs i is done. [Exit. 
Dim. If he ſays one word, old Drugget will never 
ive him. — My brain was at its ſaſt but abs 
plot takes —S6, here comes our Nancy. Ry 
Euter Nancy. | 
N Well, Dimity, what's to become „ 
Dim. My ftars! what makes you vpe Miſs —1 
thought you were gone to bed! | 
Nan. What ſhould I go to bed for? only to tumble 
"and toſs, and fret, and be uneaſy—they are going to. 
me, and I am Frighted out of my wits, | 


Dim Muy then, "OY the nn 
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in fifty miles round that would be frighten'd at ſuch a 


thin 

Hm Ahl if they would let me chooſe for myſelf. 

Dim. Don't you like Mr Lovelace? 

Nan. My mama does, but I don't; I Boe mind his 
being a man of faſhion, not J. 

— And, pray, can you do better than follow the 
ion 

Nan. Ah! I know there's a faſhion for new bonnets, | 
and a faſhion for dreſſing the kair—but I never heard of 
a faſhion for the heart. 

Dim. Why then, my dear, the heart moſtly follows 
the faſhion now. 

g Men Does it! pray, who ſets the faſhion of the 
eart 

Dim. All the ue ladies in London, o'my conſcience. 

Nan. And what's the laſt * faſhion, pray? : 

Dim. Why, to marry any fop that has a 10 deceit- 
ful agreeable appearances a Kot him ; ſomething of a 
pert phraſe, a good operator for the tecth, and tolcrable 
taylor, | 

"Nan: And do they marry without loving? kite 

Dim. Oh! marrying, for love has been a great w 
out of faſhion. _ » Fs 
apo. Why, then, 1 wait ll that faſhion comes or 

„ | 
Dim. And then, Mr Lone I reckon—- 
Man. Piha! I don't like him; he talks to me as if he 
was the moſt miſerable man in the world, and the con. 
dent thing looks ſo pleas'd with bimfels all the while. 
1 want to marry for love, and not for card. playing 
1 ſhould not be able to bear the life my ſiſter leads with 
Sir Charles Racket and I'l lorteit my new cap if they 
don't quarrel ſoon. 

Dim. Oh fie! 06! they won't quarrel yet a "ENTS, 
A quarrel in three weeks after marriage, would be ſome- 
what of the quickeſt—By and by, we ſball hear of their 
whims and their humours Well, but if you don't like 
Mr Lovelace, what ſay you to Mr Woudley? 

Nan, Ah! L don't know what e. 1 "A 
love him a. ae | | 17. 


, . 
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4 When ft 0 1 "I 
: « When e dear by, 
9 „ 1e. his fair Farm to m e, 
but I could not tell | 
** heart it went throb A* ddight. 
As nearer he drew, thoſe ſweet eyes 
Were with their dear meaning ſo be. 
6 I trembled, and, loſt in ſurpriſe, . 
My heart it went throb with deb ht... . 
v When his Tips their dear accents did try 
The return of my love to excite, 
* I feign'd, yet began to gueſs why 
- © My heart it went 8 with 25 ht. 
We chang'd the ſtol'n glance, the fond * 
Which lovers alone read aright; 
* We look'd, and we ſigh'd, yet the while __ 
Our hearts they went throb with eee y 
© Conſent I ſoon blaſh'd, with a figh, 
© My promile 1 ventur'd 50 plig ght;. + 
„Come, Hymen, we then ſhall know why 
Out hearts they go throb with delight.“ 


2 Euter Woodley. 
Weed. My ſweeteſt angel! I have heard all, and wy 
 treart overflows with love and grativude. 
Nan. Ah! but I did not * u was besten You 
ſhould not have betray'd me ſo, Hicatry: I ſhall de an- 


with you. 


Dim. Well, In take my chance for thas——Rus botd 


* 


into my room, and ſay all your pretty things to one an- 


other there; for here comes the old gentleman — make 
Haſte, . 4 Tr Woodley n 
ner 


Drug. A formard tales 7. — — 

a do you ſtep to Mrs Drugget, and ſend her hither. 

Dim. Yes, Ga NN ne RES 4 
x 


„Das The eee bn not to be cut, becauſe 
they'll elp to keep off the duſt, and 1 am too near the 
_ yoad already A ſorry ignorant fop!—when I am in ſo 
fine a fituation, and can ſee every carriage that goes by. 


— Aud then to abuſe the ———— rh 
er 


© rw 


Houſe and 
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ficer ſueking pig in lavender, with ſage in his 
belly, was never ſeen! And yet be wants me not o 
have it But have it I will. There's a fine tree of 
knowledge, too, with Adam and Eve in juniper; Eve's 
noſe not quite grown, but tis thought in the ſpring will 
be very f I have that too; with the ſerpent in 
ground-ivy—two pocts in wormwood— I' have them 
both. 47 and a lord-mayor's feaſt in 
ſuckle, and the whole court of aldermen in hornbeam; 
and * re beaux in jeſſamine, ſomewhat * * 
the ſhall be in en, with the Oo | 
Wantley in —— have em all, let my 
nenne none” 3 
Enter Mrs Drugget. NN 
Mrs Did you fend for me, der vlt 
Drag. U be yew-trees ſhall be cut into the wn gt | 
9 whether you will or not. 

Mrs Drag. Sore my own in e e 
Drag. And the pound, though you praiſe the 
in and I fhall have a lit fat 
boy in marble, 3 up water in the middle 

Mrs Drug.” My ſweet, oho hinders ou? 

* Drug. Ye, and I'll huy the nurſeryman's whole ca- 
ta Do you think, after retiring to live all the 
way here, almoſt four miles from London, that I won't 
do as I plesſe in my own garden? | 

Mrs Drag. diy eas bur why are you in fund » 

on? 
— I'n have the eben pig, and the Adam and | 
Eve, and the Dragon of Wantley, and all of em- am 
there ſhan't be a e mene ov the Baikdep 
road than mine 

3 Pm ſure * pretty us binds ca 
make it. 1 % F 

Drug. I did u al myſelf, and I'll do more——Aud 
Mr Lovelace ſhan't have my daughter. 

Mr Drege No! what's the matter now, Vir Drog- | 


Drug. He fialdlearh better wanverethas to abuſe my 

dens.—— You put him in the head 2 

point ye both——— And ſo you may go | 
quite oll. 


Mr: 


but PII di 


en Mr Lovelace that zhe match is 
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Ae J can't comprehend all this, not I—bat 
Wy tell him ſo, if you pleaſe, my dear ——1 am willin 
to give my ſelf pain if it will give you pleaſure : Muſt 
fie myſelf pain?—Don't aſk me, pray don' tl don't 
e pain. | 

Drug. lam refolv'd, aud | it ſhall be "6% 

Mrs rid Let it be ſo then. Nera 3 Oh! oh! 
— man I I ſhall break my heart if the match is broke 
_off—if-it is not concluded to-morrow, ſend for an un- 
dertaker, and bury me the next day. m : b 
e 5 Drug: How! I don't want that neither—— 

Mr Drug. Oh! oh! _ 

Drug. 1 am your lord and W my der; but not 
your executioner—Before George, it muſt never be ſaid 
that my wife died of too much compliance Cheer up, 

my love —and this affair ſhall be ſcttled as ſoon as Sir 
Charles and my Lady Racket arrive. 

. Mrs Drug, You bring me to life again—You know, 
my ſweet, what an happy couple Sir Charles and his 
lady are—— Wh * ſhould we not make our . as 


happy? - | 
07 Enter Dimity. e 
Di. Sir Charles and his lady, Ma am. 
I Drug. Ob! charming! I'm tranſported with jou! 
— are they? 1 long to ſee em. [Ex. 
Dim. Well, Sir, the happy couple are arri d. 
. Drug. Yes, they do hve happy indeed. | 
Dim. * how Jong will it laſt? 
? don't forbode any at, you. jade— 
door, 2 1 will laſt during their lives, I bope- 
Dim. Well, mark the end of it——Sir Charles, 1 
y — is gay and good - humour'd—but he can't bear 
leaſt contradiction, nog not in the mereſt trifle. 
Drug. Hold your tongue hold your tongue. 
Dim. Ves, Sir, I have done — And yet there is in 
the compoſition of Sir Charles a certain humour, which, 
like the flying gout, gives no diſturbapce.to the family 
till it ſetiles in the head —— When once it fixes there, 
7 on en bedy about him 2: — 


- Exit. 
2 Tater & Charles. ; oY 
. My dear Sir, 1 kils your ie why 


1 > = 
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ſtand on ceremony? r . ee e | 
2 expreſſion. 9 14 40.03 
' [is but once in a way, Bin Cab has 
Sis Ohm My obligations to you are inexp}eiiie 4 _ | 
8 given me the moſt amiable of girls; our ten pet 
accord like uni ſons in muſi e. 
Drug. Ah! that's what makes me happy in . 
days; my children and my garden are all my t, m. 
Sir Cha, And my friend de is to have our 
ene tut 77214 N. 
2 mT N fo minded 92.25: 194 bob 
0 * de m 
42 very pretty fellow Love And as to that har 
— Woodley, I think you call him— de ie but x » 
underbred, ill - diesel fort of a—-nobody kovws 
he is 201:0nt of t96-<@by by al A 


of u. 2 
Drag. {deere ab Wa you wk oy 
| e K 27. 06.21, ee, 


Sir Chu. 


— fo 4 I 4 60 . n N. 
Sir Sir Cha, Ba 2. 3 


my . * 70 
Sir Chu. 1 mul W 4 putt, in order 10 be 


remember'd i in his Will. TY 
Tae Lady Racket. 

Lad Rac. O ian m quite 8 andy 
move—— Why don't you help me, /you barbarous man? 

Sir Cha. There; take my arm “ . ever og 
ſo pretty made to walk ! 

' Lady Rac. Bur i vont agb d «t——1 don't Jos 


you. 
Sir Che. 88 4 

Lady Rap. No. Dear me! this glove! oh en you- 
help me off with my glove : ? Pſha 3 auk war d 
thing, let it alone; you an' t fit to be about me; I might 


„ for any uſe you are_of—Reach 
me 
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me a Chair=-you have no compaſſion for me l am fo 

Era to ſit r r a ago drag me to routs?—You 
w 1 hate em. 

Sir Cha. Oh!-there's no eilig. no breathing, unleſs 


one does as other people of faſhion do: 
og ow eg out — Dok ol my a; 


Sir Cha. How 3 1 1816 4 
Lach Nac. Three — ;þ 
Sir Cha. Never fret for that -l don't 3 three hun- 
dred pounds to contribute to your happineſs. 


pounds to pleaſe mel. +. 1345! 
Gir Cha. You know I don't. 
Lady Rac. Ah! you fond. fool 1-—But 1 hate * 
_ almoſt metamorphoſes a woman into a fury — Do 
you know 11. was frighted at myſelf 2 times to- 
ht I had e oath at the ver my ton 
7 
Rac. 1 — at it L bit m ips 
— And then I —— 2 up in a corner of the — 
with ſuch a ſtrange party at à whiſt- table, e at 
black and red ſpots— did you mind em? | 
3 Cha. You know I was buſy. elſewhere. 
| Rac. Fhere was that ſtrange 3 wo- 
man Mrs Nightſhade—She behaved ſo ſtrangely to ber 
huſband, a poor, inoffenſive, good - hos} ug good ſort. of 
a-good- -formothing kind of man. —But ſhe G teiz'd, him 
* How could you play that card? Ah, you've a head, 
and ſo has a pin—You're a numſkull, you know you are 
— Ma'am, he has the pooreſt head in the world, he does 
not know what he is about; you _ you don't—Ab 
fie! Vam aſham'd of you!“! 
Sir Cha. She has ſerv d to 4500 yams 1 ſees. N. 
Lady Rac. And then, to crown all there was my 
Lady Clackit, who runs on with an eternal volubility of 
nothing, out of all ſeaſon, time, and place ——In the 
very midſt of the game ſhe. begins. Lard, Ma'am, 
I was apprehenſive I ſhould not be able to wait on your 
La'ſhip— my poor little dog, Pompey—the ſwecteſt 
_ thing in the world—a ſpade led! — there's the knave— 
was fetching a walk, Me'm, the other morning * os 
Ita al 


Lady Rac. Don't r c Ine three hundred 


ere 


- it... af. 16 alto et ox Wy 
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Park—a fine froſty morning it was—T love froſly wea- 
ther of all things Het me look at the laſt trick and 
ſo, M'em, little Pompey—and if your La'ſhip was to 
ſee the dear creature'pinch'd with the froſt, and mincing 
his ſteps along the Mall—with his pretty little innocent 
face I vow | don't know what to play—And ſo, M'em, - 
while I was talking to oy tain Fhutey-—Taw: La'ſhip 


knows Captain Flimſey—Nothin ing but rubbiſh in my 


hand- can't help it And fo, Mem, five odious frights 
of dogs beſet my] poor little Powpey—the dear creatur: 
has the heart lion, but who can reſiſt ſive at . 
And ſo Pompey barked for aſſiſtance — the hurt he re- 
ceived was upon his cheſt the doctor would not adviſe 
him to venture out till the wound is heal'd, for fear of 
an inflammation— Pray, what's trumps?” | 

Sir Cha: My hrs you'd he a moſt excellent ac- 
treſs. 

Lady Rac. Well, now, let's ago to reſt—but Shs Charles, 


| how ſhockingly you play'd that laſt rubber, when I flood 


looking over you! 
Sir Cha. My love, I play'd the truth of the game. 
Lady Rac.” No, indeed, my dear, you play'd it wrong. 
Sir Cha. Po! nonſenſe! you don't underſtand it. 
| Lady Rac. I beg you pardon, I'm allowed to play bet - 
ter than you. 
Sir Cha. All conceit, my dear; I was perfectly right. | 
* Rac. No ſuch thing, Sir Charles, the diamond 
was the play. 
Sir Cha. Po! po! ridiculous! the club was the card 
againſt the world. 
b Oh! no, no, no; I ſay it was the * 
mond. 

Sir Cha. Zounds! Madam, I fay it was the club. 
Lady Rac. What do you fly into ſuch a paſſion for? 
Sir Cha. Sdeath and fury, do you think I don't know 
what I'm about? I tell you once more, the club was the 
judgment of it. 5 
Lady Rac. May be ſo—have it your own way. 

Ae. N ſs» © 
Sir Cha. Vexation! you're the ſtrangeſt woman 5 
erer liv'd; there! ono OY with en 


here, 


15 E. N. Well, Sir! ha, hay bat If bb + "ag 


they were fix——no," no, n they were 


| trick. 


my 
cards ſhould be play'd as well as any man in — 
chat let me tell you—(Goimg.)—And when your 
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here, wy Lady Racket 3 nb er 
world; PII make it plain in a moment. 


4 FWith a for 
q Chai [ kad wi md leſt a trum 


no davgh, 


= and we 
u. de you know —tho ang of he play wu 
1 '3; r 4 

Et Ba wal, mY 4th aivezing Hae 4 that you 
ee t— Give me leave, Sir Charles your 2 


Lab had led his laft he had beſore fi- 
neſs'd the club and rough'd the ert meet if you 
bad put on your diamond 


Sir Cha. Zoons! Madam, but we play'dfor the odd 


Rac. And bare the play for the odd — 
Sir Cha. Death and fury! can t vou b bear me? 
* "Lady Rac! Go on; Gir. iT 
Sir Cha. Toons? hear me, I -m you hea 
me? 
1 Faser ech We Une is my fer : 
| Ham à tune, and walks about: fretfully. 
8 Cha. Why then you are enough to provoke the 
patience of a Stock, —( Looks af her, and ſbe walks abvut 
2 laughs uneafily.) Very well, Madam! — Von know no 
ent the game than your father's leaden Hercules on 
8s top of the houſe—You know no more ne than 


he does of gardening, ty 


Tach Nac. Ha, ha, ha! | 
[Takes out a glaſs * les bet FR 


35 Sir Cha. You're a vile woman, and I not flcep ano- 


ther night under one roof with ou. 


_ Lady Rac. As you pleaſe, Sir. 
Sir Cha. Madam, it ſhall be as I Sleaſe—T'N ae 


chariot this moment —( Going.) I know how the 


ly 
were ſtanding behind counters, meaſuring out tape, and 
bartering for Whitechapel needles, my anceſtors, my an- 
ceftors, Madam, were ſquandering away whole eſtates 
at cards; whole eſtates, my Lady Racket—(She hums a 
tune, 1. be looks at her.)—Why then, by all that” s dear 
to 


8 es 
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to me, IIl never exchange another word with you, 


bad, or indifferent—Look'ye, wy Lady Racket—thus 
it tood—the trump being led, it was then my _ 


neſs —— 


Lady Rac. To play the diamond, to be ſure, 
Sir Cha. Damn it, I have done with yon forever and 


lo you may tell your father. | La. 

Lady Rac. What a ſion the genileman's i! ha! 
ha! eee pe -e 
not give up m 6 
n Enter Sir Charle. 

Sir Cha. My Lady Racket, look ye, Ma'am—once 
more, out of pure n l 

Lady Rac. Sir, I am convinc'd of your 833 

Sir Cha. That, and that only, prevails with me 5 1 
you, the club was the play. 

Lady Rac. Well, be it ſo—I have no . 


Sir Cha. Tis the cleareſt point in the world ——we 
_ were nine, and 


Lady Rac. And for that very reaſon—You know the 


club was the beſt in the houſe. 

Sir Cha. There's no ſuch thing Anis de n- 
You're a baſe woman — I'll part from you for ever; you 
may live here with your father, and admire his fantaſtical 
evergreens till you grow as fantaſtical yourſelf—PUIl ſet 
out for London this inſtant—{ Stops at the door.) The 
club was not the beſt in the houſe. 

Lady Rac. How calm you are! Welll——I'll-go 
to bed. will you come?—— You had better Come 
then—you ſhall come to bed—Not come to bed when 1 
alk you Poor A* Charles! | 
[ Looks and 10 then axis 
Sir Cha. That eaſe is provoking. (Graſſes to the oppo- 


ſite door where ſhe went aut. I tell you the. diamond 


was not the ; and I here take my final leave of 
you=—=-(Walks back as faft as he can.) I am veſolved 
upon Mb Ron vr ine the 


15 


1 4 
l * 


» 


of 2 


Sts ttt; N — [3.4 7 
. yet ' 
+ 4 


vol. 10: F "Pp, we ber 


170 . THREE WEEk S 


A C . I. 


Enter Dinuirv. | 
Dairy. | 


A, ks" hat Oh, Heavens! I ſhall expire in a ſit of 

laughing This i is the modiſh couple that were 

ſo happy. ! ſuch a quatrel as they have had—the whole 
houſe is in uproar—ha, ha! a rare proof of the happi- 
neſs.they enjoy in high life. Iſhall never hear pcople 
of faſhion mentioned again, but I ſhall be ready to die in 
a fit of lau Ta ho, ho! this i is 1 weeks after 


W 
: Enter Drugget. 

Drug. Hey ! how! what's the matter, Dimity?— 
What am I call'd down ſtairs for? 

Dim. Why, there's two people of lit es 

[ Stifies 4 laugh. 

Drug. Why, you ſaucy. mins 1——Erplain this mo- 
ment. 

Dim. The fond couple have been together by the ears 
this half hour are you ſatisfied now? ? 

Drug. Ay! What, have they quarrelPd ?—what was 
in about? 

Dim. Something above my comprehenſion, and yours 
too, I believe People in high life underitand their own 
forms beſt And here COS; one that can ln the 
whole affair. > ls 

| ene Sir Charles... ich 

E Cha. (to the people within.) I ſay, let the hovfes 
be put to this moment So, Mr Drugget. 

Drug. Sir Charles, here's a terrible buftle—I did not 
expe this—what can be the matter? 

Sir Cha. I have been us'd by your daughter i in ſo 
baſs, ſo contemptuous a manner, that I am dptermined 
Ro to ftay in this houſe to-night. +. 

This is a thunderbolt to me ! after take how 
Pens. and faſhionably you lived together, to find now 
all ſunſhine vaniſh'd—Do,, Sir FR" ler me heal this 


breach, if pollible. id | 4 
* Sir 
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Sir Cha. Sir, tis impoſlible——] I'll not live with har 
a day longer. 

Drug. Nay, nay, don't be over haſty—let me intreat 
you go to bed and fleep upon it—in the mag when 
you're cool 

Sir Cha. Oh, Sir, I am very cool, I ee 
ha!—it is not in her power, Sir, to—a—a—to diſturb 
the ſerenity of my temper Don't imagine that I'm 
in a paſſion; I'm not ſo eaſily ruffled as you may imagine 
— But quietly and deliberately I can repay the injuries 
done me by a falſe, ungrateful, deceitful wife. 

Drug. The injuries done you by a _— e 
wife! My daughter, I hope 

Sir Cha. Her character is-now fully known to me; 
ſhe's a vile woman! That's all I have to ſay, Sir. 
Drug. Hey! how—— a vile woman! What has ſhe 
done? J hope ſhe is not capable 

Sir Cha. I ſhall enter into no detail, Mr Drugget; 
the time and circumſtances won't allow it at preſent— 

But depend upon it, I have done with her—a low, un- 
poliſh'd, uneducated, falſe, re if the horſes 
are put to 

Drag Merey on me, * days to hear] this! 

Enter Mrs Drugget. 

Mrs Drug. Deliver me! I am all over in ſuch # 
tremble Sir Charles, I gms break my — if there's 
— thing amiſs. 

Sir Cha. Madam, I am very ſorry, for- .your ſake 
but there is no poſſibility of living with her: 

g Mrs Drag. My poor Gy os What can the have. 
one ? 

Sir Cha. Wun all her fex can do; the very ſpirit of 
them all. 

Drug. Ay, ay; ay !——She's bringing foul diſgrace 
2 us This comes of her an ee of fſa- 

ion. 

Sir Cha. Faſhion; Girl tt mould * indructed 
her better ſhe might have been ſenſible of her happi- 
neſs— Whatever you may think of the fortune you gave 
her, my rank in life claims reſpect claims obedience, 
attention, truth, and love, from one raiſed in the world, 
as ſhe has been, by an alliance with me. 


22 ; Drug. 


77225 THREE WEEKS 


Drug, And let me tell you, however you may ell 
mate your quality, my daughter is dear to me. 
Sir Cha. And, Sir, my character is dear to me. 

i Vet you mult gi ve me leave to tell ou 
Sir Cha. J won't hear a word. 
Drug. Not in behalf of my own daughter? 
Sir Cha. Nothing ean excuſe her— tis to no purpoſe 


—ſhe has married above her; and if that cireumſtance 


makes the lady forget, herſelf, ſhe at lea(k ſhall ſee that I 
can and will ſupport my own dignity. . 

Drug. But, Sir, I have a right to aſk—— 
Ales rags In my deur; be a little calm. 
Drug. rs n do vou have Baie I mult 
and will ioquire. 

Mrs Drug. Don't be ls hafly, my law | have:ſome 
reſpect for Sir Charles's 1 don't be violent with a 
man of his faſhion, 

Drug. Hold your tongues woman, I ſay—you're not 
2 arp faſhioa at ce me was ever a 
gor g | b 

Sie "Cha. I have found her ou. 

Drug. Oh, then it is alforermend it dow not ſigniſy 
arguing about it. 

Mrs Drug. That ever 1 mould live to ſee this hour ! 
how the unfortunate girl could take ſuch wickedneſs in 
her head, I can't mae, -n go'end ſpeak to the va- 
HAPPY creature this moment. Exit. 

Sir Cha. She ftands Res now—deteRed in her 


ps trueſt colours. 


Drug. Well, grievous ag it may be, let me hear the 
circumſtances of this unhappy buſi ne ſs. 

Sir Che. Mr Drugget, I have not leiſure now—but 
her behaviour has been ſo exaſperating, that I ſhall make 
the beſt of my way to town—My'mind.is fixed ——She 
{ces me no more; and ſo, your fervant, Sir. Exit, 

Drug. What a calamity has here befallen on! a good 
girl, and ſo well diſpos'd, till the evil communication of 
bigh life, and faſhionable. vices, turn'd her to e 

Enter Lovelace. * 

Love. Joy! ; joy! Mr Drugget, I give you joy.” 

Drug. Don't inſult me, Sir!—1 defire you won't. 

A Ipſult you, Sir!— is there any thing ioſult- 
| ing 
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ing, my dear Sir, if I take the liberty to congratulate 


ou on ; 
, Drug. There, there the manners of high life for 
you——he thinks there's nothing in all this the ill 
behaviour of a wife he thinks an ornament to her cha - 
racter Mr Lovelace, you ſhall have no daughter of 
mine. 


Gdered the mig: and curſe catch me, if I don't think 
your notion of the Guildhall giants and the court of a 
dermen in hornbeam— 

Drug. Well, well, well! there may be peofile at the 
court-end of the town in hornbeam too. 

Love. Yes, faith, ſo there may—and 1 believe] or?) 


recommend you to a tolerable collection however, _ | 


your daughter I am ready to venture. 4 


Drug. But I am not ready——1'll not venture ay 


girl with you——no more daughters of mine ſhall have 
their mitids.depray'd. by polite vices. 
iter Woodleys + 

© Mr Wandleryou ſhall have Nancy to your vile, a 
I promis'd you—take her to- morrow morning. 

* HWaod, Sir, I have not words to expreſs 

Love. What the devil is che matter with the old ha- 
berdaſher naẽwmꝛ· 


* Drug. And hark ye, Mr Woodley III make you 


*-a preſent for your garden of a coronation. dinner in 


et with the champion riding on horſeback, and the 


word will be full · grown before April next. 
Wood. I ſhall receive it, Sir, as your favour. 


Drug. Ay, ay! I ſee my error in wanting an al- 
© lance with great folks I had rather . hay 3 Mr 


Woodley, for my ſon- in- law, than any co 
a em. all. Is this man gone —14 Sir Charles — 
gone: 


* Wood. Not yet he makes a burling yonder for is 


© -horſes—Pll ſtep and call him to you. [£Exit.. 
* Drug. Lam out of all patienoe I am out of my 
©. ſenſes—1 mult ſee him once more Mr Lovelace, nei- 


ther vou nor any aun of faſhion. ſhall ruin another 
daughter of mine. „ 44 13% CERT 


Love. Droll 8 Well and every il 
3 


Love. My dass B35 name Münte han rode. 


© , — —_— 
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lable of it Arabic to me The queer old putt is as 
whimſical in his notions of life as of gardening. If 
this be [the caſe—P'U bruſh, and leave him to his exo- 
ties. - [Ext 
N Enter Lady Racket, Mre Drogget, and Dimity. 
Lady Rac. A. cruel, barbarous man! to quarrel in 
thig unaccountable manner; to alarm the whole houſe, 
and expoſe me and himſelf too. 
Mr: Drug. Oh, child! I never thought it would have 
come to this —— Your ſhame won't end here! it will be 
all over St James's pariſh by to-morrow morning. 
Rac. Well, if it muſt be fo, there's one comfort, 
| the ſtory will tell more to his diſgrace than mine. | 
Dim. As Fm a finner, and ſo it will, Madam. He 
—_ dar = has met with, I think. 
rs Dru imity, don't you encourage her— 
ock me * you ſpeak ſo ! did not think — 
had been fo harden d. 
Lady Rac. Harden d do you call "TOO have liv'd 
in the world to very little purpoſe if ſuch trifles as theſe 
are to diſturb my reſt. 
Mrs Drug. You wicked glrl!=Do you call it a trifte 
to be guilty of falſehood to your huſband's bed? 


Lady Rac. How — | 
[Turns ſhort and Mavis av ber. 
Din. That! that's a 5 trifle indeed I have 
* been in as mn an ve eee 
ture minds it now, 'm fare, 
Mt Drag. My to oe youen my Lady Racket, 
- | think you come to this deplorable 
<« thame. 


Lady Rac. Surely he- bafe man bac ot beer — 
© of laying any thing of that ſort to my charge. (Hide. 
All this is unaccountable to me— ha, ha [ns ri- 
* diculous beyond meaſure. 

Dim. That's right, neee at 50 
© ſerv'd him right, 

* Mrs Drug. Charlotte! Charlotte! m aſtoniſh at 
your wickedneſs. | | 
© Lady Rac, Well, I proteſl aud vow I don't compre- 
© hend all this. Has Sir Charles n me 1 any 


e ee ole. be 


Mrs 
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Mrs N jou bore Ele, d bach, be far 
ou out; and you a baſey, be 45 
: Lady Rac. Madam! 8 

Mr: Drug. You have fallen into frailty like many 
others of your ſex, he ſays; and he is relolv'd to come 
to a ſeparation directlix. 

Lady Rac. Why then, if he is ſo baſe a n as to 
diſhonour me in that manner, his heart ſhall ache before - 
I live with him again. 

Dim. Hold to that, Ma'am 3 and let his bead ache 
into the bargain. 

Mr: Drug. Your poor father heard i it een as me. 

Tach Nac. Then let your doors be opened for him 
this very moment —let him return to London —ITf he 
does not, I'll lock myſelf up; and the falſe one ſhan't- 
approach me, tho” he beg on his knees at my very door 


—— A baſe injurious man? [Exit.. 
Mrs Drug. Dimity, do let us follow, and hear what 
ſhe has to ſay for herſelf. Exit. 


Dim. She has excuſe e 1 warrant her— What. 
a noiſe is here indeed !——1 have liv'd in polite fami- 
| _ where there was no ſuch buflile made about nothing. 


45 E. 
une Sir Charles and Drugget. 
Sir Cha. "Tis in vain, Sir, my reſolution is W 
Drug. Well, but conſider, I am her father in- 
dulge me only till we hear what dhe girl has to lay i in 
her defence. 
Sir Cha. She can have nothing to fay——n0 excule 
can palliate ſuch behaviour. 
oo Derbe too gende ere may be ſome miſ- 
take 
Sir Cha. No milla ke Die not 1 ſee ker, hear lier 
* N 
Lackaday ! ! then I am an eee man? 
Sir 1. Bae She will be unfortunate too with all my 
heart — ſhe may thank herſelf — the fight have been 
happy, had ſhe been ſo diſpos d. | 
Drug. Why, truly, I think ſhe might. 
b Enter Mrs Drugget. 
Mrs pre, 1 you'd moderate your: anger 2 le 
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—and let us talk over this affair with temper My | 


daughter denies, every tittle of your! om | 
Sir Cha. Denies it! denies ity}, N 
Ar, Drug. She ddes indeed. 
Sir Cha. And that aggravates her fault; 10 
Me Drug. She vows you never found her out in any 
thing that was wrong. 


Sir Cha, Sol ſhe does not . wrong then? 


Madam, I tell you again, I know her thoroughly; 
Lſay;. I have found her out, and: am now: ne 
with her character. 

. Mrs Drug. Then you are in oppoſite "x Rag Y 
ſwears, my dear Mr. Drugget, the poor girl ſwears ſhe 
never was guilty of. the ſmalleſt infidelity to her huſband 
in her born-days. | 

Sir Cha. Aud what then ?—what if ſhe 7 ſay ſo? 
Mrs Drug. And if the ſays truly, it, is hard her cha- 
racter ſhould. be. blowa upon without juſt cauſe. 

Sir Cha. And is ſhe therefore te behave ill in other 


reſpects ? 1 never charg'd her with inſidelity to me, Ma- 


dam — There I allow her innocent. ＋ 
Drug. And did not you charge her then? 
Sir Cha. No, Sir, I never dreamt of ſuch a thing. 


— Drag. Why. then, if ſhe's innocent, let me tell ag 


you're a ſcandalous perſon. ..- 
7 Drug. Prithee, my dear 


Be quiet though he is a man 5 e 


will 1 him of it — Did not 1 fine for ſheriff —xes, 


you are a ſcandalous: perſon to eu honeſt man's 


daughter. 
Sir Cha. What have you taken into your bead now? 


Drug. Vou charg'd her with falſehood 40 your bed. 
Sir :Chas No never - never. 


Drug. But I ſay you did—You call youTal a eue 


| kold — Did not he, wife? 
Mr; Drug. Yes, lovely, I'm KEE 

Sir Gba. Abſurd! I ſaid no ſuch __ 

Drug. But I aver you . 25 
4 Mei Drug. Vou did indeed, Sire. „ . 

Sir Cha. Hut I tell you no—poſitively no. 
Drag. and Mrs Drug. And I. ſay yes, poſitively 
yes 

is Sir 
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Sir Cha. Sdeath, this is all madneſs—— 
On You ſaid ſhe follow'd the ways of mo of her 


"Sir Cha. I ſaid ſo-—and what then? 

Drug. There, he owns it—owns that he call'd 3 
ſelf a cuekold and without, rhime or reaſon i into the dar- 

ain. | 

Sir Cha. I never own'd any ſuch thing. 

Drug. You own'd it even NOW=—DOW-—ROW-—NOW. 

Enter Dimity, in a fit of laughing. 

Dim, What do you think it was all Les tos hal 
the whole ſeeret has come out, ha, in, was en 8 | 
a game of cards—ha, hal — 

Drug. A game of cards! 

Dim. (laughing.) It was all about a club and a diamond. | 
| [ Runs out laughing. 

Drug. And was that all, Sir Charles? 

Sir Cha. And enough too, Sir—— 

Dr ' Avd was that what you found her out in? 

Sir ha. 1 can't bear to be contradited when I'm clear 
that I'm in the right. 

Drug, I never heard ſuch » heap of nonſenſe in all wy 
life— Woodley ſhall marry Nancy. 

3 Don't be in e, my love, chis will all 
made up. 

Drug. Why does i and beg her pardon, then? 

Sir Cha. I beg her tat I won't debaſe myſelf to 
any of you ſhan't ae you may reſt * 

L xit. 
Drug. Minton thay a pretty fellow for yu 

Mr; Drug. Vl ſtep and prevail on my Lady Racket 
to ſpeak to Thy ney all will be well, eit. 

Drug. Ann I'm glad tis . be -- 


ever, ; 
80 Na { So Bey u 
e eem in — my gir 15. 
Nan. How can one help it: With Al this noiſe in 
the houſe, and ng to marry me as ill as my N 
ſiſter I hate 2 
Drug. Why ſo, child? 


Nan. dere ke pope of quay Api ws al 
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out of price, and would be glad to 2 1 us out of ava- 
rice. 
Drug. The 57 right, | 
Nan. They marry one Rents; live with another, and 


love only themſelves, 
Drug. And then quarrel abouk # card; 


Nan. I don't want to be a gay lady 1 want to be 


happy. 

Drug. And ſo you mall— don't fright yourſelf, child 
——ſtep to your lifter, bid her make herſelf 2 5 
and comfort her, go. | 


- Nan. Yes, Sir. © Exit. 
Drug. L' ſtep and ſettle 45. matter rich Mr Wood- 
oy this moment. [ Exit, 


Enter Sir Charles, avith a pack of cards in his hand. 

Sir Cha. Never was any thing like her behaviour—I 
can pick out the very cards L had in my hand; and then 
*tis as plain as the ſux—there—now—there—no—dam' n 
It—no—there it was—now let's ſee—they had four by 
honours—and we play'd for the odd trick—dJdamnation ! 
honours were divided-ay! —honours were divided—and 
then a trump was led and the other fide had the—con- 
fuſion this prepoſterous woman has put it all out of 
my head— (Puls the cards into his pocket.) 2455 well, 
Madam; I have done with you. 

Enter Mrs Drugget. 

Mr. Drug. Come, Sir Sm, wy 1 prevail Con 
with me and ſpeak to her. 

Sir Cha. 1 don? t deſire to ſee hes "= 
Mer Drug. If you were to ſee her all bath*d-i in tears, 

IT am ſure it would melt your very heart. 

Sir Cha. Madam, it ſhall be my fault if ever I am 
treated ſo again I'll have nothing to ſay to her (Ce. 
ing, ſiops.) Does ſhe give up the point? 

Mrs Drug. She does; ſhe agrees to any thing. 

Sir Cha. Does ſhe allow that the club was the play? 

Mr: Drug. Juſt as you'pleaſe—fhe's all ſubmiſſion. 

. Sir Cha. Does ſhe own that the club was not the beſt 


- 1n the houſe? 


Mrs Drug. She 4 the does. 
Sir Cha.” Then Ill ſtep and ſpeak to her never 
was clearer in any thing in my life. But, Mrs Drug- 


get, 


y 
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get, gire me leave to aſl you Vou are à very ſenſible 
woman now PIl ſhow you — Here are the very 
cards 

Mrs Drug. Lord, Sir, 1 underſtand nothing at _ 
about cards. 


Sir Cha. Damn Hibs ife ever I ſaw ſuck an obſtinate fa. 


mily all my life. q Exit. 

Mrs Drug. Lord love em, \/they'l make i it up now 

and then they'll be as happy as ever... (Exit. 
Enter Nancy. 


Nan. Well, they may talk what they will of taſte, and 
genteel life I don't think tis natural Give me 
Mr 8 there's that odious __—_ coming 
this way. | 


Eater Lovelace. 
Lore. My charming little innocent, I have not foe 
you theſe three bours. 
Nan. I have been very happy theſe three hours. 
1.0ve, My ſweet angel, you ſeem diſconcerted—— 
And you neglect your pretty figure No matter for 
the preſeot 3 in a little time I fhallmake you appear as 
graceful and genteel as your ſiſle. 
Nan. That is not what employs my thoughts, Sir. 
Love. Ay, but my pretty little dear, that ſhould en- 
gage your attention 0 ſet off and adorn the charms 
> nature has given you ſhould be the buſineſs of our 
lite | 
Nan. Ah, but I have learn'd a new ſong that con- 
© tradicts what you ſay; and tho? I am not in a very good 
© humour for finging, yet you ſhall hear it. 
* Love. By all means don't check your faney 
'm all attention: 
* Nan. It expreſſes my ſentiments; and when you have 
© heard them, you won't teaſe me anymore. . a 


3 


To dance and to.dreſs, and to flount it about; 
To run to park, play, to aſſembly and rout; 

To wander for ever in whim's giddy maze, 

And one poor hair torture a million of ways; 

* To put, at the glaſs, every feature to ſchool, | 
' And prafts thei art on each fop and each foals | 
N 6 


-- 
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Of one thing to think, and another to tell: 
© Theſe, theſe are the manners of each giddy belle. 
- © To ſmile and to ſimper, white teeth to diſplay; 
The time in gay follies to trifle away; 
© * Againſt every virtue the boſom to Ree, - 
- £ And only of dreſs the anxieties feel; 
To be at "Eve" s ear the inſidious decoy; -— 
_-< The/pleafure'ne'er taſte, yet the miſchief enjoy; 
To boaſt of ſoft raptures they never can know: 
by Theſe, theſe are the manners of cach giddy beau. 
|  F Exit? 
Nan. May- be fo, Sir; but I'm not at leiſure to * 
your inſtructions — and ſo your ſervant, Sir. [Exit. 
Tove. I muſt have her, notwithſtanding this for 
tho! I'm not in love, yet l'm in _ | 
| Drug. So, Mr Lovelace! Any os hots ſtairs? 
Is this abſurd quarrel at an end Have they made it 
? 
"Love Oh! a mere-hagatelle, Sir—theſe little fracas 
among the better ſort of people never laſt long—Elegant 
trifles cauſe elegant diſputes; and we come together ele- 
gantly again —as you ſee—for here they nul, in perfect 
humour. 
Enter Sir Charles and Lady Racer: 
Sir Cha. Mr Drugget, I embrace you; Sir, you ſee 
me now in the moſt perfect Per of ſpirits, 
Drug. What, all reconeil'd again? 
Lad) Rac. All made up, Sir—1 knew bow to bring 
Bim to my lure— This is the firſt difference, I e 
ever had, Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. And VII be n! it ſhall be the laſt. 
Drug. I am happy at laſt——-Sir Charles, I can ſpare 


you an image 5 put on the top of your houſe in Lon- 


don. 

Sir Cha. Tafnitel] oblig'd to you. 
Drug. Well, well Tis time to retire now! 
am glad to fee you reconcild and now I'II wiſh you 
a good night, Sir Charles Mr Lovelace, this is your 
way —— fare ye well both I am glad your quarrels 
are at an end-——This way, Mr Lovelace. | 
* * and Drogy! | 

* * 


* oQ 
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Lady Rac. Ah! you're a ſad man, Sir Charles, to be- 


have to me as you have done. 

Sir Cha. My dear, I grant it——and ſuch an abſurd 
quarrel too—ha, ha! 

Lady Rac. Yes—ha, ha!—about ſuch a trifle. 

Sir Che. 'Tis pleafant how we could both fall into 
ſach an error—ha, ha! 

Lady Rac. Ridiculous beyond expreſſion—ha, ha! 

Sir Cha: And then the miſtake your father and mo- 
ther fell into—ha, ha! 

Lady Rac. That too is a diverting part of the <6" 
ha, ha!—But, Sir Charles, muſt I tay and live with my 
father till I grow as fantaſtical as his own evergreens? 

Sir Cha. No, no, prithee—don't remind me of my 
foll 

Lady Rac. Ah! my relations were all Gandiog behind 
counters, ſelling Whitechapel needles, while you _— 
were ſpending great eſtates. - * 

Sir Chai Nay, nay, ſpare my bluſhes, 

Lady Rac. How could you ſay ſo harſh a thing — 
don't love you. 

Sir Cha. It was indelicate, I grant it. 

Lady Rac. Am La vile woman? 

Sir Cha. How can you, my angel? f 

Lady Rac. I ſnanꝰt forgive you! ———Pll have you on 
your knees for this. (Sings and plays with Of , 
naughty man.“ — Ah! Sir Charles! 

Sir Cha. The reſt of my life ſhall aim at convincing 
you how fincerely I love 

Lady Rac. ( ings.) “ Go, naughty man, I can't abide 
Jou. — — come let us go to reſt. (Going.) Ah, 
” Charles now 1 it is all ”_ the diamond was the 
Pays 10 gr or 

Sir Chas Oh no, no, n0,—my tear! ha, ba v 
the club indeed. 

Lady Nac. Indeed, my love, you're Silben 

Sir Cha. Oh, no, no, no. 4 

| Lady Rac: But I ſay: yes, yes, yes — ¶ Both ghing. 

Sir Cha. Pihal no fuch 3 ha! 4 

Lady Rac. Tis ſo indeed—ha, ha! { 


Sir Cha. No, no, n pong make me die with laugh» 
ing! 444 ol} nc 
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ha Rac. Ay, and you make me laugh too gha, 
LTeying with bim. 


Enter Footman. 

Heel. Your Honour a cap and ſippers. | 
Sir Cha. Ay, lay down my night. cap——and here, 
take theſe ſhoes off. (He takes em off, and leaves em at 


@ diſtance.) Indeed, my Lady Racket, you make me 


ready to expire with laughing——ha, ha 


Lady Rac. You may langh but I'm right not- 


withſtanding. 
Sir Cha. How can you ſay ſo? - 
Lady Rac. How can you ſay otherwiſe? 


9 2 Sir Cha. Well, now mind me, my Lad Racket 


We can now talk of this matter in good- humour We 
can diſcuſs it coolly 


Lady Rac. So we e tis for chat reaſon I ven- 
ture to ſpeak to you. Are theſethe ruffles I bought for you? 


Sir Cha. They are, my dear. 
Lady Rac. They are very pretty——But indeed you 
played the card wrong. 
Sir Cha. Po, there is nothing ſo clear if you will 
but hear me only hear me. 
Lady Rac. Ahl but do you hear me the thing was 
thus The adverſary's club being the beſt in the houſe 
Sir Cha. How can you talk ſo! ( prong, 
Lady Rac. See there now 
Sir Cha. Liſten to me This was the affair 
Lady Rac, Piha, fiddleſtick! hear me firſt. 
Sir Cha. Po no damn it, let me ſpeak. 
Lady Rac. Well, to be ſure you're a ſtrange man. 
© Sir Cha. Plague and torture! there 1 is no ſuck thing 
cas converſing with yu. F 
* Lady Rac. Very well, Sir! fly out again. 
© Sn. Cha. Look here now———here's a pack of cards, 
7 now you ſhall be convinc'd——* 
Lady Rac. You may talk till to-morrow; I know I'm 


right. [ Walks about. 


Sir Cha. Why then, by all that's perverſe, you are 
the moſt headſtrong Can't you look here now 
here are the very cards. | 

Lady Rac. Go on; you'll fd it out at laſt. | 

"ow Cha. Damu it! will you let a man ſhow you. 8 
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tis all nonſenſe - LI talk no more about it—(puts up 
cards.) Come, we'll go to bed (going.) Now, only 22 a 
moment —(rales out the cardr.) Now, mind me—ſee here. 
Lady Rac. No, it does not fignify—your head will be 
clearer in the morning I'll go to bed. 
Sir Cha. Stay a moment, can't ye? 
Lady Rac. No my head begins to ache—(affefed!y.) 
Sir l Why ets, damn the cards—there—there 
{throwing the cards about) and there, and there—You- 
may go to bed by yourſelf z and confuſion ſeize me if I 
live a moment longer with you (Putting on bis ſhoes 


again.) 
4 Eiiter Dimity. 

Dim. Did you call, Sir? 

« Sir Cha. No, never, Madam. 

* Dim. (in a fit of laughing.) What, at it again? 

Lady Nac. Take your own way, Sir. | 

Sir Cha. Now then, I tell ou once more you are " 
vile woman. 

Dim. bs Sir! This i is charming—I'V run and tell 
the old couple. . FExit.” 

Sir Cha. (il þ on hir ſhoes.) You are the moft 
perverſe, obſtinate, nonſenſical —— *© 
oO Ha, ha! don't make we laugh again, Sir 

harles-. 

Sir Cha. Hell and the devil Will you ſit down 
quietly, and let me convince ou? 

Lady. Rac. I don't choofe to hear any more about it. 

Sir Cha. Why then I believe you are poſſeſſed—it ic "i 
in vain to'talk ſenſe and reaſon to you. 

Lady Rac. Thank you for your compliment, Sir 

ſuch.a man (with a ſneering laugh.) I never knew the 
like [Site down. 
5 Sir Cha. I promife you, you ſhall repent of this uſage, 
before you have a moment of my company again it 
ſhan't be in a hurry, you may depend, Madam Now 
ſee here I can prove it to a demonſtration. (Sits dows 
by her, ſhe gets up.) Look ye there again now—you have 
the moſt perverſe and peeviſh/temper—I-wiſh I had ne- 
ver {cen your face I wiſh I was a thouſand = "pe 
from you Sit down but one moment. | 


f | Lady Race I'm Giſpor'd to walk about, Sir. 
i 1225 Sir 


S ww 
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Sir Cha. Why then, may I periſh if ever—a block. 
head—aa idiot I was, to marry (walli about) ſuch a pro- 
voking—impertivent—(S/e fits down.) Damnation !—I 
am ſo clear in the thing - ſhe is not worth my notice 
(Sit. down, turns bis back, and lool. uncaſy.)- I'll take 
no more pains about it. (Pauſes for ſome time, then look, 
at ber.) Is not it * ſtrange that you won't hear me? 

Lady Rac. Sir, I am very ready to hear you. 

Sir Cha. Very well then — very well my dear you 
remember how the ame ſlood. 

Lach Rac. I wiſh you'd untie my I it _ 
me. 

Sir Cha. Why can't you liſten 5 

Lady Ras. I tell you it hurts me terribly. 

Sir Cha. Death and confuſiont there is no 1 
this — you may be as wrong as you pleaſe; and 4 
never hold four by e if J ever endeavour to ſet 
Tou right again. <5 

 _— _ and Mrs Drugget, Woodley, Lovelace, and 
Nan 


cy. 

Drag. What's here to do now? | 

2ok Rac. Never was ſuch a man born—1 40 not ſay 
a word to the gentleman — and yet he has been raving 
-about the room hke a madman. 

Drug. And about a club again, I ſuppoſe—Come li- 
ther, ancy; Mr Woodley, the is yours for life. 

Mrs Drug. My dear, how can you be fo—— 
; Drug. It fall be ſa——take her for life, Mr Wood- 

e 

22 My * life ſhall be devoted to her happi- 
nels. 

Love. The devil! and ſo I am to be left in the lurch in 
this manner, am 1? 
Lady Rac. Oh! this is only one of thoſe polite diſ- 
putes which people of quality, who have nothing elſe to 
differ about, muſt always be liable to This will all be 
made up. | 

Drug. Never tell me—'tis too late now—Myr Wood 
55 I recommend my girl to your care—1 ſhall bave no- 
thing now to think 13 but my greens, and my ol 


and wy ſhrubbery—-thougs, 3 on all 1 = = 
1 


If here you come 
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ſay II for theſe wranglings are, I am afraid, Miat we 
muſt all come to. 
Lady Racket coming forward. 

What we muſt all come to? What?—Come to what? 
Mult broils eee be the A 2 10 | 
If that's the wile, meaning of our poet, - 
The man's a fool! 2 Mockbesdt and He 23 

What could induce him, in an age ſo nice, 


480 fam'd for virtue, ſo refin'd from vice, 


To form a plan fo trivial, falſe, and low? 
« As if a belle could quarrel with a beau: 
As if there were, in theſe thrice happy days, 
© One who from nature or from reaſon ſtrays ! 
© There's no croſs huſband now, no wrangling wife; 
© The man is downright ignorant of life. 
©Tis the millennium this devoid of guile. 
Fair gentle Truth and white-rob'd' San leur ſmile. 
From ev'ry breaſt the ſordid love of gold 
© Is baniſh'd quite no boroughs now are fold! 
© Pray tell me, Sir [for 1 don't Know, I vow, _ 
Pray — is there ſuch a thing as gaming now? 
Do peers. make laws againſt 3 5 giant Vice? 
© And then at Arthur's break them in a trice? 
No, no—0ur lives are virtuous all, auſtere and hard 
Pray, Ladies, do you ever ſee à card? ; 
« Thoſe empty boxes ſhow you don't love plays; 
The managers, poor ſouls! get nothing now-a-days. / 
by chance but once a-week.,. 
* The pit car witneſs that you never ſpeak; 4 Ss 
« Penfive attention fits with decent mien; 
No paint, no naked ſhoulders, to be ſeen!“ 

Aud yet this grave, this moral pious age, 
May learn ene afefu} leſſon from the ſtage. 
Shun ſtrife, ye Fair; and, once a 4 37M 
Wake to a blaze the dying flame no more=——/ - 
From fierce debate, fly all the tender loves; 
And Venus cries, * Coachmar, put to my doves..” 
The genial bed no blooming Grace prepares, 
© Aud every day becomes a: day of cares.“ 
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Written by GEORGE COLEMAN, 


- Spoken by Mr KING. 


Fs HIOMN in'ev'ry thing bears ſow” reign feoey, 
And words and periwigs have both day. 

Each have their purlicus tos, are modiſb each 

In flated diftrifts, wigs as well as ſpeech. 

The Thurn ſeratch, thick club, and Temple tie, 

The perſon's feather-top, friga d bread and bigh, . 


— "PROLOGUE: 1 


| Thecoachman's cauliflower, built tiers - tiere, 
Difftr not more from bags and bri 

Than Great St George's or St Jaume e; 
From tbe broad dial of broad St Giles. 

What is bon ton? Ob, damme, cries @ le 
Half drs rere 
Bon ton's to ſwear, break winden, beat the watch, 

Pick up a wench, 3 and roar a catch. 

Keep it up, dumme, tale your fwing ! 

2 7, 2 — e 

/ F loves IN, and alt the je DE 

Says Madam Fuſe bel, warn Now: — lfields. 

Bone tone's a Pace” twixt Satu and Monday, 

And riding in a one-horfe chair 0 ” Sunday { 

"Tis drinking tea in fummer-afternoons 

At Bagnigge- Wells, with china and gilt p 
"Tis laying by our Puff, red cloali, and pattens, 

To dance cowstillans all in rv and ſatins. 

FVulger ] cries Miſt. erve in life . 
The faatber d ſpinfler, and — feather'd wife / | 3 
The clubs bon ton. f 9.6 confant trede * 

rout, ino, bell, and maſquerade: | 

is plays and Puppet-ſbews ; ; "tis ſomething 8 4 \ 
*Tis lofeng thouſands ev'ry night at Loo: 
Nature it — and contradicti all reaſon ; 
*Tis Freun e when out ſeafon; 
A dry h a is the price, * | 
A fet of bays ER erer "than rx mice; 

0 viſit friends you never wiſo to fee : 
Marriage 'twitt thoſe who never can agree; 
01d douagers dreft, painted, pateb'd, and curl d. 
This & bon 72 — this we call the world! 

rue, ſays ord; and thou, my only ſon, 
wad SP ts, ne er. fin agai bon Th 
Who toils for. — at a public — by, 
And digs for Greek 3 is a food, 
72 French, my. boy's the thing ! jaſez.! prate, chatter } + 
vim be the mode, whipt-fyllabub the matter / 

a like a Freachmas ; or on Engliſh pege 
Moves native aukwa with two det legs. 
of 22 Friendſbip form a treacherous league; 

cduce mens daughters, with their wives intrigue: TR 
2 bily ſemitircles round your nails, >=5 | 

your tk clean—end grin if fall tall fail 
But never laugh, whatever jefl als : | 
272 but 1 ter gave * 

at wulgar the — — r mirth, | 
Lau ter n * . > ſenſe that 27 : 2 
Difturbs the coclller, and diflorts the mu 

cart. may be black, but all ſhould wear clean faces; 


The graces, boy / the graces, graces, graces {] | 8 
The lines between crotchets t omitted at the theatre, 
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88 - PROLOGUE: 
Such is bon ton! and, walk this city thro* KEY 
I building, ſcribbling, fighting, and vertu, e 
And various other ſbapes "twill rife to view. * | 
Tonight our Bayes, with bold, but carigſi tints, 

Hits off « feetch or dire, like Darly's prints. — 

8 connoiſſeurs allow his rough drang bis ftrile em, 
*T will be bon ton to ſee em and to like em. 


ele 
Enter Lady Mixix in and Miß Tirrur. 
Tac Minixin. 
T is not, my dear, that I have the leaſt regard for 
my Lord; I had no love for him before I married 
him, and you know matrimony is no breeder of affec- 
tion; but it hurts my pride that he ſhould neglect me 
and run after other women. | 
Miſs Tit. Ha, ha, ha! How can you be ſo hypocri- 
tical, Lady Minikin, as to pretend to uneaſineſs at ſuch 
trifles: But, pray, have you made any new diſcoveries 
of my lord's gallantry ? e 
La. Min. New diſcoveries l- why, I ſaw him myſelf 
yeſterday morning in a hackney-coach with a minx in a 
ink cardinal; you ſhall abſolutely burn yours, Tittup, 
] ſhall never bear to ſee one of that colour again. 
. Miſs Tit. Sure ſhe does not ſuſpect me. (Afde.) And 
where was your -Ladyſhip, pray, when you ſaw him? 
La. Min. Taking the air with Colonel Tivy in his 
vis-a-vis. =, = | | | 
Miſs Tit. But, my dear Lady Minikin, how can you 
be ſo angry that my lord was hurting your pride, as you 
call it, in the hackney-coach, when you had him ſo much 
in your power in the vis-a-vis ? | | 
La. Min. What, with my lord's friend, and my friend's ' 
lover! ( Takes her by the hand.) O fie, Tittup. 
Mi Tit. Poo, poo! Love and friendſhip are very 
fine names, to be ſure, but they are mere viſiting acquain- 
tance ; we know their names indeed, talk of em ſome- 
times, and let em knock at our doors, but we never let 
'em in, you know, [Looking roguiſhly at = 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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La. Min. I vow, Tittup, you are extremely polite. - 

Miſs Tit. I am extremely indifferent in. theſe affairs, 
thanks to my education. We muſt marry, you know, 
becauſe other people of faſhion marry ; but I ſhould think 
very meanly of myſelf if, after I was married, I ſhould 
feel the leaſt concern at all about my huſband. ' 

La. Min. 1 hate to praiſe myſelf, and yet I may with 
truth aver, that no woman of quality ever had, can have, 
or will have, ſo conſummate a contempt for her lord, as 
I have for moſt honourable and puiffant Earl of Mini- 
kin, Viſeount Periwinkle, and 1 Neri 


ha, ha! 
, lady Minikin, that 


Miſe Tit. But is it not ſtrange 
merely his being your huſband Gould create ſuch indif- 
ference? for certainly, in every other eye, his Lordſhip 
has great accompliſhments. | | 

L. Min. Accompliſhments! thy head is certainly 

turn'd ;/ if you know any of em, pray let's r 
they are a novelty, and will amuſe me. 

Miſs Tit. Imprimis, he is a man of quality. 1 

La. Min. Which, to be furey includes all the cardinal 
virtues: poor girt ! go on. 

Miſe Tit. 9 oh 

La. Min. He 2 998 — 

Miſe Tit. He has wit. | 

La. Min. He is a lord, and a lice goes» great way. 

Miſe Tit. He has great good- nature. 

La. Min. No wonder, he's a fool. * | 

Mifs Tit. And then his fortune, you'll N 2 

La. Min. Was a great one —but he games; and, if 
fairly, he's undone; if not, he deſerves to be hang*d— 
and fo, exit my lord Minikin — And now, let your wiſe 
uncle and my-good coufin Sir John Trotley, WW 
enter: Where is he, pray? 

Miſt Tit. In his own zoom, I ſuppoſe, reading 
phlets and newſpapers againſt the enormities of the tamesz 
if he ſtays here a week longer, notwithſtanding my ex- 
peRations from him, I ſha ar affront him. k 

La. Min. I am a great favourite, but it is impoſſible 
much longer to act up to his very righteous ideas of 
We ug er e e 
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and every thing, and*yet always finiſhing with a—You'll 
excuſe me, couſin! Ha, ha, ha! 
Miſs Tit. What do you think the Goth ſaid to me 
ſterday ? One of the knots of his tie hanging down his 
left ſhoulder, and his fring'd cravat micely twiſted down 
his breaſt and thruſt thro? his gold button-hole, which 
Jook'd exactly like my little Barbet's head in his gold 
collar: . Niece Tittup, (cries he, drawing himſelf up), 
« I proteſt againſt this manner of conducting yourſelf, 
4, both at home and abroad.“ — What are your objec- 
tions, Sir Johan, anſwered I, a little pertly?—“ Various 
« and manifold, (replied he), | have no time to enume- 
rate particulars now; but I will venture to prophecy, 
A if you keep whirling round in the vortex of pantheons, 

A operas, feſtinos, coreries, maſquerades, and all the de- 

. E vilades in this town, your head will be giddy, down 
4, you will fall, loſe the name of Lucretia, and be call'd 
nothing but 'Dittup ever alter Tou N —_ ys cou- 
« fin! — And ſo he left mers itt ,7:; 

La. A Maarten 4 1 b 

* A card, y your ladyſhip, * Mrs beit. : 

1. — Fee Pewitt!—If-ſhe can be but ſeen — 
| c p a woman of ; ſhe's the happi 
* plebeians. . { Reads the card. 
Mrs Pewitt's reſpects to Lady Miaikin and Miſs Tit. 
*« tup; hopes to have the pleaſure of 3 to 
« Lady Fillagree' s ball this evening.— Lady Daily ſees 
4 maſlcs. We'll certainly attend her. Gymp, put 
ſome meſſage · cards upon my toilet, Fl ſend an anſwer 
immediately; and tell one of my footmen, that he muſt 
make ſome viſits for me to · day again, and ſend me a liſt 
of thoſe he made yeſterday: he muſt be ſure to call at 
lady Pettitoes; and if ſhe ſhould unluckily be at home, 
| 2 ſay 9 he Adee * after her ſprain'd 

tis bw is | 

roy ifs Tit. A, a7, give our compliments to her ſprain U 
an le. i- i 
La. Min. "That weinen 0 fat, ſhe'll never get well 
of it; and I am reſolv d not to call atcber Aube myſelf, 
till Lam ſure of not finding her at home. I am horrid- 
1 low. ſpirited to- day; SG ſend your Colonel to 155 
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cheſs with me. Since he belong'd to you, Titty, I = 
taken a kind of liking to him; I like every thin 
loves my Titty. bs Mrs 
Miſs Tit. 1 know you do, my dear Lady.” wot . 
es her. 
La. Min. That ſneer I don't like; if the fu pets, I 
ſhall hate her. (Hfde.)—Well, dear Titty, I'll go and 
write my cards, and dreſs for the maſquerade; and if that 
won't raiſe my n, you muſt _ me to plague my 
Lord a little. [ Exit. 
Miſs Tit. Yes; od Pl plague: my Lady a little, or T 
am much miſtaken: my Lord ſhall know every tittle that 
has paſſed, What a poor, blind, half-witred, ſelf· oon 
ceited creature, this dear friend and relation of mine is! 
And what a ſine ſpirited ſoldier my Colonel is ! 
My lady Minikin likes him, he likes my fortune: m 
Lord likes me, and I like my Lord; however, not 
much as he imagines, or to play the fool fo raſhly as he 
may expe; ſhe muſt be very filly indeed, who'can't flut- 
ter about the flame without burning her wings. What 
a great revolution in this family in the ſpace of fifteen 
months! We went out of England a very aukward, re- 
gular, good Engliſh family! but half a year in France, 
and a winter paſſed in the warmer climate of Italy, have 
ripen'd our minds to war # reſinement of <nſe; diſipa- 
tion, and e 
Enter Colonel Tivy. © 
May I hope, Madam, that your humble le- 
a — ome ſhare in your laſt reverie? + 
Miſs Tit. How is it poſſible to have the leaſt know- 
ledge of colonel Tivy, and not make him the principal 
object of one's reflections. | | 
Col. Tivy. That man muſt have very little feeling and 
taſte who is not proud to have a place in the thoughts of 
the fineſt woman in Europe. 

* Tit. O fie, Colonel! [ 8 and bluſher: 
* Toy anten Madam," I mean what I 
— ifs Tit. By your denen Colonel! Why' will you 

paſs off your counters to me? Don't I know that you 
fine gentlemen m__y no ere oor NT is given 


"> 


BY ” . and which indeed dught to be the 
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only honour you ſhou'd make free with. 

Col. Tivy. How can you, Miſs, treat me lo eruelly? 
Have I — abſolutely forſworn dice, miſtreſs, every 
thing, ſince I dar'd to offer myſelf to you? 

Miſs Tit. Yes, Colonel; and when I dare to receive 

you may return to every thing again, and not vio. 
le the laws of the preſent happy matrimonial eſtabliſh. 


Col 75 ivy. Give me but your conſent, Madam, and your 
life to come 
Miſs Tit. Do you get my conſent, Colonel, and I'lt 
take care of m life to come. & 

| Cel. Tivy. How ſhall I get your conſent? | 
* Miſe Tit. By getting me in the humour. 

Col. Tivy. But how to get you in the humour? 


Miſe Tit. O, there are iſa I am very good- 
natur d. 4 76 

Col. Tioy. Are you in the humour now? 

- Miſs Tit. Try me. 


Col Tivy. How mal 2 
Miſe Tit. How ſhall I!—You a ſoldier, and not know 
690 military ?Þ—DHow ſhall 1!--DPI tell you how; 
n you have a ſubtle,” treacherous, politic enemy to 
deal with, never ſtand ſhilly ſhally, and loſe your time in 
treaties and parleys, but cock your hat, draw your ſword; 
— march, beat drum dub, dub, a dub—preſent, fire, 
piff- pauſf— tis donet-rothey: fly, oy yield. — Victoria! 
victoria! | [Running off. 
. They. Stay, ay, my dear, flea angel! 
fl ring ing ber back. 
Mi Tit. No, we, no, 7 haws; no time to be kill'd 
now: beſides, lady Minikin is in the vapours, and wants 
you at cheſs; and my Lord is Jow-ſpirited, and wants me 
at picquet: my uncle is in an ill-humour, and wants me 
to diſcard you, and go with him into the tan 0 
Col. Tivy. And will you, Miſe? + 
Miß Tit. Will 11 — No, I never do as Iam bid; but 
ww onght—ſo go to my Lade. | 
Col. Tiuy. Nay, but Miſs, (93414 | 
Miſs Tit. Nay, but Colonel, if you won't wal your 
| 3 officer, you ſhall be broke, and then my maid 
won't 
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won't accept of you; ſo march, Colonel--ooKee, Sit, 
I will command before marriage, and do what I pleaſe 
afterwards, or I have been well nn, to very little 
purpoſe. LExit. 
Col. Tivy. What a mad devil it is beser if had the 
leaſt affection for the girl, I ſhould be damnably vex'd at 
this! But ſhe has a fine fortune; and I muſt have her 
if I can — Tol, lol, lol, Kc. Exit, Jmnging. 
Enter Sir John Teotley and Davy. 
Sir Jol. Hold your tongue, Days you talk ike a 
fool. 
Davy. It is a fine place, quien honolny and 1 cou'd lies 
here for ever. | „ 11 * 04 9 
Sir _ More ſhame hs you—Live An for ever 
among thieves and pickpockets What a 
nente —_ my time! the more 1 ſee, the more I've 
cauſe for lamentation. What a dreadful change has time 
brought about in twenty years! I ſhould not have known 
the place again, nor the people; all the ſigus that made 
ſo noble an appearance, are all taken down Not a bob 
or tie wig to be ſeen! All the degrees, from the parade 
in St James's Park to the ſtool . 2 bruſh at the corner 
of every ſtreet, have their hair tied up the maſon lay- 
ing bricks, the baker with-his'baſket, the poſt - boy ery- 
ing newſpapers, and the doctors preſcribing phyſie, have 
all their hair tied up; and that's tie reaſon fo —_ ; 
heads are tied up every month. © 
Davy. I ſhall have my head tied up to-mpredeer di 
Wiſp will do it for r honour and 1 wo like 
Philiſtines among eh 751 2 
Sir 4 And 1 hall break your head if it is tied 
up; I hate innovation—All confuſion, and no diſtinc-: 
tion! The ſtreets now ate as ſinooth as à turupike- 
road : no rattling and exerciſe in the hackney-coaches : 
thoſe who ride in 'em are all faſt aſleep; and they have 
ſtrings in their hands, that the coachman muſt pull to 
waken 'em when they are to be ſet-down——What Dy 
and abomination} 
Davy. Is i it fo, pw bonour? *feckins, INTL 


hugely, : 


Sir John. But you muſt hate arid deteſt Londoh- A 


Davy. How can I m honour, when 
Vol, IV, ' k 2 * there 
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+ Davy. Such crowding, coaching, carting, and ſquee- 
zing ; ſuch- a-power of fine _— fine ſhops full of fine 
things; and then ſuch. fine illuminations all of a row! 
and (auch fine daisty ladies in the fixcets, ſo civil and ſo 
graceleſs—they talk of country gitls, theſe here lock 
more healthy and roſy by half. 

Sir Jun. Sirrah, they are proſtitutes 4 und are civil 
to delude and deſtroy you: they are painted Jezebels ; 
and they who: hearken to em, like Jezebel of ald, will 
go to the dogs: if you dare to look at 'em, you will be 
tainted; and if you ſpeak to em, you are uudone. 

. Davy. Bleſs us, bleſa us! How does your honour 
know all this Were they as bad in your time? 
5 <rng- Not by half, Davy Ia my time, chere 
of deceney in the worlt of women but the 
| 2 now watch like tigers for. their, prey, and drag 
you to their deus of infanty—Hec, Davy; how they have 
torn my-acckeloth.+ 7 1 [ Shows his neckeloth. 
Davy. If you had gone -civily, ye pet ge 7 
would not have hurt os]... 
Sir Jobn. Well, we'll eee | 
Davy. Not this month, L hope; SI} WORTH IR 
my bellyful y Ag 231 61092 ber N 
Sir Jobn. 1 knock vou down, 3 if you grow 
profligate: you ſhan't go out again to- night: and to- 
morrow keep in my room, and. Hay: till 1 cas look over 
wy things; and ſee they Gon? t eheat you. 
Dary. | Yaut honour men keep: poor od with 
me?! 02. bas THI hte 15 A 7 Nane 
in, Why, bat did vou ' 
Lag Tbat 1 ſhou'd take Saen of one of the 
tbeatres to-night, and a ſhilling - * at the other to- 
mor ur... 
e Jakn.. Melly well fo 1 did : is it ene pies 


Davy ? Ne 
Dau. O yes, and written by a a + it is call q 


che Rival 2 or the Tragedy of Braggadocia, 
_— B Du lad; d won't be worſe than my 
Sen e, e ee 1 142 10H] eee 


TY 
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word; there's money for yo. (Gives him fore.) But 
come ſtraight — for I ſhall want to go to bed. 
Davy. To be ſure, your honour—As Jam to 45 
ſoon, In make a night of it. { Afidh, and exit. 
Sir Jahn. This fellow wou'd ma and maccaroni 
if he was to ſtay here a week longer Bleſs me, what 
dangers are in this town at every'ftep! O that I were 
once ſettled ſafe again at Trotley Place Nothing 
but to ſave my country ſhou'd bring me back again. My 
niece Lucretia is ſo-be-faſhion'd"and be-devill'd, that 
nothing, I fear, can ſave her: however, to eaſe my con- 
ſcience, I muſt try. But what can be expected from the 
young women of theſe times, but fallow Jooks, wild 
| ſchemes, ſaucy words, and looſe-morals !-They'lie a- 
bed all day, fit up all * if they are ſilent, they are 
ing z and if they talk, tis either ſcandal or inſide - 
IF and that they may look what they are, their heads 
oy . 
ake Lord Mine temporal! O mores” * | 


di in 
— 2 0 — 

I. Mit: Pa Mignon, don — way elite) 
doſt think this aodleman's head has nothing to do but 
to be tortur'd all day under thy infernal ge” 0 
me my cloaths. 

Mig. Ven you 3 my Lor, — no hot 
kumoury OC n 


L. Min. That fellow's an impudent 3 a 
genius; fo I muſt bear with him. Oar beef and pud 
ding enriches their blood ſo much, that the ſlaves in a 
month forget their miſery and ſoup-maigre——O-m 
head !—A chair, Jeſſamy 11 mult abſolutely chan 
my wine-merchant: I can't taſte his ehampaigne with- 
out eee myſelf for a . Lö 

Enter Miſs Tittup. ; 
Miſs Tit. What makes you ſigh, my Lord? — 

J. Min. Becauſe you were ſo near me, child. 


Miſs Tit. Indeed! I ſhould rather have Si 


Lady had been with you—By your _ 
am afraid fortune jilted you laſt night? | 
3 41 champaige wad not good 
yeſterday, 


n. my 
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Yeſterday, and I am vapour'd like our er Novem- 
r; but e of my Tittup can Aare vapours like 
M. Tit. Like ſomething very vis to be ſure ; but 
Pray your ſimile for the next time — and hark' ee 
a little prudence will not be amiſs; Mr Jefſamy will 
| think you mad, and me worſe. [Half aſide. 

Joe. O, pray don't mind me, Madam. 

I. Min, Gadſo, Jeſſamy, look out my aer . and 
Pu ring the bell when I want 

Fe 1 ſhall, my Lord. Iii thinks that every body 

is blind in the bone but herſelf. [Ade, and exit. 
Mi Tit, Upon my word, my Lord, we muſt be a 
lade more prudent, or we ſhall become the town-talk. 

I. Min. And ſo Iwill, my dear; and therefore, to 
prevent ſurpriſe, I'll lock the door. - {Locks it 
«Miſs Tit. What do you mean, my Lord? | 

I. Min. Prudence, child, E 1 keep all my 
jewels under lock and key. 

240 Tit. Lou are not in poſſeſſion yet, my Lord: 1 
can't ſtay two minutes; Lonly came to tell you that Lady 
Minikin ſaw us yeſterday. in the hackney- coach; ſhe did 
not know me, I believe; ſhe pretends to be greatly un- 
eaſy at your negleR of her; ſhe certainly has ſome miſ- 
chief in her head. 

I. Min, No intentions, I hope, of being fond of we! 
Miſi Tit. No, no: make yourſelf eaſy; ſhe hates you 

moſt unalterably. 
I. Min. You: have given me ſpirits again. 
- Mi Tit. Her pride is alarm'd that you ſhould Ant 
any of the ſex to her. | 
IL. Min. Her pride, then, hi been amd ever * 
1 had the honour of knowing her.. 

Miſe Tit. But, dear my Lord, let us hs merry-and 
. wiſe: ſhould ſhe ever be convinc'd that we have a tendre 
for each other, ſhe certainly would procure it; and 
then — 

L. Min. We ſhou'd 1 and we ſhou'd be 
as h'd at, ſweet couhn. 

| "Wil Tit. ay, I, wou'd have her montify'd too for | 

tho love her Ladyſhip fincerely, I cannot ſay but [I 


love a 2 as op but theo if my ame 
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Trotley ſhon'd know of our affair, he iso old -· ſaſhion'd, 
prudiſh, and out-Of- the- way, he wou'd either ſtrike me 
out of his will, or inſiſt upon my quitting the houſe. | 

L. Min. My good couſin is a queer mortal, that's 
certain; I wiſh we could get him handſomely iuto the 
country again He has a fine fortune to e delia 
him 

Miſs Tit. But ehen be lives fo roguizely, and nee 
makes uſe of a a that he 1 live rern 

ears. © ©) 
; L. Min. What can we dowith the budaokig?' 

Miſs Tit. | don't know what's the matter 8 alk 
but | am really in fear of him T ſuppoſe, reading his 
formal books when' I was in the countty with him, and 
going {9 conſtantly to church, with my elbots ſtack ts 
my hips, and my toes turn d in, has given we theſe fooliſly 


prejudices. 


L. Min. Then 3 or you'l oe. 


get 1 better of him. 
[Knveking af the ow 
Sir 90m nen ) My Lond; my Lord, are you buſy? 
My Lord locks the toon ſoftly. 
Mi Titi Hessens“ tis — . Way my 
uncle! le 
L. Min. That horrid dog, my couſin! 
Miſs Tit. What ſhall we do, my Lord? oth. 
Sir John, — rd Lord, wy 
heard you; pray, let me (peak 


L. Min. Ho, Sir John, is it — {9k beg your pardons 
* | pub a my papers and open the door. 
it. 


Stay, ſta „my Lord, I won'd not meet kim 
,ow leech ory he ſecs me here alone with you, 
eee, do deren rere. n any 
L. Min. (aloud) I'm coming, — — 
get behind my great chair 3 he ſhan't ſee you, and you 
may hear all: I' be ſhort and pleaſant wich him. 
1 her behind the chair, and opens the door. 
** Euter Sir John. SLY Gan 
Daring ; fone wy Lavd rn the chai, us Si | 
| CDaring thi fre wy Lord ttup - 8 
phe . ms) wp Lark, UE bane 
K 3 broken 
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broken in upon you? I heard you talking pretty loud: 
what, have you nobody with you? what were you about, 
couſin? | INE [ Looking about. 

I. Min. A particular affair, Sir John; 1 always lock 
myſelf up to ſtudy my ſpeeches, and ſpeak em aloud for 
the ſake of the tone and action Fr 

Sir Jobn. Ay, ay, tis the beſt way; I am ſorry I di. 
ſturb'd you;—you'll excuſe me, coulin. "Id 

IL. Min. I am rather oblig'd to you, Sir John :—in. 
tenſe application to theſe things ruins my health; but one 
muſt do it for the ſake of the nation. * 

Sir John. May be ſo; and I hope the nation will be 
the better for't—You'll excuſe me. 

L. Min. Excuſe you, Sir John! I love your frank- 
neſs; but why won't you be franker ſtill; we have al- 
rt ION for dinner, and you will never dine at 

ome. . 

Sir John. You muſt know, my Lord, that I love to 
know what I eat—l hate to travel where I don't know 
my way; and fince you have brought in foreign faſhions 
and figaries, every thing and every body are in maſque- 
rade; your men and manuers, too, are as much fritter'd 
and fricaſee'd' as your beef and mutton: I love a plain 
diſh, my Lord. 

Miſs Tit. (peepings) I wiſh I was out of the room, or 
he at the bottom of the Thames. 

Sir John. But to the point. I came, my Lord, to 
| 8 you about my niece Tittup; ſhall I do 

it E. * Nat tei | 
Miſs Tit. Now for it. che 21464 

TL. Min. The freer the better; Tittup's a fine girl, 
couſin, and deſerves all the kindneſs you can ſhow her. 

[Lord Minikia and Tittup make ſigus at each other. 

Sir John. She muſt deſerve it, tho”, before ſhe ſhall 
have it; and I wou'd have her begin with lengthening 
her petticoats, covering her ſhoulders, and wearing a cap 
upon her head. | «Rnd of HS - lhe nr v7 


; "©. 


© MiÞ 75. O, ſrighiſul? [JI 
I. Min. Don't you think a taper leg, and falling ſhoul- 


ders, and fine hair, delightful objects, Sir John 2 

Sir Fohn. And therefore ought to be conceal'd; tis 
their ihtereſt co conceal em: when you take . 
2:27 . 2 i e 
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the pleaſure of imagination, there will be a ſcarcity of 
| buſbands 5—and then taper legs, falling ſhoulders, Do 
fine hair may be had for nothing. 

La. Min. Well ſaid, Sir John! ha, ha!—Your niece 


ſhall, wear a horſeman's coat and jack-boots, to pleaſe 


1 Sir John. You may ſneer, my Lord; but for all, that 


T think my niece in a-bad way. She muſt leave me 
the country, forſooth, to travel and ſee good company 
and faſhions! I haye ſen em too, and, wiſh from my 
heart that ſhe is not much the worſe for her Journey 
You'll excuſe me 

L. Min. But why in a paſſion, Sir John? 

[ My Lord nods and laughs at Miſs Tittup, w 
peeps from behind. 

Don't you think that my Lady and I ſhall be able and 
willing to put her into the right road? 

Sir N Zounds! my Lord, you are out of it vos 
ſelf: this comes of your travelling; all the town knows 


how you and my Lady live together; and I muſt tell you 


you'll 2 me 1 my — by the bar- 
gains nce, my is a very fine t 
in. So is a long neckcloth nicely twiſted i into a 
Woe but I don't chooſe to wear one.—— You'll 
excuſe me! j 
Sir John. I wiſh that he who firſt chang'd long neck- 


cloths for ſuch things as you wear, had the — of a4 


twiſted neckcloth that I wou'd give him. 
L. Min. Pry'thee, baronet, don't be ſo horridl — 
of the way; prudence is a very vulgar virtue, and ſo in- 


compatible with our preſent eaſe and refinement, that a 


prudent man of faſhion is now as great a miracle as a 
pale woman of quality; we got rid of our mauvais honte 
at the time that we imported our neighbour's rouge and 
their morals. 

Sir Jobn. Did you ever hear the like? I am not ſur- 
pris'd, my Lord, Un you think ſo lightly and talk ſo 


vainly, who are ſo polite a huſband; your lady, my cou- 
ſin, is a fine woman, and brought you a fine fortune, and 


deſerves better uſage. 
L. Min. Will you have 0 et n 


© Sir 


h — your ſervice, | 
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5 e Profligatet—What did you marry her for 


2 2 ro Convenience! —Marriage i not wawieddays 
an affair of inclination, but convenience; and they who 
marry for love, and ſuch eld-faſhion'd ftuff, are to me as 

«ridiculous as thoſe that advertiſe for an agreeable com · 
meren * 47.3; 

Sir” Fein. I have dene, my Lord ; Miſs Tittup ſhall 
either return with me into the country, or not a penny 
Dal the have from Wye John Lrotley, baronet. 

[V biſilet, ant wall, about, 

M; if Tit. I am  ſrighten'd out of my wits! 

b [Lord Minikin fngs, and fits down, 

i- John. Pray, my Lord, what buſband is this you 
have got for her? 

I. Min. A friend of mine; 2 man of wit, and a fine 

ntleman. 

Sir John. May be {6 ; and yet make a damn'd huf- 
band * that.— You'll excuſe me What eſtate has 

, 

55 Zh in. He's a colonel: his elder brother, Sir Tan 
Tivy, will certainly break bis neck; and then my friend 


* 


will be a happy man. 
Sir . Here's morals! —A happy man when his 
8 has broke his neck!—a happy TOTS. on 


155 Min. Why, he'll have fix thouſand a- year, Sir 


e 1 don't eare what he'll have, 1 l don't 
care what he is, nor who my niece marries; ſhe is a fine 
lady, and let her have a fine gentleman; I ſhan't hinder 
Her: I' away into the country to-morrow, and leave 
to your fine doings; I bave no reliſh for em, not I; 
| can't live among you, nor eat with you, nor game with 
you; I hate cards and dice; I will neither rob nor be 
robb'dz Fam eontented wich what Il have, and am very 
| Happy, my Lord, though er r broke 4 
ncek . You'll exeuſe me! * wx 
IL. Min. Ha, ha, hal Come, for, come out 
bole! Ha, ha, ha! 
. Mifs Fit. Indeed, 1 you have . 
at fon hall ha . 
| — But 
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But no matter, there's no danger of his breaking his 
neck, ſo I'll e'en make myſelf happy with what 1 have, 
and behave to him for the future as if he was a poor re- 
lation. mo „A | e — 
L Min. (kneeling, ſuatching her hand, and liſing it.] 
I muſt kneel and og you tor your ſpirit; wi rand 
heavenly Lucretia! 19 | 
| | Re-enter Sir John. 5 
Sir John. One thing I had forgot. [ Starts. 
Miſs Tit. Ha | he's here again. > 
Sir Jabn. Why, what the devil! —heigho! niece 
Lucretia, and my virtuous Lord, ſtudying ſpeeches for 
the good of the nation!—Yes, yes, you have been ma- 
king fine ſpeeches, indeed, my Lord; and your argu- 
ments have prevail'd, I fee. I beg your pardon! I did 
not mean to interrupt your ſtudics. You'll excuſe 
l 7 (/miling, and mocking him.) You'll excuſe me, 
ir n! | 2 . ; tt SHE 
Sir Jobn. O yes, my Lord; but I'm afraid the devil 
won't excuſe you at the proper time—— Miſs Lucretia, 
how do you, child? You are to be married ſoon I wiſh 
the gentleman joy, Miſs Lucretia; he is a happy man, 
to be ſure, and will want nothing but the breaking of 
| his brother's neck to be completely ſo. II 4 2 
Miſs Tit. Upon my word, uncle, you are always put - 
ting bad conſtructions upon things; my Lord has been 
ſoliciting me to marry his friend—and having that mo- 
ment extorted a conſent from me, he was thanking and 
wiſhing me joy — in his fooliſh manner. been 
Sir Fobn. Is that all! But how came you here, child? 
—did you fly down the chimney, or in at the window ? 
_ don't remember ſeeing you when I was' here be- 
re. * 1 \1 * 
Mi Tit. How ean you talk ſo, Sir John? You 
really conſound me with your ſuſpicions: and then you 
aſk ſo many queſtions, and I have ſo many things to do, 
that that upon my word, if I don't e haſte, - 
I ſhan't get my drefs ready for the ball ; fo I muſt run, 
ir fobn. ne ut young nat, my L. 
L Min. She's well-bred, and — ras | S409 3 
— 1f 


= 
% 46 


O r O Ny on, 


relations, and beſtom favours on your Lordſhip: 
I mutt tell you plainly; my Lord you'll excuſe me 
hat your marrying your Lady, my couſin, to uſe 
ber ill; and ſending for my niece, your couſin, to de- 
bauch he: Fr N 97 mata! | | 
L Min. You're warm, Sir John, and don't know the 
world, and I never contend with ignorance and paſſion; 
live-with me ſome time, and you'll be ſatisfied of my ho. 
nour and good intentions to you and your family; in the 
mean time command my houſe. I muY attend imme: 
diately Lady Filligree's maſquerade; and I am ſorry you 
won't make one with us. Here, Jeſſamy, give me my do- 
mino, and call a chair; and don't let my uncle want for 
any thing. You'll excuſe me, Sir John; tol, lol, derol, 
a.. 2 Ii, ging. 
Sir Jobn. The world's at an end! Here's fine — 
here ate precious doings} This lord is d pillar of the 
ſtate too; no wonder that the building is in danger with 
ſuch rotten ſupporters] Heighhol And then my poor 
Lade Minikin, what u friend aud huſbantt fre is b1:Gs'4 
wih —Let me conſider: —Shov'd I tell the good wo- 
man of theſe pranks, I may only make more miſchief, 
and mayhap go near to kill her; for-ſhe's as tender as 
ſhe's virtuous. —Poor lady! I'll &en go and comfort her 
ditectly ; endeavour to draw her from the wickedneſs of 
this town into the country, where ſhe ſhall have reading, 
_ fowling, and fiſhing, to keep up her ſpirits; and when ! 
die, 1 will leave her that part of m ne with which 
I intended to reward the virtues of Miſs Lucretia * 
with a to her! xit, 

12 8 71505 Minikin's Apartments. d 

Lady Mmikin an Colonel Tivy diſcovered. 

La. Min. Don't urge it, Colonel; I can't think of 
coming home from the maſquerade this evening; tho! [ 
ſhon'd paſs for my niece, it wou'd make an uproar amo 
the ſervants, and perhaps from the miſtake break 

| match with Tittup. '- as 
Col. Tivy. My dear Lady Minikin, you know my mar- 
riage with your niece is only a' ſecondary conſideration ; 
my firſt and principal object is you—you, Madam !-— 
Therefore, my dear Lady, give me your promiſe on 
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the ball with ez you muſt, Lady Minikia: a bold young 
fellow and a ſoldier as I am, ought not to be nent from 
plunder when, the town. bas capitulated. 

La. Min. But it has not capitulated,/and perhape de- 
ver willy, however, Colonel, ſince you are ſs furious, I 
mult come ta terms, I think Keep your eyes upon me 
at the ball, I think I may expect that; and when I drop 
my handkerchief, tis your ſignal for 2 ing; I ſhall 
get home as fait as IL can, you: may follow me as faft as 
you can z m Lord, and Tittup will be. otherwiſe em- 
ploy'd : Gymp will let us in the ao pact 
my. heart miſgives me! ATT <{ on 

Cal. Tiuy. Then 1 an mise [+ 

La. Min. Nay, rather than you. ſhould be miſerable, 
Colonel, Iwill indulge your, martial ſpirir: Meet me in 
the field: 2 my gauntlet. { Throws — $259 
Col. Tin, (ſeizing it.) Thus I accept, your; tweet 
Nn if 1 fail you, may I her caſter, both in 
love and * be branded with the name of coward. 

| [ Ancels, and hiſes ber ns 

Sir John, opening the "_ n 

Sir ** 1 1 mee 
rf Mere upon u what an wat —— 

wpon us, what: are weat now.. 

e [Looks aftaniſhed. 

Las Mins "Hom tam. you be wende, Sari lab to came 
into a lady's room without firſt, knocking at the doen: 
you have frighten d me out of my wits N 

Sir John. 1 am 4h 40 have frighten'd me. out « 
mine ! I. 8 72 

Col. er Such mit deſerves death. 11> 

Sir Jobn. Death indeed! for | ſhall never e 
ſelf again All pign os dhe ere All-fladying: for 


the good of the nation A (+? FEI 
La. Min, We mult ſoothe. him, and not provoke hin. 
Ha afide:ta-the Colonels 


Cul. Tie. 1 wou'd.cut. bis throat if you'd, permit me. 

LA to Lady Minikins 

* John. The devil has got his hoof into the houſe, 
and has corrupted the whole family; I'll get out of it as 

DD . 
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La. Min. Sir John, I muſt inſiſt upon not goi 
away in a miſtake. 15 apy SIS 

Sir John. No miſtake, my Lady; 1 am thoroughly 
convinced —— Mercy on me! we” 

La. Min. I muft beg you, Sir John, not to make any 
wrong conſtructions upon this accident ; you muſt know, 
that the moment you was at the door—T had promis'd 

the Colonel no longer to be his enemy in his deſigns up- 
on Miſs Tittup— This threw him into ſuch a rapture— 
that upon my promiſing my intereſt with you—and wiſh- 

ing him joy——he fell upon his knees, and and 
, Ha, bay bat! Yew, es, 1 fell open = 

Col. Tivy. Ha, ! Yes, yes, m 
knees, and—and— n 
Sir Jobn. Ay, ay, fell upon your knees, and - and 
Ha, bal a very good joke; faith; and che beſt of it is, 
that they are wiſhing joy all over the houſe upon the 
fame occaſion; and my Lord is wiſhing joy; and I wiſh 
him joy, and you, with all my heart. IEEE . 

La. Min. Upon my word, Sir John, your cruel ſuſ. 
picions affect me ſtrongly ; and though e ſentment is 
curb'd by my regard, my tears-cannot be reſtrain*d; "tis 
the only reſouree my innocence has left. [ Exit crying. 

Col. Doy. I reverence you, Sir, as a relation to that 
lady; but as her ſlanderer, I deteſt you: her tears muſt be 
dried, and my honour ſatisfied; you know what 1 mean; 
take your choice; time, place, ſword, or piſtol ;* conſi- 

der it calmly, and determine as you pleaſe. I am a fol- 

dier, Sir John. OG 211 62. 1 6004T Wait, 

Sir John. Very fine, truly! and ſo between the cro- 
codile and the bully, my. throat is to be cut! They are 
guilty of all ſort of iniquity ; and when they are diſco- 

ver'd, no humility and repentance; the ladies have re- 
ſource to their tongues or their tears, and the gallants 
to their fwords. —— That I may not be drawn in by the 


one, or drawn + by the other, I'll hurry into the 


country while I retain my ſenſes and can ſleep in a 
whole ſkin, * ALL 4. - ; 8 [Exit. 
eic . i g des 4 
+ . , einn | F 2 The | 
£2» oy 8 A 4 eie Fg fd L uh 
Wy” | ACT 


&> © 2, TO EY. 0” 9 2. 0”. ©» = } #5 * r 


7 


| THERE is no bearing this! What a land are Feigl 


N Vor. IV. 


HIGH" LE ABOVE STAIRS. toy 
n 
Enter Sir Joun and uss Aur. 
+ _ Sir Joux. 
pon.my word, Mr Jeflamy, you ſhould look welt - 
to the houſe, there are certainly rogues about it: for L 
did but croſs the way juſt now to the pamphlet-ſhop, 
to buy A -Touch of the Timet, and they bave taken my 
hanger from my fide; ay, and had a plack at my watch 
2 F heard of their tricks, and had it ſew'd to my 
pocket. at ee 
Jeſ Don't be alarmed, Sir John; tis a very com- 
mon thing; and if you will walk the ſtreets without 
5 you will be pick'd up by privateers of all kinds: 
a, hat. r N 
Sir John. Not be alarm'd when I am robb'd ! Why, 
they might have cut my throat with my own hanger; I 
ſha'n't fleep.a wink all night; fo pray lend me ſome wea- 
pon of defence; for I am ſure if they attack me in the 
open ſtreet, they'll be with me at night again. 
To PII lend you my own ſword, Sir John; but be 
aTur'd there's no dauger: there's robbing and murder 
cry'd every night under my window, but it no more diſ- 
Er the ticking of my watch at my bed's 
Sir Jaba. Well, well, be that as it will, I muſt be up- 
on my guard, What a dreadful place this is! Bit tis all 
owing to the corruption of the times: the great folks 
me, and poor folks rob, no wonder that murder enſues; - 
ad, fad, ſad Well, let me but get over this night, and 
I'Il leave this den of thieves to-morrow, How long will 
your lord and lady ſtay at this maſking and mummery 
before they come home? 7 8 8 
eſe Tis impoſſible to ſay the time, Sir; that merely 


depends upon the ſpirit of the company and' the nature 


of the entertainment : for my own, part, I generally make 
it myſelf till four or five in the morning. 

Sir John. Why, what the devil, do you make one at 

ele maſqueradings? = le i 

0 I feldom maſs, Sir ; . that 

__ ng» 


— 


nobody knows the trim and ſmall talk of the place bet-. 
ter than 1 do; I was always reckon'd an incomparable 
maſk. 3 e 
Sir John. Thou art an incomparable coxcomb, I am 
ſure. 7 1 f | | [ Aide. 
255 An odd ridiculous accident, happen'd to me at a 
maſquerade three years ago; I was in tip- top ſpirits, and 
had drank a little too freely of the Champaigne, I be- 
eve. | | 
Sir John. You'll be hang'd, I believe. [AAſde. 
ef. Wit flew about; in ſhort, I was in ſpirits. At 
| „from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleaſure we 
went to dancing: and who do you think I danc'd a mi- 
nuet with? he, he! pray gueſs, Sir John? 
© Sir John, Danc'd a minuet with! [Half aſide. 
Feſ. My own lady, that's all: the eyes of the whole 
aſſembly were upon us; my Lady dances well, and I be- 
lieve I am pretty tolerable: after the dance, I. was run- 
ning into a little coquetry and ſmall talk with her. 
Sir Jabn. With your lady?—Chaos is) come again| % 
by Ba ine „ Le. 
Jeſ. With my lady but upon my turning my hand 
thus—(coneeitedly) egad, ſhe caught me; whiſper'd me 
who I was, I wou'd fain have laugh'd her out of it, but 
it wou'd not do.— No, no, Jefſamy, ſays ſhe, I am not 
to be deceiv'd: pray, wear gloves for the future; for 
you may as well go bare-fac'd as ſhow that hand and dia- 
mond ring. | | rk Vs 
Sir 7. What a fink of iniquity!Proſtitution on 
all ſides, from the lord to the pick - pocket. nat 
Pray, Mr Jeſſamy, among your other virtues, I ſuppoſe 
you game a little; eh, Mr Jefſatny? Sfp 
Je. Allittle whiſt, ar ſo. But I am tied up from the 
dice; I muſt never touch a box again, - | 
Sir John. I wiſh you was tied up ſomewhere elſe; I 
ſweat from top to toe! { 4fide.)—Pray lend me your 
ſword, Mr Jeſſamy; I ſhall go to my room. And let my 
Lord and Lady and my niece Tittup know, that I beg 
they will excuſe cerem@ies; that I muſt be up and gone 
hefore they go to bed; that I have a molt ae re · 
ſpect and love for them; and—that I hope we ſhall ne - 
ver ſee one another again as long as we live. 7 


+, 


- 
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+ "Jef. I ſhall certainly obey your commands., What 
pow ignorant wretches theſe country gentlemen are! 
Lale, and exit. 
Sir Jobn. If I ſtay in this place another day, it wou'd 
throw me into a fever! Oh, I wiſh it was morning t— 
This comes of viſiting my relations!” | 
Enter Davy, drunk. ee pau 
So, you wicked wretch you—where have you been, 
and what have you been doing? | 
Davy. Merry-making, your honour London for 
ever! 
Sir John. Did not J order you to come directly from 
the — and not be idling and Taking about? 
= - Servants don't what they are bid in Lon- - 
n. 


Sir lag And did I not order yau_ not to make a 
jackanapes of yourſelf, and tie your hair up like a mon- 
key? 

Davy. And therefore I did it no pleaſing the ladies 
without this my Lord's ſervants call you an old out- of- 
faſhion'd coder, and have taught me what's what. 

Sir John.” Here's an imp of the devil! He is un- 
done, and will poiſon the whole country. —Sirrah, get 

_ thing ready, I'll be ye going directly. 
| ay, To bed bed, Sir —1 want to go to bed myſelf, 


"ir Tabs. Wu, how now-——you are drunk too, 


3 Tam a little, your honour, Kecauſe I have been 
inki 

Sir John. That is not all—you have been in bad com- 
pany, Sirrab! 
| oy. Indeed your honour's miſtaken, 'T never kept 
ſuch good company in all my life. 

Sir John. The fellow dot not underſtand me—Where 
have you been, you drunkard? 

Davy. Drinking, to be ſure, if Tam a drunkatd; 3 


jf you 1 drinking too, as I have been, you wou'd 


not be in ſuch a paſſion with a body—it makes one ſo 


3 1 


* 


Sir John. This is another addition to my ! 
f FIR Ne e 
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I ſhall have this fellow into the as many 
% Sete 24 
Da- Il take what I can, to be ſure, your Worſhip. 
. Sir eee uy Wome Fogg | the 
— ron deve contracted this fortnight, or 34 4 
ve ind as a proper perſon to one 
Lordihip's family. _ _ | 1 
Devy. So much the better Gire me more wages, leſs 


- 


work, and the key of the ale-ccllar, and I am your ſer- 
vant; if not, provide yourſelf with another. 
2 2 *  » {Struts about, 
Si Jahn. Here's a reprobate !— This is the comple- 
tion of my miſery!—But harkee, villain—go to bed 
and ſleep off your iniquity; and then pack up the thin 
or PII pack you off to Newgate, and tra 9 
hfe. ; . | | Exit. 


| Davy. That for you, old codger rer—(Snaps his fingers. 
I know the law better than to Crates 3 
inc! I wiſh that I was to live here all my days! —— 
s is life indeed! a ſervant lives up to his eyes in clo- 


ver; they have wages, and board - wages, and nothing to 
do but to grow fat and ſaucy an Le Lady = ha 
their maſters: they play for ever at cards, ſwear like em- 
x like — and go-p-wenching with as 
much eaſe and tranquillit | to a 
ſermon! Oh, tis a — 1 * 2 
Ses, A Chanter in Lord Mioikin', b. 
Exger Lord Minikin and Miſe Tittup, in maſquerate 


dreſſes, lighted by Jeffamy. 


* 


as 


Mit Tit. ing off ber .), Upon. my word, my 
p 4 2 ſo Fe. am the maſquerade is 


* imprudent, and wall certainly be oblery'd,—I am 
moſt inconceivably frighten'd, I can aſſure ou my 
uncle Trotley has a light in his room; the ear ib 
morning will certainly keep him upon the wach pray. 


N 


— 


country—l find that my Engliſh heart, tho” it has ven- 


tur'd ſo far, grows fearful, and aukward to practiſe the . 


freedoms of warmer climates—(My' Lord takes ber by the 


hand.) If you will not deſiſt, my Lord - we are ſepara - 
ted for ever The ſight of the precipice turns my head; 


I have been giddy with it too long, and mult turn from 
it while I can.—Pray be quiet, my Lord, I wilt meet 

you to-morrow. _ | | 
L. Min. To-morrow! tis an age in my fituation.— 
Let the weak, baſhful, coyiſh whiner be intimidated with 
theſe faint alarms ; but let the bold experienced lover 
kindle at the danger, and like the eagle in the midſt of 
ſtorms thus bounce upon bis prey. | Tates hold of her. 
Miß Tit. Dear Mr Eagle, be merciful; pray, let the 
| {4 | * 


r Pigeon fly for this once. 
PL. Min 


1. If I do; my Dove, may I be curs'd to have 


my wife as fond of me as I am now of thee. 
| [Offers to kiſs ber. 
2 (without, tnocking at the door.) My Lord, my 


ii Tu. gam.) Ha!" 
Z. Min. Who's there? PAs 3 1 
© Feſt (peeping. Tis I, m d; may I come in? 
a 25 11. Dithe the fellow! Wale che matter? 
Jeſ. Nay, not much, my Lord —only my Lady's come 
home. | 8050 f 
Miſs Tit. Then I'm undone— What ſhall I do?—1I'll 
run into my on room. | | 
I. Min. Then ſhe may meet you going to hers. © 
0 Pa 9 een a dark, deep cloſet, my Lord— Miſs may 
hide herſelf there. | egg » 


Miſs Tit. For heaven's ſake, put me into it; and when 


her Ladyſhip's ſafe, let me know, my Lord. What an 
eſcape have I had! * 


L. Min The moment her evil ſpirit is laid, I'll let my 
angel out. ( Puts her into the chſet.) Lock the door on 


the infide—Come ſoftly to my room, Jefſamy——— 


- 


me a lac'd waiſteoat again. [Exeunt. 


. 
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my Lord, let us defer our meetings till he goes into the 


. : = 8 > \ * 
* 9 * v © 


7eſc If a board creaks, your Lotd(kip ſhall never give | 


210 BON TON; o, 
Enter Gymp, lighting in Lady Minikin and Colonel Thi 
7 in maſquerade-dreſſes. * 

Gm Pray, my Lady, go no farther with. the Colo-. 
nel: I know mean nothing but innoceuce; but 'm 
ſpre there wi r 
the houſe—1'll take my affidavit that I heard —— | 

Cal: Tivy.. It can't be, I tell you; we left bim this 
. ˙ A A t27-hipe beſos 1 
came out. 

La. Min. He's too buſy and too well employ'd to think. 
of home But don't tremble ſo, Gymp. There is 0 
Karm; I aſſure you. The Colonel is to marry my niece, 
N. matters relating. 60: es 
'They are left to us. 

Ves, yes Madam; to. be ſure it is proper that 
you talk together.—I know you. mean Og but inno- 
| cence—but indeed there will be blooghe: 

Col. They. The girl's a fool. 1 have no ſword roy 


Gomp, Bot ay Revd hownnd des een bal se 
ther with that.—] know you mean nothing but inno+ 
cence z but L certainly heard him go up the hack-figirs 
into his room talking with Jeſſamy; 

La: Min. Tis impoſſible but the girl. ul Ne 
a this—— Cau't Jou af Whiſp, or Mignon, if their 


maler is come in! 


Sym. Lord, my Lady, they are always druok before 
this, and aſleep in the kitchen. 

I. Min. This frighten'd fool has made me as ridiey- 

lous as herſelf. Hark Colonel, I'll ſwear there is ſome- 

thing CCC... 


a coward. 
Cy. There will certainly hte bloodihed. - 
43 Ii Gip down ih Gap this hack- wn 


22 Ene Lady, there is ſomebody 0 


Col 52 Zounds! I've got between two Grew. 

- £4. Min. Run into the cloſet, — | 
N. ws ho Ther no vteet—ibe 

der is lock d. 7 


Col. Tivy. I ſhall certainly be taken priſoner ;. (Sa. 
btind the uard) nods roar: enemy's. 
decamp? 

L. Min.” Leave that to me———Do Gymp, go. 
down the back-ſtairs, and leave me to my Lord; 


think I can match him at hypocriſy. 2 
Enter Lord Minikin. 


E. Min. What, is your Ladyſhip ſo ſoon return d lem 


lady Fillagree t? 

La. Min. I am ſure, my Lord, I ought to be mne 
ſurpris'd at your being here ſo ſoon, when I-faw you ſo 
well entertain'd in a f ten- tte with a lady in crimſon 
Such fights, my Lord, wilt always drive-me ſrom my 
moſt favourite amuſements. 

L. Min. You find, at leaſt, that the Meeder ſhe 


Ladyſhip had left the ball. 

Le. Min. Your Lordbip's ſneering upon my unhap-- 
py temper may be a — of your wit, but is none of 
your humanity; and this behaviour. is a8 A- 
upon me as even your falſchood itſelf. 


5 tes 
J. Min. Nay; dear lady Minikin, iff you are re- 
ſolv d to 17 5e l _ wen tee, 25d 2 


La. in 2 1 855. — twee-batt hdiewethl-o0- 
our apartments z. my weakneſs and your brutality will 
= expoſe us to: tr is Sanz, 


272 
E —— 


is ren ho 
level as 1 5 is Allo Frag to e who are 
— — L to love home and the com pan 
of their wives. | —— 


* Min. Falſe man !— had as lieve a toad touch'd- 


. Min. She gizes me the frifoome;—T muſt 
to ſtay, or I ſhall never get rid of her. (Afide.)—I am 
quite aguiſh to · night. he - he- Do, my dear, let us. 
| make» le fre bread wake » fly ee, 
W . 3 


20 
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was, cou'd not Mer nent bf ; 


N | | 


— 


oz 3 ON TON; o 
Enter Jeſſamy. 1 50 


ä Let 2 3 chimney -board, andlight t fire | 


> " 


ul. Tivy. (peeping over the chimney-beard.) I won- 


here immediately. 
La. Min. What ſhall I do! (Afide.)——Here Jeſſa- 
R there's no occaſion ——l am going to my own 
chamber, and ay Lord won't ſtay here by himſelf. - 
[Exit Jeſſamy. 
L Min. How: ervel d is, Lady Minikin, to deprive me 


of the _ of a domeſtic duetto. A good eſcape, 


faith! iat. 

La. Min. 1 1455 too much Wen for Lord Minikin, 

to agree to an thing that would afford him ſo little plea · 
ſure I ſhall retire to my own apartment. 


I. Min. Well, if your Ladyſhip will be cruel, I muſt 
ſtill, like the miſer, ftarve and ſigh, 


thoꝰ poſſeſſed of the 
greateſt treaſure——( Bows. —1 wiſh your. Ladyſhip a 


Oght —— 
e [Ae taker one ee and he tae he ther 
8 . Mit. r I | [- 
Mi, Tit. ag ut ofthe cet) All's Glent tow, 
and quite dark; diced, Heil wy Lend cannot gueſs 
d 


—T long to be relieved. 1 wiſh my was come —— 
But I hear a noiſe. | [She ſouts the door. 


der my Lady does not come. I would not have Mil- 
Tittup know of this——'rwould be ten thouſand pound. 
br Mo Or Ny rrp pO denies 17 
tle 

Mifs Tit. — What pdt Colonel 
_foy err tis is to be, in ene n 
tion a 

Enter Lord Minikin, atone der, in the dork. 


- L Mis. E rare pom 
| Eoter Lady Minikin, of the ather der. 


La. Min. My poor vill ibs corailerible bf 


. muſt releaſe him. T5 
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L Min. Hiſt——hill— . 2 
Miſs Tit. La. Min. and Cal. Ty. Here, here 7 
L. Min. This way. Bene 
La. Min. Softly. 


[They all grape about, till L. Minikin haz got La. i- 


nikin, and the Colonel Miſs Tittup. ks 
Sir ) Light this way, 1.ay; 


] am ſure there are a blun 


Sir John. Give me the — * I'I ferret em out, I 
warrant; —bring a blunderbuſs, I ſay ; they bave been 
ſcipping about that gallery in the dark this half hour 


there muſt be miſchief I have watched em into this | 
oom Ho, ho, are you there! If you ſtir, you are 


dead men They retire.)—and (ſeeing the ladier) war 
men too !—— Egad—ha! What's this? the fame party 
again! and two couple they are of as choice mortals 
ever were hatch'd in this righteous town—You'll excui 
me, coufins) © [ They all look confounded. 
. 2 In the name of wonder, Row comes all this 
ut 3 $6.51 4h | 267% 20 4 | 
Sir John. Well,” but hark'ee, my dear couſins, 
you not got wrong partners Here has been ſome 


you a candle ta ſet von all to rights again Nou I ex- 
cuſe me, geutlemen and ladies! enk: 
Enter Gymp, with a candle. 


Sir Zobn, Why the old matter, and the old 
Mrs Gymp; and I'll-mazgh my couſins bere at it again 
all the world and 1 Ay done firſt. 


hay 


take in th am | ms eee i 


Gymp, What, in the name of mercy... the matter ? 2 


L Min. What is the meaning, Sir John, of all this 


tumult and coaſternation? May not Lady Minikin and 


I, and the Colonel and your nicce, be feen in my houſe | 


together without your raifing, the f. and maki 

ths uproar and LOR age | "EY 
Sir Jahn. Come, come, good folks, I ſee you are al 

confounded z I'll ſettle this matter in a moment—As f 
a n | yous, 
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you, Colonel —tho' you have not deſerv'd plain-dealing 
from me, I will now be ferious—you may imagine this 
young lady has an independent fortune, beſides expecta - 
tions from me—'tis a miſtake, ſhe has no expectations 
from me;—if ſhe marry.you, and I don't confent to her 
marriage, ſhe will ha ve no fortune at all. 

Col. Tivy. Plain-dealing is a jewel; and to ſhow you, 
Sir John, that I can pay you in kind, I am moſt fin- 


-  cerely.oblig'd to you for your intelligence; aud I am, la- 


dies, your moſt obedient humble ſervant—I ſhall ſee you, 
my Lord, at the club to-morrow? © Ex Col. Tivy. 
. £ Min. Sans doute, mon cher Colonel. —1'1l meet you 
% V iT 
| Wo... Fobn. My Lord, you'll have ſomething elſe to 


_ £ Min. Indeed! what is that, good Sir John? 
| Sir Jobn. You muſt meet your lawyers and creditors 
to-morrow, and be told, what you have always turn'd a 
deaf ear to, that the diſſipation of your fortune and mo- 
'rals muſt be followed by years of parſimony and repent- 
ance.—As you are fond of going abroad, you may in- 
dulge that inclination withaut having it in your power 
to indulge any other. 8 8 X 
L Min. The bumkin is no fool, and is damn'd ſati- 
Tical—— . n ba. 
Sir John. This kind of quarrantine for peſtilential 
miads, will bring you to your ſenſes, and make you re- 
nounce foreign vices and follies, and return with Joy to 
your country and property again. Read that my Lord, 
and know your fate. Ives a paper. 
L Min. What an abomination this is! that a man of 
_ "faſhion, and a nobleman, ſhould be oblig'd ro ſubmit to 


the laws of his country. 


Sir John, Thank Heaven, my Lord, we are in that 
country! You are filent, ladies? If repentance has fub- 
du'd your tongues, I ſhall have hopes of you—4 little 
country air might perhaps do well; as you are diftreſs'd, 
I am at your ſerviee.—What ſay you, my Lady? 

L Min. However appearances have condemn'd me, 
give me leave to diſavow the ſubſtanee of, thoſe appear- 
ances. My mind has been tainted, but not profiigate ; 

11 | your 
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| your kindneſs and e example may reſtore me to my former 
natural Engliſh conſtitution. 


Sir” John. Will you refiga'your lady to me, my Lord, 


for a time? 
3 Min. For ever, dear Sir John, without a mur- 


"Si obn. Well, * what ſay vou! 2 


E. "Jobs. Guile '! the eco you — 3 arab by 
Miſs Tit. Of conſenting to marry one whom my heart 
could not approve; and coquetting with another, which 


friendſhip, duty, honour, morals, and every thing but 


faſhion, ought to have forbidden. 
Sir John, Thus then, with the wife of one under this 
arm, and the miſtreſs of another under this, I ſally forth 


a knight-errant, to reſcue diltreſs'd damſels from thoſe - 


monſters, foreign vices and hon ton, as they call it; and 
I truſt that every Engliſly hand and heart here will af- 


fiſt me in ſo deſperate an * ——- You'll excuſe 
me, Sirs! g 8 


. 
** 
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Cnr rad in one hand, hi "T 
in the other; ho an atone ben gies 

| as Bacchanals< ty com in meling ries anda 
FÄ | 


Com us pal. | 
HE ſtar that bids the herd fold, Wet? 
e 1. 


— 


* WM *%* 


Cc OM os. 217 


d the gilded car of day . 
he golden axle doth allay = 


In the ſteep Atlantic ſtream; 


And the ſlope ſun his upward beam 
Shoots againſt the duſky pole, 
Pacing toward the other 

Of his chamber in the 

Manny welcome joy — feaſt. 


SO N S. 
Now Phœbus ſinketh in the weft, _ 
Welcome ſong, and welcome wy: 
Midnight-ſhout and revelry, 
Tipſy dance and jollity ; . £72 
Braid your locks with roſy twine, _ 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 
Rigour now is gone to 
And Advice with ſcrup'lous bead, 
Strict Age and four Severity, 
Wich their grave ſaws in lumber 6. 


G We that are of purer fire, 
Imitate the ftarry choir, - e 
Who in their nightlywatchful ſpheres TINY 
Lead in ſwift round the months and years. 
The ſounds and ſeas, with their finny drove, 
Now to the moon in war ring morrice move; 


And on the tawny ſands and ſhelves ' 


Trip the pert fairies and the dapper elves. 


.. SONG. By « Woman. 
By dimpled brook, all fountain brim, _ 
The wood nymphs, deck'd with daifies trim, 
Their merry wakes and paſtimes keep: 
What has night to do with ſleep? 
Night has better ſweets to prove; 
Venus'now wakes, and wrong, Love: 
Come, let us our rites begin * 
Tis only day- light that — r 


Comut. Hail, goddeſs of nocturnal ſport, 

Dark-veil'd Cocytta, t' whom the ſecret flame 

Of pom "oi burns; N _ wo) Ent 
_ "ns IV. That 


- # 
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That ne'er art call'd but when the dragon · womb — 6 
Of Stygian darkneſs ſpits her thickeſt 9 
And makes one blot of all the air, * 
Stay the cloudy ebon chair, 

Wherein thou rid'ſt with Hecat', and Walen 
Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoſt end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out 
Ere the blabbiog eaſtern ſcout, 

The nice Morn on th' Indian ſteep 

From her cabin loop- hole peep, 

And to the tell - tale Sun delery 

Our conceal'd ſolemnity. 


SONG. By Comus and a Whine.” 
From tyrant laws and cuſtoms free, | 
We follow ſweet variety; 
By turns we drink, and dance, and ling. 
Love for ever on the wing. 
Why ſhould niggard rules controul 
Tranſports of the jovial ſoul? | 14 
No dull {tinting hour we own: | 
_- © Pleaſure counts our time alone, 


Comus. Break off, break off, I feel the diffrent pace 
Of ſome chaſte footing near about this ground. 

Run to your ſhrouds, within theſe brakes and trees; 
Our number may affright : ſome virgin ſure 

(Far fo I can diſtinguiſh by mine art) 

Benighted in theſe woods. Now to my charms, 
And to my wily trains. I ſhall ere long 

Be well ftock'd with as fair a herd as graz d 
About my mother Circe, Thus I hur 

My dazzling ſpells into the ſpungy air, 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illuſion, 
And give it falſe preſentments, leſt the place 

And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 

And put the damſel to ſuſpicious flight; 

Which mult not be, for that's againſt my courſe. | 
1, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 


4 


20 And well-plac'd words of glozing courteſy, 


Baited with reaſons: not unplauſible, 
Wind me into the eaſy-hearted man, 
And hug him into ſnares. an. once VEN 


Hath 
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Hath met the virtue of this magic duſt, 
1 ſhall appear ſome harmleſs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his e 
But here ſhe comes; I fairly ſtep aſideg 
And hearken if 1 * her buſineſs her. 
nter the Lady | 
Lady. This way the noiſe was, if mine ear be true, 5 
My beſt guide now; methought it was the r 
of riot and ill-manag'd merriment, ai 
I ſhould be loth 
o meet the. rudeneſs and ſwill'd infolence. 
Of ſuch late rioters; yet, oh, where elſe 
Shall 1 inform my unacquainted feet 
- In the blind mazes of this tangled wood? _ - 
Comus, (afide.) . eaſe her of that care, and be ber 


Lady. My — any when they ſaw me weary'd out, 
Stepp'd, as they ſaid, to the next thicket. oy g 
To bring me berries of ſuch cooling fruit 
As the Kind hoſpitable woods provide. 

But where they are, and why they come not back, 
Js now the labour of my thoughts; tis likelieft 
They had engag'd their wandring ſteps too far. 
I cannot halloo to my brothers, but 
Such noiſe as I can make to be heard fartheſt 
I'll venture; for my new-enliven'd ſpirits - M4 
Prompt we; and * ak” 8 not far Uf. 
Sweet Echo, e ＋ 4 — 5 liv unſeen. 
Within thy airy cell, 
By flow Mzander's margent green 
And in the ane _ 
Where the love-lorn/ nightingale 
Nightly to thee her ſad ſong mourneth well. 
Canſt thou not tell me of a gentle pair... 
That likeſt thy Narciſſus are? e eee 
Oh, if thou have Ne ee n 4687 
Hid how: in 3 en 
ell me but Where, * 
Sweet queen, of parly, daughter of the ſpbere; K 
So may'ſt thou be tranſlated to the ſſcie se, 
And 1 reſounding grace - ay heaven's harmonics, 
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Guns {eſpn oy nated terre eo 


Breathe ſuch divine enchanting raviſhment ? 
I'll ſpeak to her, 

And ſhe ſhall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder, 
Whom certain theſe rough ſhades did never breed, 
Unleſs the goddeſs. that in rural ſhrine -- 

Dwell'ſt here with Pan or Silvan, by bleſs'd fong 
Forbidding ev'ry bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the proſp'rous — of this tall wood. 
Lady. Nay, gentle ſhepherd, ill is loſt that praiſe 
That is addreſs'd to unattending ears: 
Not any boaſt of ſkill, but extreme ſhift 


* 


Ho to regain my ſever'd company, 


| * Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo 

To give me anſwer from her moſſy couch. . 
Comus. What chance, good lady, hath bere n 
Lady. Dim darkneſs, and this leafy labyri 
Camus. Could that divide you * near-uſh'ping 


ides? 

"Lady. They Chi me weary on 2 7 ke 
To ſee k ib el aber. cool friendly ſprin | 
 Comus. And leſt your fair ſide all A lady? 

Lady. They were but twain, 8 
| turn. 
| Comuz. Imports their loſs, beſide the preſent need? 

Lady. No lefs than if I ſhould my brothers loſe. 

—.— Were they of manly prime or youthful bloom? 

Lady. As ſmooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 

Comus. Two ſuch I ſaw, under a mantling vine, 

That crawls along the fide of yon ſmall hill, . 

Plucking ripe cluſters from the tender ſhoots} + "GY 
Their port was more than bunianz if thoſe you ſeek, 
It were. a journey like the r to ee | 
To help you find. them. 

Lady. Gentle villager, 

What readieſt way would bring « me to that 23 

Comur. I know each lane, and ev'ry alley e 
Dingle, or buſhy dell of this wild wood, 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood: 
And if your ſtray attendants be yet lodg'd, © 
os fhroud within thele _— I * know - 


Fre morrow wake; or grant it otherwiſe, | 
can conduct you, lady, to a-low W id 1.418 
But loyal cottage, where you may be ſafe | 
Till farther queſt. 

Lady. Shepherd, I take thy word, 
And truſt thy.offer'd ſervice. In a place a 
Leſs warranted than this, or leſs ſecure , 
I cannot be, that I ſhould fear to change it. 1 
Eye me, bleſs'd-Providence, and ſquare my trial 
To my proportioa's ang Begg, nr _ * 

Exeunt: 


U 
© + Enter Comus' s Crew from behind the trees. 


; SONG. By a Man.” 
Fly ſwiftly, ye minutes, till Comus receive 
The nameleſs ſoft tranſports that beauty can give 15 
The bowl's frolic joys let him teach her to prove, 
And ſhe in return yield the raptures of love. 4 * 
Without love and wine, wit and beauty are van, 
All grandeur infipid, and riches a pain; 3 
The moſt ſplendid palace grows dark as the grave: 
Love and wine give, ye gods! or take back what YE gare. 


CHORUS. Nen rente 

Away, aways Away, f 2 rr, ; 
To Comus” court repairs 47 7 be 

There . the day, walk” 

There 1 the melting . . 

. f (4 balls beard... 

| ter ads tom Droching . 4 
E Bro. bent, n+ lit; Ihear 14 114 4 
Some far-off halloo: break the ſilent ai. A 


Y Bro. Methought ſo too: what ſhould i it be? 

E Bra. Either ſome one like us night · ſounder'd here, 
Or elſe ſome neighbour woodman; or at worſt, - 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. - / 

Y Bro. Heav'n keep ny ar, en cares _ 

:ncarky ws go % 
Beſt draw and ſtand upon our guard. inten ee 

E Bro, L' halloo: : + Fr e 3908 
If he be friendly, he comes well; if not, I 
Den is a good cauſe, and heav'n be fos us. 

| "_——y E38 N a 


c O0 M Us. 1 


1 


1 


: 

. : 
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Enter the firſt Spirit, habited like a ſhepherd. 

7 Bro . I ſhould know— What are _ 

Sur What voice is that? My young lord? Speak again, 

Y Bro. O brother, tis my father's ſhepherd, ſure. 

Spir. O my lov'd maſter's heir, and his _ 
Where is my virgin lady? where is ſhe? . 
How chance the is not i 

E Bro. To tell thee ſ . 
va our neglect, we loſt her as we came. 

, me! unhappy? then my fears are true. 


"Z Bow. What TEN good Thyrfis? prithee briefly 


Spir. Within the the boſom of this hideous wood, 
Immur' d in cypreſs ſhades, a ſorcerer dwells, - 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus; 
Deep-ſkilPd in all his mother's witcherics, 

And wanton as his father. 


This have I learnt tending my flock hard b;; 


Whence night by night be and his monſtrous route are 
w heard to howl. Sy 
et have many baits and pells, _ 
1? inveigle and invite th? <5 ſenſe. 
Bat hark! the beaten timbrel's jarring found 
And wild tumultuous mirth proclaim their preſence: 


Onward they move; and this way guides their ſteps. 


Let us withdraw a while. [They retire. 
Eater Comus's Crew revelling, and by turns careſſing each 
ether, till they obſerve the two Brothers; then the . 
Prother advances and jj 
E Bro. peer won ſpeak ! that thus in wanton 


And midni 83 like drunken Bacchanals, 
Inyade the ſilence of theſe lonely ſhades? 

1 Mom. Ye godlike youths, - 
Bleſs the propitious ſtar that led you to us; 


We are the happieſt of the race of mortals; 


Of freedom, mirth, and Joy, the only heirs: 


But you ſhall them ſhare with us; for this cup, 


This neQar'd rup, the ſweet aſſurance gives 


Of preſent, and the pledge of future bliſs. 1 
| [We offers them the cup, which ne ON 4 


ö 


Y Bro. How low ſinks beauty, w 


oM U.8. 
SONG. By a Nn. 
By the gaily cireling glaſs, 


We can fee how minutes 
By the hollow caſk are told 


How the waining night grows old. 


Soon, too ſoon, the buſy day 
Drives us from our ſport and 


What have we with day to 37 


* 
. 


Sons of Care, twas mode for you. 


SONG. Bya Womanina 


Would you taſte the noon-tide air? 


To yon fragrant bow'r repair, 


Where, woven with the ar bough, 


The mantling vine will ſhelter you. 
Don each fide a fountain flows; 


. Tinkling, murmuring, as it goes, 


Lightly o'er the 


ground? 


| 4 
 Sultry Phebus ſcorching round. 


Round, the _ 

Stretch'd o'er unny hillock ſleep,  - 
While on the 

The fair does repoſe. 


All alone and in her arms 


Your breaſt may beat to Love's alarms; 


Till bleſs'd, and bleſſing, you ſhall own 


The joys of Love are joys alone. 


They only ſuit ſuſpicious ſhrivell'd age. 
SONG. By a Man and two Wemen. 


Live, and love, enjoy the fair, 
Baniſh ſorrow, baniſh care; 


| Mind not what old dotards fays 


How fair that form, if virtue dwelt within! 
But, from this ſhameleſs advocate of ſhame, | 
To me the warbled ſong harſh diſcord grates. '- 

1 Mom. No more; theſe formal maxims miſbecome you; 


A 


— 


E Bro. Forbear, nor offer us the poiſon'd ſweets, 

1 Mom. Ob! how unſeemly ſhows in blooming youth 
Such grey ſeverity !——But come with us, 
We to the bow'r of Bliſs will guide your ſteps. 


habit. 


hen_by vice bend! 
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Age has had his ſhare of play; N 
But youth's ſport begins to-day. | 
From the fruits of ſweet delight 
Let no ſcare-crow Virtue fright. 
Here in Pleaſure's vineyard we | wo 
Rove like birds, ſrom tree to tre, 
8 airy, gay, and free. 
E Bro. How can your impious tongues profanc the 
name | 
Of ſacred virtue, and yet promiſe pleaſure an 
In lying ſongs of vanity and vice? | Po 
From virtue ſever'd, pleaſure phrenzy grows, 
_ always flies at realon's.cool return. 
ut we forget: Who hears the voice of truth, 
In noiſy riot and intemp'rance drown'd ? 
Thyrſis be then our guide! we'll follow thee, 
or ſome good _ bear a ſhield before us! _ 
Ereunt Brothers and Spirit. 
2 Mom. "Come, come, my friends, aer 
5 1+ eee 46 
Leave # theſe pedant youths their bookiſh dreams; 
A beardleſs Cynic is the ſhame of nature, 
Beyond the cure of this inſpiring cup - 
Away, nor waſte a moment more about, em. 


Chorus, Away, away, away, e 
To Comus' court repair; 
There night outſhines the day, 
n n the melting fair. 
| REN Hai, 
+ + C T H. 
88 On diſcovers a1 8 Hall i in 8 | 


Palace. Comus and * Hand on each fide of the 

Lady, * is ſeated in an inchanted chair. . 
| Couvs ſpeaks. ” bebe - 2s 

Cour, thou goddeſs fair and free,” oo LEFT 

In heaven yclep'd Euphroſyne; n 

Haſte thee, nymph, and briog with thee | 1 

Jeſt and joyful jollity, T: 

Quips and cranks, and wanton Ae. * 
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Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, | | 
And love to live in dimple fleek ; - | 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, . 
And Laughter holding both his fides. 
Come, and trip it as you go, 
On the _ fantaſtic toe: 


And in thy right-hand lead with thee 

The mountain · nymph, ſweet Liberty. 
LVbilſi theſe lines are repeating, enter a Nymph re- 
preſenting Euphroſyne, er Mirth; who advances 


ts the Lady: and ſin 2 ge ihe the following ſong. 


Come, come, ” big adieu to fear ; 
Love and harmony live here. 
No domeſtic jealous jars, 
Buzzing ſlanders, wordy wars, 
In my preſence will appear; 
Love and harmony reign here. 
to amorous ſighs returning, 
Pulſes beating, boſoms burning, 
Boſoms with peak hte wi panting, - "a | 
Words to es wanting, = 
Are the CONES 5 . 
All the woes you need to — HAR * 
Love and harmony reign here. 
| 1 How long muſt I, by magic fetters chain'd. 
To this deteſted ſeat, hear odious ſtrains | | 
Of ſhameleſs folly, which my foul abhors? (4 
Comus. Now ſoftly flow let Lydian meaſures move, 
And breathe the pleaſing pangs of gentle love. © | 
rr advances flow, with a melancho- 
ing air, to the fide of the flage, and 
7 eats, by wa of flog tr el lines, and 
then fings the ballad. In the mean time ſhe ir ob- 
ſerved ; 2 who by her geſture expreſſes 
ie the audience her different ſentiments = ＋＋ 
their ſeveral fongr. 
RECIT A T I'VE. | 
How gentle ING Damon's air! 7) 
Like ſunny beams Tr 10 jt. 4 MB: £0.15 
* 1 \ | b i & His 
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CO M U S8. 
His voice was like the nightingale's; | 
More ſweet his breath than flow'ry vales. 


How hard ſuch beauties to reſign ! 
And yet that cruel taſk is mine! 


B ALLAD. 
On every hill, in every grove, 
Along the margin of each ſtream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love, 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme. 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remains 
But Damon there I ſeek in vain. 
From hill, from dale, each charm is fled; | 
Groves; flocks, and fountains, pleaſe no more; 
Each flow'r in pity droops its head, 
All nature does my loſs deplore. 


* 


All, all reproach the faithleſs ſwain, , 


Vet Damon ſtill T ſeek i in vain. 


REC ITATIvE. By Eu 
Love, the greateſt bliſs below, 
How to taſte few women * 
Fewer ſtill the way have hit 
How a fickle ſwain to quit. 
Simple nympba, then learn of me, 
Hor to treat inconſtancy. 

12 BALLAD. 
"The wanton that pierces hearts, 
Dips in gall hi 6-pointed dart: 
But the 8 diſdains to pine, 
Who bathes the wound with roſy wine. 


er 


Farewel lovers, when they're cloy'd ; 


27 


44 


1112 


If Pm fcorn'd becauſe enjoy'd, ine x 
Sure the ſqueamiſh fops are * 25 
To rid us of dull company | 
They have charms whilſt mine an Tj 
1 — them much, but more my 

+ Nor jealous fears my love moleſt, 
Nor faithleſs vows ſhall break my reſt. 
Why ſhould they eder give me __ 
Who to give we joy diſdain? 

All I hope of mortal man, 

Is to love me whilſt he can. 


COMU 8. 227 
Comus. Why are you vex's, lady? why do you frown ? 


C 


Here dwell no frowns'nor anger; from theſe gates 
Sorrow flies far, See, here be all the pleaſures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 
And firſt behold this cordial julep here, 
That flames and dances in his cryſtal boundds. 

Lady. Know, baſe deluder, that I will not taſte it. 
Keep thy deteſted gifts for ſuch as theſe: 


Ltr to lie err | 


Comm. Why n you; hid fo eval to yourſelf, 
And to thoſe dainty limbs, which Nature lent 
For gentle uſage and ſoft delicacy? 

That have been tir'd all day without repaſt, 
And timely reſt have wanted. But, far . 
This will reſtore all ſon. 
Lady. Twill not, falſe traĩtor! 
'Twill not reftore the truth and honeſty 
That thou haſt baniſh'd from thy tongue with "oy 
Was this the cottage and the ſafe abode: : 
Thou told'ſt me of 
ments. | 
Were it a drau he for Juno when ſhe banquets, = 


I wou'd not taſte thy treas'nous offer None, 


But ſuch as are good men, can give good things; 


And that which is not good is not delicious (ES. 


To a well-govern'd and wile appetite. - 
Shall I go on? or have I ſaid Py 
Comus. Enough to ſhow» + 
That you are cheated by the lyin boaſts | 
Of ſtarving pedants, that affect a ü 
From ſcorning pleaſures which 274 cannot reach. 
EKEuaphroſyne ing: 
Preach not to me your muſty rules, 
Ye drones that mould in idle cell; 
The heart is wiſer than the ſchools 
I The ſenſes always reaſon well. 


If ſhort my ſpun, I leſs can fpare 5 

To paſs a ſingle pleaſure b; & 

An hour aly Ire who Be her e N 
They 155 live who my TT: 

ö | Comut. 


n eee 


Hence with thy brew'd enchant- Y 


And bound him 


_ O N a 


_ Conus. Liſt, lady; be not coy, and be not cozen'd 
With that ſame vaunted name virginity. | 
What need a vermeil tinctur'd lip for that, 
Love-darting eyes, or treſſes like the morn? 

There was another 1 1 theſe gifts; 


Think what, and he advis Eg me et; 
This will inform Lk ſoon. 4 
One ſip of this will bathe the ſpirits in delight, 


the bliſs of dreams. Be wiſe and tafte, 
[Te Brothers ruſh in with ſwords drawn, wreſ! 
the g 2 e hand, and break it aginſt the the 
his mals. figns f Tomy 
po all driven off. 


Enter the. Firft Spirit. 


What, have you let the falſe enchanter 


O, ye miſtook! you ſhould have ſnatch'd his wand 
Ka, without his rod revers'd, 
We cannot free the lady, that firs here 
In ſtony fetters fix d and motionleſs. 
Yet ſtay, be not diſturb'd ; now I bethink me. 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure, TE 
Tho ſways the Severn 2828 . . 
e claiping charm, and thaw the num 
If ihe be right invok d. 5 


Sabrina fair, — 
Liſten where thou art tung 
Under the glaſſy, cool, tranſlucent wave " 
Liſten for dear honour's ſake, | 
Goddeſs of the filver lake, 
| _ Liſten and fave, | 


0. - Sabrina riſes FLY ng. 
: By the ruſby- fringed ban 
| Where grows the willow and the ofier dank, 
My fliding chariot ſtays, * 
Thick ſet with agate, and the azure ſheen 
Of turkis blue and em'rald green, 
That in the channel trays. 
Gentle ſwain, at thy requeſt, 
1am here. 


* 
+ 
- 
=. - 
| 3 q a 
* 
-. 


ce O M U Ss. 225 
Goddef dear, | c act IL 

We implore thy powerful * . ee 

To undo the charmed band 0 
Of true virgin here diſtreſs d. 

Throꝰ the force and thro? the wile F 

Of unbleſs'd enchanter vile. . 


5 | RECITATIVE. 140 
Sab. Shepherd, tis my office beſt 
To help enſnared chaſtity. 
Brighteſt lady, look on me: 
hus I forinkle on thy breaſt 
Drops, that from the fountain pure 
I have kept, of precious cure; 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip, : 
Thrice upon thy ruby'd lip: 
Next this marble venom'd ſeat, 
Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 
I touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold: 
Now the ſpell hath loft his hold; 
And 1 mult haſte, ere morning-hour, 
To wait in Amphitrite's bower. 
| [Sabrina deſcends, and ond the Lady riſes ont of her os 
the Brothers embrace her tenderly. 


Y Bro. Why did I doubt? Why tempt the wick of.” 
heav'n : 

To thed juſt vengeance on my weak diſtruſt? 

E Bro. The freedom of the mind, you ſee, no charm, 
No ſpell, can reach; that righteous Jove forbids, 
Left man ſbonld call his frail divinity | 
The flave of evil or the ſport of chance. 
Inform us, Thyrſis, if for this thine aid 
We aught can pay that equals thy deſert. 

Firſt Spirit diſcovering himſelf. 

Pay it to heaven! "there my as le. is: 
But when a mortal, favour'd of high Jove, | 
Chances to paſs thro yon advent Tou glade, ('| 
Swift as the ſparkle of a glancing ſtar 
I ſhoot from heav'n to give him ſafe convoy. 

Now my taſk is ſmoothly done, 

I can fly or I can 7 | | 

Vor. IV. 3 Quickly 


Fa 30 


\'\ 


—— ——B 
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COMU 8. 

| Quay to the green earth's end, 

ere the bow'd Welkin flow doth bend; 
And from thence can ſoar as ſoon 
To the corners of the moon. PSs Cog 
Mortals that would follow me. K 
Love Virtue, ſhe alone is free: + 0 
She can teach uy how to climb 
Higher than the ſphery chime; _- 
- Or, if Virtue feeble were, V 


Heaven itſelf would ſtoop to high, po. . 
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P 1 2ounds! prithee, Wilt, let us go; ,yhat fig- 


niſies our ſtaying here? 


Tire, Nay, but tarry alittle; beſides, you knw dre : 
1 to give Poll Bayleſs and Bett᷑ Skinnet ine meet · 


% 


Uz | Scam. 


* 
— — 


| 


| 
| 
i" 
! 
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How gves it, Poll? 
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Scam. No matter, we ſhall be ſure to find them at 
three at the Shakeſpeare. 

” Tire. But as we are here, Harry, let us know a little | 
what tis about? 

Scam. About! Why leQures, you fool! Have not you 
read the bills; and we have plenty © of them at Oxford, 
you know? 

Tire, Well, but for all that, there may be fun. 
Scam. Why then, ſtay and enjoy it yourſelf; and I'll 
ſtep to the Bull and Gate, and call upon Jerry Lack- 


Latin and my horſe. We ſhall ſee you at three? 


Ri 
{ Tire. Nay, but, rithee, ſtay. | * 
| Scam. Rot me if Ido. [Going out of the box. 
Tire. Halloo, Harry; Ha | 
Scam. Well, what's the matter now? I Returning. 
Tire. Here's Poll Bayleſs Jn ok into the png 
Scam. No 
Tire. She is, by 
Scam. ( looking.) Ves, faith! 1 6th, fore ag 


Tire. Well, now, we ſhall = aw, I hope? 
Scam. A | if I thought we ſhox d'get any fun, _ 


: Tu UI! make an inquiry. 80 on, fauf- 
ers 
außer. Your pleaſure, Sir? | 
omg ringer buſineſs out here? 
Snuf. Can't ſay, Sir. 
Scam Wa, bn yr nit you ents let us into 
the r 1 — Ch EAR been, 
ot I, upon my honour 
Ti. Your bonour, ou ſon of a whore! Dye hear, 
A z we want to aſk him a que- 
* . | 
Senf I will==— A 0 37 Mn 
Te. Semper will you fe hm, or rn | 
Scam. Let me alone to him—— - [et 
| Enter Foote. aaa,“ Zo 
"Tire. Ol here he is *1 


. Foote. Your commands with me, gentlemen? _ 


e you mult hacer Wal ond] here we upon 
oh 


> 


_— 
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ſcheme-from Oxford; and becauſe.caſh begins to alen 
— How much have you, Will? 


Tire. Three-and-twenty: ſhillings, beſides, the crown I 
at the door, * 

Scam. And [ eighteen. Now, as this will l u but 
to- night, we are willing to huſband our time; let us ſee, 
Will, how are we engag d? 

Tire. Why at three, with Bett and Poll, there, at the 

 Shakeſpearez after that to the 5 for you know , 
we have ſeen. it but nine times 

Scam. And then back to the Shakeſpeare again; where 
we ſup, and take horſe at the door. 

Tire. So there's no time to be loſt, you, ſee we de- 
fire, /therefaxe, 10 know what ſort, of a thing this affair 
bw of your ** F is ere and comi- * 
F p11 e497; Fi by * 

Hale. Hare you ack teen the bills? 

Scam. What, . about, the lectures! ay, but that's all 
wy, ſuppoſe; no, no. No tricks upon trave ler = no, 

ow better What, are there any mare of you; or 
* inn 

If I was in ene you, gentlemen, 

are kind enough to lend me a lift; hut, upon my word, 
my intentions, as the bill will inform you, are ſerious— 
Tire. Are they? then PI have my money again, 
What, do you think we come to London to We: any 
thing Come, Will. 
Fate. Hold, gentlemen, X would de, you 22 
ſible. What is it you. expect? apt nf ors fre. 

S "i 
t 

Tire. At what—damme, I don't Wer you, „ 

your frolics and fancies 

Foote. If that is all you defuxe;z why, perhaps? we ſhav't 

diſappoint. ou 
Scam. Shao't,you—why, that is an-honelt fellow 
come, begin 


Feote. But you'll be fo kind as not to interrupt ne? 
Scam. Never fear 


Foote: Ladies and gentlemen gory | 
Thien i i rl Foote, and flops 


1. [ 


71 abe. A 


: 


Uz 1 — "Ga 
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© "Sud. Stop à minute; may I be permitted to ſpeak 


Foote. Doubtleſs, Si 

Sud. Why, the affair is this. My wife Alice — for 
muſt know my name is Ephraim Suds, I am a ſoap- 

Loder! in the city,—took it into her head, and nothing 

would ſerve her turn but that I muſt be a common- 


councilman this year; for, ſays Alice, ſays ihe, it is the 


onlieſt way to riſe in the world. 

Foote. A juſt obſervation - you ſoccceded? 

Sud. Oh! there was no danger of that —yes, yes, I 
got it all hollow; but now to come to the marrow of 
the buſineſs. Well, Alice, ſays 1, now I am choſen, 

what's next to be done? Why now, ſays Alice, ſays 
he, thee muſt learn to make ſpeeches 3 why doſt not 
„ ſee what: purferment neighbour Grogram has got ; 
© why man, F tis all brought about by his * 
I tell thee what, Ephraim, if thou canſt but onee learn 
** to lay down the law, there's no 2. to what thee 
„% may ſt riſe “ un | 
Fonte. Your lady had reaſon. 3977356 5 

Sade. Why, 1 thought ſo who 3 "AF, as good luck 
would have it, who ſnould come into the City, in the very 
nick of time, hut taſter profeſſor along with his lectures 
—Adod, away, in a hurry, Alice and . danced to Few. 
terer's Hall. | 

beit. Ven ltlptevd/ I hope?” Sy. 4 

Sud. O Lud! it is unknown what TIRE TREY ! 

w e can Tead-—Oh! we never top to ſpell a RS now 

And then he told us ſuch things about verbs, and nouns, 

and adverbs, that never entered our heads before, and 
mphaſis, and accent; heav'n bleſs us, I did not think 
here had been fuch hay eu in the world; 

Feote. And have you ſpeechify'd yet? | 

Sud. Soft; ſoft and fair; we muſt walk before we 
can run— I think I have laid a pretty foundation. The 

Matifion-honfe was not built in a day, Maſter Foote. 
But to go on with my tale, my dame one · day looking 
over the papers, came running to me; now, Ephraim, 
fays ſhe, thy buſineſs is done; rare news, Tad; here is a 

at the other end of the town that will make thee a 
1 her at once, and out ſhe pull'd your propoſals. Ab, 
Ali fays I, thee be'ft but a fool; why, I know that 
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man, be 1s all his fun; he lecture —why, "tis all 
but a bam— Well, *tis but ſecing, ſays ſhe; fo, woleng 
nolens, ſhe would have me come hither : now if fo be 
you be ſerjous, I ſhall think my — 4 wiſely beſtow'd ; 


but if it be only your comical works, 
ſhall ſee me no more. | DIY | 
Foote. Sir, I ſnould be extremely ſorry to loſe you, if 
I knew but-what would content you? ENT. 
Suds. Why, I want to be made an orator on; and to 
ſpeak ſpeeches, as I tell you, at our meetings, about po- 
htics, and peace, and addreſſes, and the new bridge, and 
all them kind of things, _ = 
Foote. Why, with your happy talents I ſhould think 
much might be done. 1 
Suds. I am proud to hear you ſay fo, indeed I am. I 
did ſpeechify once at a veſtry concerning new-lettering 
the church-buckets, and came off cutely enough; and, 
to ſay the truth, that was the thing that provok'd me to 
go to Pewterer's Hall. [ Sits down again. 
Foote. Well, Sir, 1 flatter myſelf, that in proportion 
to the difference of abilities in your two inftruQtors, you 
will here make a tolerable progreſs. But now, Sir, with 
your favour, we will to explain the nature of our 
deſign; and, I hope, in the proceſs, gentlemen, will 
find entertainment, and you, Sir, information. 
Mr Foote then proceeds in bis leture. © 
My plan, gentlemen, is to be conſider'd as a ſuper- 
ſtructure on bet admirable foundation laid by the mo- 
dern profeſſor of * both our labours tending to the 
ſame general end, the ioning of our countrymen 
in a moſt eſſential article, the right uſe of their native 
language. The Engliſh Orators are to be divided into 
four diſtin claſſes, the pulpit, the ſenate, the bar, and 
the tage: with the firſt of theſe branches, the pulpit, I 
ſhan't interfere; and, indeed, fo few people now of con- 
ſequence and, confideration frequent the charches, that 
the art is ſcarce worth cultivation, The bar © © 
Scam. Pſha! there's enough of this dull profing; come, 
give us à little of fomething that's funny; you talk'd 
about pupils. Could not we ſee them? p 
Foote. Rather too precipitate, Sir; but, however, it 
ſome meaſure to ſatisfy you, and demonſtrate the Fn 


can tell you, you 


ꝙꝛ—ʒʒ —e—ñ—ä E⅛ʃ nt ee ot 4 
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of our ſcheme; ive me leave to introduce to you a moſi 


extraordinary inſtance, in the perſon of a young High- 
lander. It is not altoge ther a * ſince this on 


ſubjeQ ſpoke —— but Erſe. Encourag'd 
prodig of my brother profeſſor's ſkill, whoſe — 
ke the Chevalier Taylor's, pierces the remoteſt regions, 
his relations were tempted to ſend this young genius to 


Edinburgh ; where, he went through a regular, courſe 


of the profeſſor's. lectures, to finiſh his fludies; he has 


& been about fix weeks under my care, and, conſidering 


the time, I think you will be . at his e 


nn by © 
| ter Donald. 
Don. Wnat's y yer wull, Sir? 


5 ; Foote. Will you give theſe, ladies 1 a 


proof of your lille 

f Don. Ah, ye. wad ha- a ſpecimen of my oratorical art? 
Foote. If you pleaſe,  . 

2 In gude troth on ye Se wol ak 


WIT Sl" 1 8 eds 
2 Don. It's aw one to Donald. 

. Foate. What think Py. of a fort dee, the 

nce we are rating af ran 

Don. On oratory? Wi aw, my heart... a 

Foote. Mind Four: action; let that accompany your 
words 

Dan. Dunna heed, her Focal t preſum to 
haundle, i is the TH gifts of an orator, wha, by 
the bare. power is e ſs many „ an 

as he lt 7 

Scam And wh? 

Dar- (tarth.) en, — KP bairs | 

Seam. Bairns!. who are they? 

Fyuate. Oh, children —his meaning is » obviaus enough... 

Dan. Ay, ay; men, women, and bairns,, wherever he 
liſts. And firſt for the antiquity of the art—Ken ye, 
my lads, wha was the firſt orator. !— May hap, ye think 
it was Tully the Latiniſt? ye are wide o the mark: Or 
Demoſthenes the Greek? in gude troth, ye re as r aff 


as before — Wha was it, then? * was den that 


Scam. 


| 
| 
* 
ö 
1 
4 
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Scam. (haſtily.) The devil it was; hom de you prove 


3 mon, ye brake the thrid of my 
harang 3 an ye 'N but e. COON 


plain as a pike-ſtaff, 


Tire. Be quiet, Will, and let him go on. | 

Don. I ſay it was that arch chiel, the Deevil 1 . | 
Ye ken weel, my lads, how Adam and Eve were plant- 
ed in Eden, wi plenty o“ bannocks and. kail, and aw 
that they wiſhed, but were W r * erde of * 
pias | 
Scam. Apples e 

Den. Weel, weel, and are na pepins W Re 
ſame thing? 

Foote. Nay, pray, gentlemen, hear him out. Go on 
with your pepins. — 

Don. Prohibited the eating of pepins ; which, 
what does me the way ya Satan, but he whiſpers a ſaft 
ſpeech in her lug; egad our grannum fell to in an inſtant, 
and eat a pepin wit ſtaying to pare. it—( Addreſſes 
linſol ts the Oxonians.) Ken ye, lads, wha was the fr 
orator, now? | 

Tire. (to Scam What lay you to that? a 

Scam. By my oul, the fellow's right—— 

Don. Ay, but ye wan'na be ne * . 
patience, lad 

Tire. Hold your jaw, and 80 00 E 

Don. Now, we come to the n 
and it is from the Latin words, oro, orare, to intreat, or 

perſwad; and how? by the means o“ elocution or argu- 
ment, which a conſiſts of letters, which letters 
join'd mak ſyllables, which ſyllables compounded mak: 
words, which words combin'd mak ſentences or periods, 
or which aw together mak. an orator ; 1 wm 45 ift ol 
an orator ia words — - "V4 

Scam. Here, Donald, you are out. 

Den. How ſo? 

Scam, Words the firſt gift of an orator! No, Donald, 
no, at ſchool I learn'd better than that: Do'ft not re- 
member, Will, what is the firſt perfeQion of an orator? 


— the ſecond, ation; the id, alen. * 
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Fire. Right, right, Harry, as right as my nail; there 
Donald, 1 14 e has given 3 doſe —— x 
Don. An ye ſtay me 1 the midſt & my argument 
Seam. Why don't you ftick to truck? 70 
Don. I tell ye, I. can logically, - 


Tire. Damm your logic 


. r Mighty weel—Mailter Foot, how "_ ye this 


hon Oh, never mind thim—< proceed. | 

Dun. In gude troth, L'ſe no fay ane word ware. 

Foote, Finiſh, finiſh, Donald. 

Don. Ah! they have jumbled aw my ideas together; 
— but an they will enter into à fair "argumentation, 
Ple convince em that Spode , Maegregor is mare os 
a match, 

Seam. You "EVP 7777 

Ob. Very wee: 

. Nay, but, my dear Donald — 
Don. Hand's off, Maiſter Foote I ha? 006 wy 
tale, the de el a word n fal ve get ou o Donald 
yer ſervant, Sir. [Exit. 

Foote, You ſee, gentlemen, what your impatience has 


| Joſt us. 


Scam. Rot hind; let dim go But is this fellow one of 
your pupils? why," what a damnable twang. be has got, 


with his men, women, and bairng——- 

Foote. His pronuncis tion is, I own, a little We 
but — he is but merely a novice: Why, even 
in his preſent condition, he makes no bad figure for his 
five minutes at the Pantheon and Lyceum z—and in a 


month or two we ſha'n't be RAE to flat kim. n a 


more reſpectable e Kü OL 
But now, gentlemen, we are to deſcend to the pecu- 
kar eſſential qualities of each diftin& ſpecies of orato- 


ry; and firſt for the bar but as no didactic rules can 


fo well convey, or words make a 4 . we 
will have recourſe ta mere palpal means, and endea 
vour, by a lively imitation; to demonſtrate the extent 2 


our art. We muſt for this end employ the aid of our 


pupils; — but as ſome pteparation is neceſſary, we hope 


. will 6 interruption. er 
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631: Po OO B16 231 cth46 A 
Scene, A Hall of Fuftice: 
Huter Foor , 1 
T2 ſpecies of oratory we are to demonſtrate 
our {kill in, is that of the bar; and, in order to 
give our lecture an air of reality, you are to ſuppoſe this 
a court of juſtice, furniſh'd with; proper miniſters to diſ- 
charge the 2 7 751 functions. TR to ſupply theſe 
gentlemen with buſineſs, we mult likewiſe inſtitute an 
imagiaary cauſe ; and, that the whole may be ideal, let 
it be the proſecution of an imaginary being; I mean the 
phantom of Cock-lane, a phenomenon that has much 


puzzled the brains and terrified the minds of many of 


our fellow · ſubjectss. n 

You are to conſider, ladies and gentlemen, that the 
language of the bar is a ſpecies of oratory diſtinct from 
every other, It has been obſerved, that the orgaments 
of this profeſſion have not ſhone with equal luſtre in an 
aſſembly near their own hall; the reaſon aflign'd, tho a 
pleaſant, is not the true one. It has been hinted, that 
theſe gentlemen. were in want of their bri But were 
that the diſeaſe, the remedy would be eaſy enough; they 
need only have recourſe to the artifice ſucceſsfully prac- 
tis'd x of their colleagues; inſtead. of having their 
b to hide them at the bottom of their 


Us, 2 F -; Ub T8 
[Calli to his pupils, who enter dreſſed as a juſtice, a 
clerk, a ſergeant at law, and a counſellor. ] + 
You will remember, gentlemen, your proper pauſes, 
repetitions, hums, ha's, and interjections; — Now ſeat 
yourſelves, and you the counſel] remember to be mighty 
dull, and you the juſtices to fall aſlcep. I mult prepare 
to appear in this cauſe ax a witneſs.  _ [Exit 
uf. Clerk, read the indictment, * 


Curt, (read.) Middleſex, to wit. R * 


Fanny Phantom, you are indicted, That on or be. 
fore the firſt day of January 1762, you the ſaid Fan- 


ny did, in a certain houſe, in a certain ſtreet called 


Cock. lane, in the county of Middleſex, maliciouſly, trea- 
| | aaa, 6 2 & 39 6 + cherouſly, 
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cherouſly, wickedly, and wilfully, by certain thump. 
inge, knockings, 8 ings, and flutterings, againſt 
doors, walls, wainſcots, bedſteads, and bed-poſts, di 
ſturb, annoy, aſſault, and terrify divers innocent, inof- 
ſenſive, harmleſs, quiet, fimple people, reſiding in, at, 
near, or about the ſaid Cock-lane, and elſewhere, in 
the faid county of Middleſex, to the great prejudice 
of ſaid people in ſaid county. How ſay you? Guilty, 


Or— | 
Conn. '( flaps the Clerk ſhort.) May it pleaſe your wor- 
ſhip—hem—T am counſel in this cauſe Rh the hoſt— 
bem—and before I can permit her to plead, I apt an 
ohjection to make, that 1w—hem—1I ſhall object to her 
pleading at all. Hem— It is the ſtanding law of this 
eg ui e. has hem always been ſo allow'd, 
e. , and __ that—hem—all criminals ſhould 
| try'd per pares, by their _ is—hem 
2 a jury of equal rank with themſelves. Now, if this 
be the caſe, as the caſe it is, I—hem— 1 ſhould be glad 
to know how my client can be try'd in this here man- 
ner. And firſt, who is my client? She is in the iudict · 
ment call'd a phantom, à ghoſt. What is a ghoſt? a 
ſpirit. What is a ſpirit? a ſpirit is a thing that exiſts 
I dently of, and is ſuperior to, fleſh and blood. 
And can any man go for to think, that 1 tan adviſe 
client to ſubmit to be try'd by people of an inferior ra 
to herſelf? certainly no I therefore humbly move to 
quaſh this indi&ment, unleſs a jury of ghoſts be firſt had 
and obtaig'd ; unleſs a jury of ghoſts be firft had and ob- 
tain d. EY [Sits down. 
Serj. Tam in this cauſe counſel againſt Fanny Phan- 
tom the ghoſt —ch,—and notwithſtanding the rule laid 
down by Mr Proſequi be eh right in the main, yet 
here it can't avail his client a whit, We allow—ch— 
we do allow, pleaſe your worſhip, that Fanny guoad 
Phantom—ch—had originally a right to a jury of 
_ but —eh—if the did, by any act of her own, 
rfeit this right, her plea cannot be admitted. Now, 
we can prove, pleaſe your worſhip, prove by a cloud of 
witneſſes, that id Fanny did, as ſpecified in the indict - 


2 


ment, ſcratch, knock, and flutter, eh ——hich 
ſaid ſcratchings, knockings, and flutterings—eh—being 
| I operas 


» 
ſt 
i. 
f. 
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— 
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operations, merely peculiar to fleſh, blood, and — 
eh we do rs apprehend——ch——that 4 6 
deſcending 10 e699 the aforeſaid —_— ſhe has 
wav'd her privilege as a ghoſt, and may be t —— in "ang 


ordinary form, according to the ſtatute ſo 


vided in the reign of, &c. &c. &c. 
Your worſhip's opinion, | 
Tire. Smoke the Mes hate ce files Shan, 
Scam. I fancy — has touch'd the tankard too much 
this morning; he'll know a ee Grabef what GopBare 
been ſaying. - 
Juſi. (is waked by the Clerk, aubo tells" hime they bove 
2 Why the objection oh brought by 
Proſequi, is (whiſpers the Clerk) doubtleſs proviſion- 
4 a valid objection; but then, if the culprit has, by an 
act of her own, defeated her privilege, as aſſerted in Mr 
's replication, we conceive ſhe may be- 
try'd—oh— Beſides—oh—Befides, I, I., I can't 
ſee how we could-impannet a jury of ghoſts; or—oh— 
how twelve ſpirits, who have no body at all, ean be ſaid 
to take a ral — as requir'd by lan unleſo, i in- 
rr peerage, ne 
on their honour. 
Coun. Your vorſhipꝰs diſtinction is juſt ; knocking, 


ſcratchings, &c. as aſſerted by Mr Serjeant.—— 


Serj. Aﬀerted—Sir, do you doubt my inſtructions? 

Coun. No interruptions, if you pleaſe, Mr Serjeant ; 
I ſay as aſſerted, — an 
certainly no n, 

Serj. "Our evidence is 

Coun. To that we object, e eee. 6 it will 
anticipate the merit your 

25 _— worſhip — 4 

hy, as you — - ghoſts privilege 
mutt produce proofs of her ſcratehings. * 
Serj. Call Shadrach Bodkin. 5 ee 
Clerk. Shadrach Bodkin, come into court.” 
a Enter Bodkin. 

Serj. Pray, Mr Bodkin, where do you live? - 

Bed. I ſojourn in Lukener's-lane? 

Serj. What is your profeſſion? 

* 1 A of the 8 a coor. 

OT. IV. 
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Scam. Zounds, Will, i it is a nee b 

Dire. No ſure!, - - 

Scam. By the lord Harry, it is. 

+ Clerk. Silence. 

4 * Do you Know ar thing of en the . 
tom 5 
Bod. 2 do. e 0 
\ Serj. ; Can you give an accinie er thumpin 
nie — —＋ n 28 
Bog. Yea———manifold have been the ſeratchings and 
knockin s that I have heard. 
Seri. News the times. INA. 
Bad. I have attended the ſpirit Fanny from. the firl 
day of her fenceringes even to the laſt u chat ſhe 
gave. of | TOY. 
Serj. How long may that be? 21 
N Five weeks did ſhe bende and ſix weeks did he 
ton. ; 

Seam. Six weeks——Damo i it, I oerdg the did not 
wear out her nails. {9 41%: þ 
. - Glerk. Silencge. | 
Serj. I hope the court is 61; 1042 , 

Coun. Hold, Maſter Bodkin, you and I muſt . a 
little diſcourſe. A en, ou 1 05 Do yy work at 
”_ buſineſs? 

Caun. Look upon me, look 8 the court——Then 

Four preſent trade is your teaching? 
34 It is no trade. 
Coun. What is it then, a calling? 
Bod. No, it is no calling it is ene may fay 

a forcing—a compelling —— 
 . Coun. By whom? ; 

„ Bod. By the ſpirit that is . n 

Scam. It is an evil ſpirit, I believe; and needs muſt 
when the devil drives, you know, Will. ; 

Tire, Right, Hatry | 

Coun. When did you firſt feel theſe foirituat motions? 


Bed. In the town. of Norwich, where I was born.— 
One day, as I was ſitting croſs-legged on my ſhop-board, 


new-ſcating a cloth pair of breeches of Mr Alderman 
Crape'gw—-l. felt the ſpirit — The N 
10 | — 194 60 
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and downwards, and this way and that way, and tum- 
bling and nee firſt I thought it was mu co- 

IC— 
Coun. And how are you certain it was 1007 5 
Bod. At laſt I heard a voice whiſpering: within! me, : 
crying, Shadrach, Shadrach, Shadrach, caſt away the 
things that belong to thee, thy thimble and A _ 
do the things that 1 bid thee. 


Coun. etre $3076 165 


Bod. Vea, verily. f ed 

Coun L think I have WR, a little of you, Maſter Bod- 
kin: and fo you quitted er nn. your _ and 
your children? 

Bod. I did. ; 

Cous, You did But then you commun'd with other 
mens wives? 

Bod. Vea, and with widows and wich A 

Coun, How came that about, Shadrach? )! 

Bad. I was moved thereunto by the ſpirit. ' © 

Coun. I ſhould rather think by the fleſh—I have been 
told, friend Bodkin, that twelve became pregnant 

Bod. Thou art deceived—they were barely but nine. | 

Coun,” Why, this was an aAive ſpirit. | 

Serj. But to the point, Mr Proſequ.. T0 

Coun, Well, then—you lay your hate ſe thoſe 
ſeratehings and kootkinge?: 

Bod: Vea | 

JON But why did you think they's came 1 a 01. 
Tit Pons 

. Bod. Becauſe the very ſame thumps, ſcratches; and 
knocks, I have felt on my breaſt-bone Ma the ſpirit 
within me 

Coun, And. theſe noiſes you are ſure "ur heard on u the 
firſt day of January? | 

Hod. Certain | " $461 

Serj. But to what do all thoſe i „ tend? . 

Coun. To a moſt material purpoſe. Your worſhip ob- 


| ſerves, that Bodkin is poſitive as to the noiſes made on 


the firſt day of January by Fanny the Phantom: now if 
we can prove an alibi, that is, that, on that very day, 
at that very time, the ſaid Fanny was: ſcratching and 
Huttering any where elſe, * apprehend that we W 
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he credit of this witneſs. —Call Peter Paragraph. 

- Clerk. Peter Paragrah, come into court. . 

Coun. This gentleman is an eminent printer, and has 
collected, for the public information, every particular re- 
lative to this remarkable ſtory; but as he has the misfor- 
tune to have but one leg, your werkip will — bim 
in the uſe of a chair. 

Clerk. Peter ries 15am = come into court. 

ter Paragraph. 

Coun Pray, Mr Paragraph, where was you born? 

Par. Sir, I am a native of Ireland, and born and bred 
in the city of Dublin. 

Coun. When did you arrive in the city of London? 

Par. About the laſt autumnal equinox z and now I 
recollect, my journal makes mention of my departure for 

England, in the Beſborough packet, ogg + Obe 

the tenth, N. 8. or new ſtyle. © 

| Coun. Oh, then the journal is yours? 

Par. Pleaſe your worſhip, it is; and . thereto 
I believe I can give you a pleaſant conceit —Laſt week 
I went to viſit 2 for 1 know peers, and peers know 

me. Quoth his Lordſhip to me, Mr Paragraph, with re- 
ſpect to your journal, I would wiſh that your paper was 
whiter, or your ink blacker. Quoth I to the peer, by 
way of reply, I hope you will own there is enou . — 
the money; his lordſhip was pleaſed to laugh. 

ſuch a pretty repartee, he, he, he, he—— 

147 Pray, Mr Paragraph, what might be your buſi- 
s in England? 

Par. Hem—a little love-affair, pleaſe mo worſhip. 

Coun. A wife, I ſuppoſe 

Par. Something tending _ way; even * long ago 

Jan 1739-40, there paſt ſome amorous glances be- 

— 7 1 ſhe fs 4% daughter of old Vamp of the Turn- 

ſtile ; but at that tes ſtifled my paſſion, Mrs Para- 

graph being then in the land of the living. 

Coun. She is now dead? | 
Par. Three years and three quarters, pleaſe your wor- 
ſhip: we were —y happy „ Wee ; ſhe was rea 

a little apt to be jealous. 

Coun. No wonder — 


Arte Yes: they can't mY it, 58 * but —2 
; With - 


— + 5 @ 
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withſtanding, at her death I gave her pet good 
character in my journal. 


Gus. Ae eee eee its * 


Par. Juſt now, we are quite at a nee AEenfg 

Coun. How ſo? niTind & | hdd 

Par. The old ſcoundrel her father has dr dme e- 
pery trick. | | 

Coun. Indeed! RYE 11 


Par. As he tould give no money in hand, L agreed to 


take her for tune in copier, I was to have The Wits /ade 
MNecum entire four hundred of News from the Inviſible 
World, in ſheets ; all that remained of Glanvil upon 


Witches; Hill's Bees, Bardana, Brewing, and Balfaiu 


of Honey; and three-eighths of Robinſon, Cruſoe- 

Coun. A pretty fortune! 

Par. Yes; they are things that ſtir in the trade; Ah 
you muſt know that we agreed to go halves ih Fauny 
the Phantom. But whilſt 1 and two authors, whom L 
had hir'd to aſł queſtions, at nine. ſhillings a: night, were 
taking notes of the knockings at the houſe of Mr Par- 
ſons himſelf, that old raſcal Vamp had privately printed 


off a thouſand eighteen- penny ſoratchings, purchaſed of 


two Methodiſt preachers, at the public houſe over the 
WAY — 

Coun Now we come to the Dido lira this: 
esd was he preſent at Mr Parſon's knoekings? 

Par. Never; this is one of the raſcally Methodiſts 
Harkee, fellow, how could. you be ſack: a ſcoundrel to 
ſell for genuine your counterfeit ſcratchings to Vamp? 

Bod. My ſeratchings. were the true ſcratchings —— 
Par, Why, you lying ſon of a whore, did not I buy 


all my materials from the girl's father himſelf? :-- +1; 
Bad. What the ſpirit reer us Lat -vi1 
Par. What ſpiritt? ö „rettet 
Bad: The fpiris e mare | PIT. 


Par. If I could but get at you, I would ben try what 
ſort of a ſpirit it is—ſtop, you villain. [Exit Bodkins. 


The rogue has made his eſcape — but I will dog him to 


find out his haunts, and then return for a warrant - His- - 


ſcratchings! a ſeoundrelz I will have juſtice,/or I'll tyra- 
unn into a pighye,- Exit Paragraph- 
X. 3. Counc- 


— 
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Conn. "Ae. ""I0y worſhip, we have ſufficient! 

eſtabliſhed our alibi. 5 = | [4 
Juli. You are unqueſtionably entitled to a jury of 


jeant, you will provide us a liſt! 
Serj. Let us ſee—you have no objection to Sir 

| Villars; the evil genius of Brutus; the ghoſt of Banquo; 

Mrs wer 5 | fag 

Conn. We object to a woman—your P— 
Juſt. Why, it is not the practice; this, it muſt be 
ewn'd, is ——_— —_— caſe. — however, if, on 
eonviction, the Phantom ſhould plead pregnancy, Mrs 
» Veal will be admitted on the jury of matrons. 

* Pig I thank your worſhip: then the court is adjourn- 


Terence and Dermot in an upper box. 
Ter. By my ſhoul, but I will ſpake. 
Der. Arrah, be quiet, Terence. 
Ter. Dibble burn me, but I will: hut, hut, not ſpake! 
what ſhould ail me? Harkee you, Mr Juſtice— 
- Scam. Hollo, what's the matter now, Will? 
Der. Leave off, honey Terence, now you are well 
Tir. Dermot, be cafy —— 
| Scam. Hear him r 
Tire. Hear him— wo . 
- Ter, Ay, hear him, hear him; why the matter is this, 
Mr Juſtice, that little hopping fellow there, that Dublin- 
Journal man is as great a liar as ever was born 
Tire. How ſo? Ven 2994 | 
Ter. Ay, prithee don't bodder me; what, d'ye learn 
no more manners at Oxford college, than to ſtop a jon- 
tleman in the midſt of his ſpeech before he begins? oh, 
for ſhame of yourſeli Why, the matter is this, Mr Ju- 
flice: That there, what the debble &ye call him, Pra- 
Praragraf ; but, by my ſhoul, that is none of his name 
neither, I know the little baſtard as well as myſelf; as 
to Fanny the Phantom, long life to the poor jontlewo- 
man, he knows no more of her than the mother who bore 


Judi. Indeed! good Lord, you ſurpriſe me! 
| Ter, Atrah, now, honey Suds, ſpake when 


"ſpoke 
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ſpoke to; you ar'n't upon the jury, my door by 


my ſhoul, you are a little too fat for a hoſt. 


Tire. Prithee, friend Ephraim, let go on: let's 
hear a little what he would be at 

Ter. I ſay, he knows nothing about the caſe that is 
litigated here, d'ye ſee, at all, at all; becauſe why, I 
haunt ha been from Dublin above four weeks, or a 
month, and I ſaw him in his ſhop every day; ſo that 
how could he be here and there too? unleſs, indeed, he 
uſed to fly backwards and forwards, and that, you ſee, is 
impoſſible, becauſe why he has got a wooden leg. 

Scam. What the devil is the fellow about! 

Tire. I ſmoke him Harkee, Terence, who do you 


ugh ſure 
Fc 


take that lame man to he? 


Ter. Oh, my jewel, I know him well eno 
his parſon, for all he thought to conceal himſe 
ging his name 

Scam. Why, it is Foote, you fool. 

Ter. Arrah, who? 

Tire, Foote. 

Ter. Fot, what the een — 

7 As 0 

Ter „be caly, — 

Scam. Nay, inquire of 8 

Suds. Truly I am minded twas he. 

Ter. Your bumble ſervant yourſelf, Mr Suds; by my 
ſhoul, Pl wager you three thirteens to a rap, that it 18 
no ſuch matter at all, at all. 

Scam. Done—and be judg'd by the company. 

Ter. Done—I'll aſk the orator him FE here he 
comes. (Enter Foote.) Harkee, honey Fot, was it your- 
ſelf that was bapping about here but now? 

Foote, J have heard your debate, and * gire judg- 
ment againſt you—— 


Ter. What, uae yv) yourſelf! 


. Foote, It was 
Ter. Then, faith, I have loſt my thirteens—Arrah, 
but Fot, my j why are you after playing ſuch pranks 


to . an honeſt jontleman into company where he is 
——But what, is this ſelling! of leftures a thriving 


Fake 


= 1 1 9 G 
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Motion made Lil 
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Foate. I can't determine as yet; the public have been 
very indulgent; I have not long open'd. 

Ter. By my ſhoul if it e n 15 a my pupil, 
and learn me the trade? 

| Favte, Willingly — 

Toer. Tu s an honeſt fellow, long life to-you, lad. 
5 , F Sits down. 

'. Feats. Heviog thus completed our lecture on the elo- 
quence peculiar'to the bar, we ſhall. produce one great 
group of orators, in which will be exhibited {pecimens 
of eve branch of the art. You will have at one view 
the choleric,.the placid, the voluble, the frigid, the fro- 


thy, the turgid, the calm, and the clamorous; and, as 
a proof of our exquilite ſkill, our ſubjects are not ſuch 
© as a regular education has prepared for the reception of 


this ſublime ſcience, but a: ſet of illiterate mechanics, 
whom you are to ſuppoſe aſſembled at the. Robin-Hood 
in the Butcher-row, in order to diſcuſs and adjuſt the 
various ſyſtems of Europe, but particularly to determine 
the ſeparate intereſt of their own eee 


——_- 7 A613 1 : "", 2&6 
ACT. III. N g 


7 


| seins, The Robin- Hoed.. 
The PaESIDTNT. | 


Permas! O'Draheda, a Chairman; Tom Twill a —— 

Strap, 4 Shoemaker ; Anvil, a. Smith; Sam Slaughter, 

2 Butcher; Catchpole, 4 Bailiff. Al with e oy 
 befare them. 4 v4 bo 

| PauzmeNT: 3 

tunen, gentlemen, are N pots repleniſhed w with 


8 C555 Mr Prefident.. 


Preſ. We will then proceed to the | pabach of the day; 


and let me beg, gentlemen, that you will, in y 
| bates, preſerve that deceney and decorum that . 


the importance of your deliberations, and · the dignity of 
this illuſtrious 3 | 

i aft te bats ave. rards the matien, 
onday to be debated to-day, 10. Chat, 
ot the future, inſtead of that vulgar potation called 


, os porters 


THE ORATORS. 249 


| & porter, the honourable members may be ſupplied with 


« a proper quantity of Iriſh Uſquebaugh. | 
„ Dermot O Droheda f his mark.“ 
O Dro. ( gets up.) That's I myſelf. 22 
Preſ. Mr O Droheda. tts 
ro. Mr Preſident, the caſe is this. It is not be- 
caſe I am any grate lover of that fame uſquebaugh that 
] have ſet my mark to the motion; but becauſe-I did not 


think it was decent for a number of eee; that 


were, _ ſee, met to ſettle the affairs of the nation to 
be guzzling a pot of porter. To be. ſure, the liquor is 
a pretty ſort of a liquor enough, when a man is hot with 
trotting between a couple of poles; but this is another» 

eſs matter, becauſe why, the head is concerned; and 
if it was not for the malt and the haps, dibble burn me 


but I would as ſoon take a drink from the Thames as 


your porter. But as to uſquebaugh; ah life to the 
liquor—it is an exhilirator of the bowels, and a ſtomatic 
to the head ; I ſay, Mr Preſident, it invi 
mulates, it—in ſhort, it is the onlieſt liquor of life, and 
e f 
its down. Twiſt by » ha ving a piece paper, 

1 containing the bead of hes be ſays, in his 4 I” 
Preſ. Mr Timothy Twiſt. 5 * off 
Tui. Mr Prefident, 1 ſecond Mr O*Droheda's mo- 
tion; and, Sir, give me leaye— l ſay, Mr Prefident (ot: 
in his hat) give me leave to obſerve, that, Sir, tho? it is 


impoſſible to add any force to what has been Advanced 


by my honourable friends in the ſtraps; yet, Sir, (hooks 
into hit bat again,) it may, Sir, I ſay, be neceſſary to 
obviate ſome objections that may be made to the motion. 
And firft,. it may be thought—L ſay, Sir, ſome gentle- 
men may think, that this may prove pernicious to our 
manufaure—(/ooks in bis hat;) and the duty, doubtleſs, 


it is af every member of this illuſtrious aſſembly to have 
a * eye unto that; but, Mr Preſident Sir | 
( 


in his hat, is confuſed, aud fits down. | 
Preſ. Mr Twiſt, O pray . 7 
Twiſt, (gets up-) I ſay, Mr Preſident, that, Sir, if Sir, 

it be conſidered that as I ſay—{fcoks in his hat.) I have 

nothing farther to ſay. (Sits down, and MT "Je 


it ſti- 


— 
— 
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* Pref. Mr Strap. 


Strap. Mr Preſident, it was not my intention to 
trouble the affembly upon this occaſion; but when I hear 


inſinuations thrown. out by gentlemen, where che inte · 


reſt of this country is ſo deeply concern'd, I own I can - 
not fit ſilent; and give me leave to ſay, Sir, there never 
came before this aſſembly a point of more importance 


than this; it ſtrikes, Sir, at the very root, Sir, of your | 
conſtitution: for, Sir, what does this motion imply? it 


implies that porter, a wholeſome, domeſtic manufacture, 

is to be prohibited at once. And for what, Sir? for a 
foreign pernicious commodity. 1 had, Sir, formerly the 
honour, in conjunction with my learned friend in the 


leather apron, to expel ſherbet from 22 us, as 1 
looked upon lemons as a fatal and foreign 
ean it be thought, Sir, that I will fit filent tos this? 


it and 


No, Sir, I will put my ſhoulders ſtrongly againſt it; I 
will oppoſe it. manibus totibus. For ſhould this propoſal 
il, it will not end here: fatal, give, me leave to 
will; 1 forſce, be the iſſue; and I ſhan't be ſurpri- 
ſed in a few days, to hear from the ſame quarter, a mo- 


tion for the expulſion of gin, and a Premium for the im- 


portation of whiſky. 

. bum of approbation, with) fi ifcant nodr and winks 
im the other members. Fre fits down, and Anvil 
ev ee ge up tir; one 5 * 
eiberr jacob. ; 

Pr Mr Anvil. | 

Anvil. Mr Preſident, een N 
[The members all blew their noſes, ang bs 5 | 

vil talks . while, but is not heard. Fa 
Preſ. Silence, emen; 4 ntlemen. | wor- 
6 gry | 
Anvil. I ſay, Mr Preſident, that if we conſider this 


eaſe i in its utmoſt extent (all the members cough, and 


blow their noſes again,) I ſay, Sir, 1 will. Nay, | I inſiſt 


on being heard. If any . ching to ſay 


any where elſe, I'll- hear him. 
1 all laugh: Anvil fits down 5 ina paſſion, * 
Slaughter gets up. 
| \ Oak Mr Samuel Slaughter. 
la. Sir, 1 declare it, at the bare bearing ofthis here 


+ 


% * 
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motion, L am all over in a ſweat. For my part, I can't 
think what gentlemen mean by talking in that there 
manner; not but I likes that every man» ſhould deliver 
his mind; I does mine; it has been ever my way g and 
when a member oppoſes me, I like him the better for itz 
its right; I am pleas'd; he can't pleaſe me more; it is 
as it ſhould bez and tho? I differ from the honourable 

entleman in the flannel might-cap over the way, yet 
7 am pleaſed to hear him ſay what he thinks; for, Sir, 
as I ſaid, it is}always my rule to ſay what I think, right 
or wrong—(a loud laugh;) Ay, ay, gentlemen may 


laugh; with all my heart, I am ufed to it, I don't mind 
it a farthing: but, Sir, with regard to that there mo- 


tion, I entirely agree with my worthy friend with the 
pewter pot at his mouth. Now, Sir, I would fain aſk 
any gentleman this here queſtion: Can any thing in na- 
ture be more natural for an Engliſhman than porter? I 
declare, Mr Prefident, I think it the moſt wholeſome li- 
quor in the world. But if it muſt be a change, let us 
change it for rum, a wholeſome palatable liquor, a li- 
quor that—in ſhort, Mr Preſident, I don't know ſuch a 
liquor. Ay, gentlemen may ſtare : I ſay, and I ſay it 
upon my conſcience, I don't know ſuch a liquor. Be- 
fides, I think there is in this here affair a point of law, 
which I ſhall leave to the conſideration of the learned; 
and for that there reaſon, I ſhall take up up no more of 
our time. He fits down, Catch ets 
: Pref.” Mr a? * Ot 
. Catch. I get up to the point of law. And though, 
Sir, I am bred to the buſineſs, I can't ſay I am prepa- 
red for this queſtion. But though this uſquebaugh, as a 
dram, may not (by name] be ſubje& to a duty, yet it 
is my opinion, or rather belief, it will be conſider'd, as 
in the caſe of horſes, to come under the article of dry'd 


goods—— But I move that another day this point be 
debated, whey | 


Sa. I ſecond the motion. 
[Catchpole gives a paper to the Preſident, who reads it. 
Preſ. Hear your motion. | 
«c 


hat it be debated next Thurſday, Whether the 
« dram uſquebaugh is ſubject to a particular duty; * 
b * 


"<1 
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80 the caſe of horſes, 166-014 eee eren the article 
« of dry'd goods,” 
All. Agreed, agreed. 

| + Foote. And now, 3 gentlemen, having pro- 
duced to you glaring our great ability in every 
ſpecies of oratory ; bavin manifeſted 1 in the perſons of 
our pupils, our infinite ſs in conveying our know- 
ledge to others, we ſhall cloſe our — s lecture, in- 
ſtituted for the public , with a propo al for the par- 
ticular improvement individuals. We are ready to 
give private inftruftions to any reverend gentleman in his 
probationary ſermon for a leQureſhip; to young barri- 
ſters who have cauſes to open, or motions to make; to 
all candidates for the ſock or buſkin;z or to the new mem- 
bers of any of thoſe oratorical ſocieties with which this 


mecrpoi is at preſent ſo h nen 


033 09:31:04 9 ** 
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IN Two ACTS. 
Br Ie JACKMAR, 


MB „. | 
dir Gilber Pumplia, Mr Baddeley. Mr Charteris. 
Ch. Stanley wg in Mr Farren. 2 Mr Sutherland. SI 
Har. a, the — Mr Palmer. Mr Hallion, 
1 Mr Everard. Mr Bland, junior, 
; 
Di , r ons. ohnſon, 
— ——ů— | Mr Burton. Ms 1 
at, ) MI Griffith. Mr Sparks. 
Heſiler, Mr Carpenter. Mr 
— EYE Wt "0 ern 
Atife Bridget Pumplin. Mrs Hopkins. Mrs Charteris. 
% Kitty beh. ' Mi . N 1 88 
Ty, % Av dy. 
err ie Far 412.44 p _—_ 
yn, 9. * 0 G v K. 


Spoken by Mr KIN. 5 


| * 
FRAY, bet me v if what France "art * 
That 2. i in this land ſo 4 
Tu yell you bote they mart you to a title : | | * 

| They fay, you think too much, and talk too liffle: - 116? : 13 

2 een 7 
. ear 

| * but fore, cloud; af politics blows o er, 


gland ould hto its lauphin . vice more, GO go 
— — in bis U,, 
And bopes to fleal r cares to-night, 1b en 
Now for our . ry the Wrld's a Stage. gras 

rig ans dank. rank and age, 
Vor. IV Y 2 


, 


\ | 


a. PROLOGUE. 


ſcenes employ their bours, | 
- life's 2 male gay in fre. 
Let but the faſbion x voor — out our ile 
And what makes Frenchmen grin, will male ſmile. 
| The drama would, like 41% . \ 
From theſe four bumours which ſo m af? you; A 
Stveeten your blood, with its wife current 2 
| And cure the trudities of (Wis 241 
Orr farce exhibits ſuch a ſcene a: 4 — 
And low are our perſona dramatis. 
' The various ſervants at a countryrſeat, . 
As actors furniſb out the curious treat. 
In Alexander 2 the Butler rade, 
And nought can , the fat Coachmen, ave 
E rom Philip s N the hero gg 
Death dealing round him with a ſilver ſpoon. 
The Cook, Roxana, glowi de/ire, 
Burns as foe bafer—ber om all on fire / 
The Groom and Footmen act their parts ſo well, 
No longer Tom and Diel , they Bear no bell ! \ 
- The utler mad——all's in confuſion burl'd, wa 
He can't obey, for be command: the world! / 
' His viftories alone Pol Vi his brain —— : - 
So 8 bawl: and 8 ſeolds in wain. . Ren? 
e the | 


COritic———indulg heroes in their fancier . 


2 72 mY fron, rd them to e 


TEZL = * ” — Y - 


, & A * Wt I. \ 
Scent, An Inn at Shrewſbury, - 
Charles Stanely and Harry Stukely at breal/aft. 
Haar,. 
AITH, Charles, I cannot think as you do on this 
ſubjeR. i»; 

Cha. I am ſorry for it; but when you have ſerved 
two or three campaigns more, take my word for it, Har- 
ry, you will have the ſame opinion of the army that I 
entertain at this moment. 

Har. Tis impoſſible; the army is the only rofeſſion 
where a great ſoul can be completely gratified: after a 

lorious and well-fought field, the approbation of my 
|} ar with the. acclamations of my brave country- 
men, are reagent amply repaying. whole years of ſcr- 


vice. 
Cha, 


_ 
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Cha. True: but the honours we gather very often - 
adorn the head of a commander who: has been only an 
em to this well · fought field. 

Har. Ah, but every individual has his ſnare 
_ Cha," Of the danger I grant you; and when a re- 
turn is made of the killed, wounded, &c. you ſee in every 
news-paper a liſt of them in the following order: three 
captains, ſeven lieutenants, twelve — . — killed; ſo 
many wounded: then comes in order, the ſerjeants, fer- 
jeant-majors, drummers, &c. &c. &c. and as to the rank 
and file, they are given to you in the lump; one hun- 
dred, or one thouſand, juſt as it happens. 

Har. But their memories live for ever in the hearts of 
their countrymen. | 
| Cha. Yes, while the windows are in à blaze on the 
news of a victory, or while a eity - politician drinks his 
diſh of coffee and reads the ſtory: after that moment, 
their memories and their bodies decay together Well, 
give me ae a moderate compe- 
tenum i, \ 

Har. N Charles, that with theſe Cents: 
month you ever wore a cockade ? ? and, what is more un- 
accountable, ſignalized yourſelf in 0 More p< a 
manner during the late war?? 

Cha. Vl tell you: Whenever Lobccives the per er 
my ſovereign, and am honoured with the character of 
his truſty and well-beloved, I will faithfully, and 1 hope 
bravely, diſcharge the confidence he repoſes in me. 
But, Harry, you have no ſerious objection to matrims- 

by: ny: if you bave, we had better n no further; our 

6 project has a period. i 
Har. Not in the leaſt, I affure you: I think myſelf | 

capable of engaging in both the fields of love and war. 

I will —_y becauſe it has its conveniencies. 

But when light-wing*d toy 
. of Cupid foil with wanto dulneſe 

a Ny ſpeculative and offic'd inſtruments, 

5 Let all indigu and baſe adverſitiee 


. 


& Make head againſt my eſtimation.” 


Ther 4 wah 0 3 ſor you, _ [ think, AI 
Rh.. 


, . : 
* 
. Un: 30 


8. 
? % | : © w 
2 . . * S7%* + & # SS . 
2 * 
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Cha. Egad, Harry, that fpeech puts me in mind of 
a letter which. I receiv'd from Mis Kitty Sprightly, the 
fair ward of my uncle Sir Gilbert Pumpkin— You mutt 
know we are to have à play acted at the old family- 
manſion for our entertainment, or rather ſor the enter - 
8 of Miſs Kitty; who is ſo mad after every thing 
that has the 2 of a theatre, that I ſhould not 
be ſurpris'd if ſhe eloped with the firſt denn "—_— 

that viſited this part-of the country. 
Har. Let us have the letter by all means. 

Cba. (reads) ** Miſs, Kitty Sprigluly ſends her compli- 
« ments to Captain Charles; abd as the is informed Sir 
© Gilbert havioviced him to Strawberry -bal, he thinks 
it neceſſary to acquaint Captain Charles, chat he muſk 
- 6 ſhortly: & himſelf in che character of Captain 
& Macheath, as the ladies expect him to perform that 
e character at the manſion · houſe. If he has a good Filch 
« in; the cinele of his acquaintance, ſhe de ſirea the Cap- 
t tain will not fail to bring him down.” + + 

Har. Why, what the devil! In tay my life youhave 
brought me down > po RS meer. 
rery curious 

Cha. You are. right, Harry z and if you. can. filek 
away the old ſiſter, you will play- the part to ſome ad 
ac es ppt fifty-thouſand nee n. be · 
, wy hey. nn! 

Hur. Lou Canoe eee tathe hunt 

. theo have at nee 
can act tolerably 

Cha. Pit warrant, you, But * 316 645 
cleaned ourſelves, we will repair to the manſion ; we are 
only two miles from it; they expect us to diuner. Wil- 
liam, deſire the ane to put the n. a: tors 


a bill, | 
Enter William. 105 
Wit, The. chaiſe, Sin, bs been in waitin thi hal 


hour. 
Cha. Come thes-: Il tell you more of my pee 


we Ronen. 


\ Enter Waiter. 


Upon my word waiter, your charges are imolerble: 
Whet, five N for a 2 fowl? 1 


ALL THE WORLD A STAGE. 37 - 8 


ait. We know your. honour isn't on half-pay: we 
| 2 charge to the pocket of our cuſtomers, your ho- 


1 Well, but and Mr Waiter, * back your bit, 
Wr in your — conſider us on half- par. 
Wait. Lord bleſs your honour! you are in too ro 
fleſh W t why, your honour looks as fat and as well 
as myſe 
' Cha. Haz ha, ha! (Both laugh) There! is alfe-ertirn 
above your, bill, which Ap may diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. 
Get you gone! +::4 19 He oc dt yels | | 
Wait, Vour — I hope, will remember honeſt | 
Will Snap, at the Antelope, when you come next to | 
n [Exit. 
Cha. Mr Honeſty, your — Travelling, Charles, ] 
is now become ſo- chargeable, that few gentlemen of out f 
cloth can afford to breathe the freſh air for 2 1 | 
Enter Hoſtler. 14 5 
But what's your buſineſs? + | 
Hell. The hoſtler, your honour. There 10 fach 4 
pair of bays, your honour, in the country; they' take 
you to Sir Gilbert's in ten minutes without turning a 
bair.— IL hope L ſhall drink your honours health. - _ 
Cha. Another fee, Harry—we mult comply with the 
cuſtam of travelling. 
Har. Get out of my fight this moment, ye ſet of Dboune 
drels, or I will knock you down with this chair. (Takes 
up one.) Landlord, hollo! why the devil don't you fend 
in all the poor of the pariſh? This is highway+robbery, 
without the credit of being robb'd. Let us get away, 
Charles, while we have money to and the turnpikes. 
Cha. Alanus] 1 K. | [ Exeunt. N 


Sceve, 4 Hall at the Manſs ron-houfe. 
Enter Diggery, with a play-book in his band; Wat, Cy- 
mon, and * Clowns ſervants lo the family, making 
«a noiſe. ' 
Dig. Hold 2 damn'd tongue! How is it poſſible 
I can tell you how to act, when. you all open like a ken- 
nel of Poundet Liſten, but don't fay a word. I am to be 
Alexander; and, Wat, you are to be my friend Clintus; 


and— 
| Y 3 , Il at. 
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| Wt, Aly utter Dieren! you hen ſes what U 


Dig. Dumme, bold your ton \1 fay once more 
You fay !—what can you ſay Lee ooly what in 


the book, and dont be cramming own nonſenſe. 
But liſten all of you; nind mind os mult know, the 
man who wrote this play was OY, 5 14 
— Lord, I ſhould ie to Ar e 
| Will nobody ſtop this fellow's ak? Why, you | 
block ead, you have not no ene eee de mad; you'd 
ay the fool well enough, but how ca extort that 


n*d pudding-face"of- yours to-madne e Why, Wat, 
pour features are as fix'd as the rang in the moon's. 
All. Go on, Maſter Diggery, go 0 
Dig. Well, let me fee—( Turn: iy the n of the 
Flay.) You, Wat, I ſay, is to be Chatus ; and I am to 
ſay before you all, that great Almon gove me birth; then 
Wat, you are to ſay, You lie! 
Wat. Ah, but then you'll ſtick me; 
Dig. Never mind that; ; button your waiſtooat over one 
* of our trenchers.—Lord, I forgot to begiv right; I am 
firſt to come out of a Tim-whiſkey, which you are to 
draw; and when I am come down, you are all to fall upon 
* r marrow- ones. And as to you, Wat, if you even 
k at me, I'll come up, and give you fuch 4 douſe of 
the chops as you never had in your life. 
Wat. Let us try; now you ſhall ſee," Muſter Dig- 


S Dig. T! Then do as I bid you; down every mother's ſkin 
of you. (They all kneel down ; Diggery draws back. 
Don't ſtir none, if Miſs Bridget was ringing every 

in the houſe. When I ſay * Riſe all, A then 
do you all get up. 

e Is that right, Muſter Diggery ? 


Min Bae ery, well, Now (A bell rings. )—Zounds, here's 


Enter Miſs Bridget! 
Miſt Brid. Where, in the name of miſchief, "Wi By 
deen, raſcal? Your maſter has been looking for you this 
hour, and no tidings, high nor low. 


Dig. Lm going. Teas, leaving thr N 
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Miſ Brid. Merey vs! what's all this ? Cymon, 
W mad? Why don't you anſwer? 
| Da 'buſt/! Diggery is to play mad I muſt 
not ſtir. 5 
Miſs Brid. Mercy vpom me! theſe fellows mæy be 
ſtruck mad for ought Þ know, II raiſe the houſe —— 
Brother,, br brother ! Kitty Sprightly'? White are you 


all?” 
Ver Sir Gilbert. ebe oo 

Sir Gil. What the devil's the martee? We LL 

Miſi Brid. Look at thoſe fellows, brother; they are 
all out of their ſenſes; they are all mad. 

Sir Gil. Mad, are they!—why then, run and 4 
me the ſhort blunderbuſs that's W in the hath 

PI! take a pop at the whole covey.” 
| © "Enter Diggery. 

Diggery, what's the matter with thoſe 4 

Dig. Nothing, Sir. * 

Sir Gil. Nothing!” Why, what the devil herps them 
in that poſture then? 

, Lord, Sir, Tin ſoon make them get upon their 
| 5 e Do then, I deſire you 3 and fend them all to 
the mad - houſe. 

Dig.” ( gots-up t them all.) ** Riſe ll, my friends.” 
(They all'riſe.) Lord, Sir, we were only „King a play.” 
Sir Gil. on of a whore! ee 
moment. (They all ri away.) Was ever man ſo 
with ſuch a ſer of ſcoundrels? Morning, noon, and night, 
is this fellow Diggery taking theſe wretehes from their 
7 and making Cxſars, Alexanders, and blackamoors 

them. 

Miſs Brid. Brother, brother, if you h, ronted"that 
neſt of vagabonds who were mumming im our barn about 
two months ago, none of this would have happened. 

Sir Gil. True, true, ſiſter Bridget. It was but a few | 
days ago I went to take a walk about my fields; when 
1 came back, the firſt thing I ſaw was a large ſheet of 
paper pee F * 
large —, | 


| «This 
> - 
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* This evening will be $I here, 
The GREAT AL XAN DER. 
Alexander by Mr Dicerxr Döckrix, 
« Roxana by Miſs Tirrzr Busxy, -/ + - 
„ And the part of Statira by a Youxg Lap, 
(Being her firſt appearance on any . 
mme, if I know my own houſe, _ 
7 Brid. That's not all, brother; Diggery wy * 
ſmother'd whe filly huſly, Tippet, i in the oven a few 

ays a 
Si Git. The oven! What the devil 3 — . 
| V Brid. Why, Diggery prevailed upon her to go 
in; and he ſaid he would break open the door of it with 
the kitchen poker, and that would be playing Romo. 

Sir Gil. Romo! Romeo, you mean; why, ſiſter Brid- 
get, you can't ſpeak, Enghſh—Surcly ſome dæmon has 
bewitch'd our family! (A4/ide.) But, pray, what became 
of Juliet in the oven? 

Miſs Brid. Hearing a noiſe, I went down dan and 
the moment he ſaw me he dropt the poker, and ran away: 
but -I had no ſooner opened the door of the oven, than 
I faw her gaſping for breath; and it was as much as [ 

cov do to drag her out, and ſave her from . 

_ 
Sir Gil. Why che ere did you not leave hey there? 
te would have been a good example to the whole fa- 
mily. As to that fellow Diggery, he wilfhe hanged for 
the murder of ſome of theſe creatures, as ſure as I am 
alive. I overhear'd him the other day defiring Cymon 
to fall on the carving-knifey,and he would then die like 

1113 | 

4 Mi Brid. If they continue theſe — ; we hal 

never be able to receive captain Charles and his friend; 
they 2 — imagine we are all run mad in good 
earneſt, 
Sir Gil. How enn it be otherwiſe? Miſs Kitty — ht- 
ly, forſouth, extorted a promiſe from me the ot Yo 
that when Charles and his friend came down, 2 
permit the Beggar's Opera to be got up (as ee 
Mt), in order to entertain them. 

Miſs Brid. Brother, that girl is worſe than the whole 
ging ol them. 2 

it 
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Sir Gu. Leave me to manage her: I will endeavour 
to releaſe myſelf from the promiſe I made her; and in- 
{cad of this play, a bell may anſwer the purpole, I hopes 
filter, you have prepared; a good dinner for my nephew 
and his friend. He informs me in his letter, that the 
gentleman he brings dawn with him is a man of family 
and a ſoldier that dbes honour to his profeſſion,  , 
Miſs Brid. I muſt deſire, brot her, you will mind your 
ward, and leave the bouſe to me; let him be related to 
the firſt, ducheſs in the land, he ſhall ſay, after he leaves 
Strawberry- hall, he never feaſted until he came theres": 
Enter Digger; 
Di. Lord, Sir, Captain Macbeth is juſt * FP 
2 8 _— — 5 err de- 
fire him to w 
Dig. Yes, 55 Job be ia. 
\ Enter Charles and Harry 

Sir Gil, Abs nepbew, l —— 0 ſee yout How 
have you bean Ghele we Jared? nee lo you face 

your laſt campaign. 
Cha. In very good health, 8206 eee 
py to ſee you ſo. Permit me, Sir, to introduce to your 


beg g companion of wy dangersand my friend · 


r Gul. $ir; you are. welcome to Strawberxy: hall. 1 
love a ſoldier; and I am informed you ſupport the cha- 
racer in all ins relations. 

Har. You do me great —.— * Gilbert; L ſhall 
ſtudy to deſerve your good opinion. 

Dig. He's. a better figure than me, and better ation 
too. [ [mitates hints 

o_ L was in great hopes, my dear annt, that when 
next I viſited Strawberry-hall, I ſhould have found, you 
happy in the: poſſeſſion; of your old lover en Do. 
I hope you have not-baniſh'd' him. 

_ Miſe Brid. Don't talk of the wretch z you know he 
was my averſion. ' | 


[Diggery, af the fde, is tabbing life ai a 


| __ large 
Sir Gil. What are you about Diggery * 
D. Sir! [Puts the the key into his packets 
Sir Gil, Come, come, „ 
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her bluſhes. Parſon Doſey, you muſt know, ſome time 
„was playing a pool of quadrille with my ſiſter and 
ree of her elderly maiden-acquaintances who live in the 
neighbourhood, when, behold ye; to the aſtoniſhment of 
all the . the parſon's right eye dropt into the fiſh- 
tray Egad, I was as much aftoniſh'd as the reſt; for 
none of us had ever diſcovered the defect, altho? he has 
been in the pariſh for ſo many years: but in a twinkling 


de whipt ir into the ſocket; and when I looked him in 


the face, damme if I did not think there was as much 
meaning in it as in auy "ps 26.55 ETON 

Dig. Ha, ha, ha! 

_- [Sw Gil. interrapts lu un- viddle of bir laugh, 

Si Gil. For thame; Diggery !—(Drives bim off. )— 

Bleſs me, I forgot ain e, Sir, to 3 
you to my filter," ö 

Har. ( Kiſes her, aus bows te U n m 
word, Madam, ſuch an imp ur ory poli) Er . 
chaſtiſement. I hopes Madam, you never permitted this 
wade- up gentleman to indulge the eye e left with 
another view of your fair Telf? ++ 1 
Miſi Brid. Dear Sir, I hope you don't mind-my hos 
| ther; he is always upon his fagaries; he puts me to the 
bluſh a hundred times a day Faith, a very pretty young 


by fellow! In bias a there eee of ks 11 


At, pt 1 DLA lde. 


Sir Gil. No, 1 no; my ſiſter” $ a a juſt one; 
That when a woman uit, ſhe — to 3 a y_U 
naturally complete. Ph; 0 
Miſt Brid. So, — you wh —— your: i 
ex | 

Sir Gil. I have no vile conceptions. "Why & you 
ſuppoſe them vile, ſiſter Bridget 

' Miſs Brid. Gentlemen, I cannot Ray in the room, 

Har. Dear Nene a n, dam > 
zd 0A [Takes her by the hand 

"My 7 brid. 1 200 80 Sir, 12 in ſuch a tremble ; 1 
ſhall certainly drop with confuſion if I ſtay any longer. 
| [Exit Miſs Brid. 

Har. Indeed, Sir Gilbert, this canonical gentleman, 
N to er a ny of Miſs Pumkin's qualifica- 

1 107 24M 4+ 90009 ; 19192 +. tions, 


nne 0 en , 
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tions, without at leaf b{coxeping the e was 


a crime not to be forgiven 

Sir Gil, Ha, ing *t Miſs Pumkin” g qualidcations? 
Stick to that, Captain, and you will ſoon have a regi- 
ment. I find the ſoldier has not ſpoiled the courtier. 

Har. I really think what I lay, Sir—the men 
was unpardonable. N 

Sir Gil. Not at all: the parſon was very poor,. and he 
knew ſhe was very rich ; and if the fellow was blind with 
one eye, and ſquinted with the other, I could not blame 
him to marry, her, if ſhe was fool enough to conſent to 
the union; indeed it was my buſineſs to prevent it; but 
the diſcovery. of the laſs. eye did the buſineſs more 
effeually: than 1. could do, had 1 the cloquence of g Cie 
cero. 

ha. But pray, ä where is your fake charge, 
Miſs Kitty Sprightly ? She's grown, I ſuppoſe, a ine 
girl, by this time. | 

Sir Gil. A fine girl, quotha mls do not like that 
warm inquiry; a red coat may ſpoil my project of mar- 
rying her myſelf. ¶ Conſſdert.] I have it! Pll tell him 
ſhe's a little crack - brain d. [ A/de. Zn 
in your ear the poor girl has got a touch. | 

Cha. A touch! you don't ſay ſo? 

Sir Gil. As ſure as you are in your ſenſes ;/ ſhe's al- 
ways imagining herſelf to be either Helen, Cleopatra, 
Polly Peachum, or ſome other female of antiquity, that 
made a noiſe in the world. 

. Cha. Oh ho! I ſmell a rat here ; but I'll humour it. - 
[ 4/ide.]—* Tis a ftrange ſpecies of madneſs, uncle; ſhe's 
probably play mad. 

Sir Gil. Vou have it; and the contagion bas run thro? 
the houſe—there's Diggery, Wat, Cymon, Tippet, and 
the whole family, except my liter, have got the bite. 
Why, ſometimes you wou'd imagine, from the wooden 
ſceptres, ftraw-crowns, and ſuch like trumpery, that bed- 
lam was tranſported from Moorfields to the ſpot; you 
now ſtand upon. I give you this hint, that your friend 
may not be ſurpris'd ; you will explain the unhappy fi- 
tuation of the poor girl to him — An excellent thought! 
it will keep her at a diſtance from him. [ Afider 


Cha, arr ys 6 
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that bis fair ward, the 1 tioned to 
| has lately had a touch ! ur Mr 2 my 
Har. A touch! Iam heortily foery for it; how came 
the unlucky accrdent? 1 kope ne faithlels one. dd lotet 
oy the caſe'? 
Ste Gil. Zownds! 605 ee! Why bee vou 
deſcribed the girl's diſorder abomingbly 28h lately had 


a touch there, Sit. [ne 1% bis 


Far. Oh, is that alt? * i ien e Uttle ar 


tention the will be foon Teſto _ 
' Cha. I am very ſorry to hear 1e ohr of Se 
Erde Kitty let us vit her: where is ſhe, of wy 
Sir Gi. Dear little Kitty !' Oh, ho! But I'll have all 


my ſenſes about me—{ Hide.) In ber own chamber, I 
ſuppoſe: but follow me, and you ſhall ſee her; ſhe's quite 


another thing to what ſhe was two years ago, when you 
faw her —— But come, gentlemen, dinuer will be4hortly 


on the table, and I long to have a bumper with you. 
Exit. 


Fur Bo, Charles! Ill s the fir dy you war 


wwe down to run away Vin. 
Cha. Even 3 = 


Har, Why, "what the dnl word te wor fo of 
me for being ſuch a ound? 


che ore te lch Harry; nnd when you un 


tba pounds in your pocket, 
in dts bes ab b i jm. 


Har, 1 would as ſoon marry Heene— 
Gs. As my aint? Very polite, truly! But keep her 
ont of my way yh ep with WA you pfeꝛſe 
This git, nm. my wele fin n mad, U believe T hal b 


ible to reftote in a ſhort time; and it will po hard with 


me, if you will afſift me in the projet, but 1 will put 
rr chaiſe, and ſet out for London this "very 
tight,” 

W Command me, dear Charles, i any thing that 
enn be of ſervice to you; but don't you think making 


the p propolal fo ſoon will be rather precipitate? © * 


155 Not at all: we are'to have the D 
at night, previous to which I muſt rehearſe with her; ſhe's 
romantic, and an elopement need only be mentioned to 


put it in execution; — gevy the ſtage, 
7 2 that 


the world will be 


SRD == es — ae on 
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that her head turns on nothing elſe ; beſides, my uncle 


muſt not have time to ſmell fuch a ſcheme, or he will 
ſoon put it out of my power to execute it. 


Har. Succeſs attend you; my dear Boys! Have you 


iuſtructed William? He's a truſty ſhrewd fellow. 
Cha. He has got his leſſon: he will foon get into Dig- 
gery's good graces, if he can only give him a ſpeech out 
G a play ; however, I hope William will be able to mas 
nage bim—Oh; here is Diggery. 
Enter Diggery, with a naptix i in bis bong? 


Cha. Diggery, my honeſt fellow, I am glad to ſee y Sou; | 


why, you are grown out of knowledge: it is ſome years 
"4 I was firſt favoured with your acquaintance, Dig- 


0 Dig! 'So it is, your honour. » Let me ſee, (confiders,) 
| you was firſt favour'd with my acquaintance, four years 


come next Lammas: but L knew nothing then; I was 
quite a thing, your honour. 
Cha. You have W Diggery, ſince that time, 1 
ſee, conſiderably +: * 7 
Dig. How do you ſee that, your n ; 
Cha. Why, your face ſhows it; there are the liges of 
ſenſe, wit, and humour, in every feature; not that 


lipid face you uſed to wy no more en in 1 
tas a toalted mutho, 


Dig, I got all, your honour by larnin to tend you'll 
140, when J play; look in a way 
"oy fanuly—ao mulha wy gal aan your 
dont WJ 176; ch 
(Harry e. tur u if hk Bye her a 
aa, . eig 
Dip. (bokcat lim.) Mate Charles, who b tht pv 


demand leben at he? Hu hea muffin face 


' Cha, No ao, Di 
of the firſt actors of the 


age, and has à face that would 


bitte the deril hen he pleaſes bel put us all to 
ahnen k lit him down for the purpoſee. 
Dig. dup jour unn dirs in kl inf 


for a.qhinute or tuo before dinner, I have tried a thog» 
ſand times, and never could kill myſelf to my own ſatiſ- 


| faction in all my life. Ul lend him my key. {Bell ringe.) 
cane Charles, „ abs | 


Vor. 1 


that will bake 


gpery, don't, diſturb him; 10 b Is 1 
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and the gentleman come to dinner, but I quite forgot it; 
the dinner ſat down to. the iy before came in — run 
as! e can. | 
_ Tome, 1 N the family waits dinner, = 
nV [ Exenunt, 
= «Dip: The family * dinner.” { Imitaths him.) 1 
can't do it like him—Lord! how he'll do Captain Mac- 
heath in the play! Pai glad he's not to be * 
WL 7.) © Let us take the, e eee 1 
f Fl rot hotel Wh 3220 SJ 
0 4 bd Os 1 7 11 ; "7 Ws 1 LExii. 


10. nine LOOT A 7 MUS Yi. / 
Ac ene N 


: Scrvr, a Dining Parkour : Sir Gilbert, Miſe Billdget, 
Miſs Kitty, Charles, and ye at chaperone Diggery 
attending at the fide-board. 

4241-40 if 22413 re Giiarmr, - 336) 
Hoss, en you like your dinner. e to my 
wine, there is not en in the CAPO n ay a 

hogſhead of claret. 

Har. Your entertainment is is Sir Gilbert, that 
I ſhall beg leave to prolong my viſit. What ſhall we do, 
Charles, when we earn Londoo, that curſed mol noiſe 


and buſtle? 4 


Cha. Endeavour to \recoricile ts its a falaier 
muſt not always expect good quarters. 4 _ 
how does your fair friend, Miſs Sally Coc Ty 
Kit. Oh, ſhe has been married a lon acl and was 

lately brought to bed of two thumping boys. 

* M55 Brid. Child, you muſt not tell that. 
Kit. What, mus'n't I tell the truth? Why then I do 
ſay, ſhe-was brought to bed af two boys not ſik months 
ago; but ſhe will be at our play to- night. 
C.3 . 498 9 a8h/ bow it was; but ſhe's not miſchie · 
et £v40b LAlde to Chatles, 
"Chat She has A the appearance of Len ſure her 


reclleQtion is very good, © To 4 7 21h, [ 4/frae. 
Sir - Come, my youn j ſoldiers, let 5 a bum - 

her to his Majeſty; what 1 27 you, my boys? | 

Har. A ee ir G ilbert; and I ſay done firſt. 


"Fix 4's 088717: 
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Sir Gil. Why, that's rather too many; but while Lean 
and or fit, have at you. Come, ' Diggery, let us have 


three bumpers in a minute bere. Diggery! What i is * 
fellow about there? 


Diggery it kneeling at ab a Ae did 6 
k 2 ret . death 15 1 : they a ye 


and lock at him. 


bo I fay, D 9 
( Diggery turnt his bea about, ee _ 
in nne 1855 ky 
en 36644 | | 


E. Gil. Nee are 140 about? Aang again, I fag 
ſes. Ui 
Dig- Lord, Sir 1 was only Aciving eo ery over Statirn, 
[[Rifes. 
Sir Gil. To cry © over Statira! And what have you to 
do with Statira? Let —*.— {yo to wp and give 
us three bumpers to aje „dul 9 go 
1 5 +03 \ . 416 
lee . i Mt n eee 


* D hlamaereremgin nn; 7514 oy 


that he forgets his part almoſt as ſoon as he gets it. 
Sir Gil. Kitty Sprightly, hold your tongue, I bid you. 


1 have ſurely a right to correct my own ſervants: but 


reſt ſatisfied; for:afier this night, if ever I hear the name 
of that ſheep-ſtealing ſcoundtel Willy, as ou call him, 
will — There now; that fellow's at his deviF's trade 
again. (Diggery is fencing with a large knife.), Call Cy- 

mon mon' hag thou imp of the the devil; we ſhall be able to do 
: ſomething with him—Oh Lord; oh Lord“! 

Dig. Cymbn—Cymon-—— ; » [The * 3 

* en 19, 

Cym. Here. 1 Tex. fy” 2354 34 

Sir Gil. Orig do you attend table; that eine 
among the incurables. 

Cha. Aſter we have performed this play to-night, 1 
fancy, Sir, the family will have quite enough of it. 

Miſs Brid Then I wiſh it was over with all my heart. 

Cha. Miſs Kitty, will you drink a glaſs'of wine "_ 
me?! Shall INI to 3 glals? 


— a2 


% 


, you frighten poor Diggery "wy 


To == AG. a 


— . f ys er rs ny 1s 
- 


| full before. 


5 gul's out o 


- 


/ 
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Kit. If you pleaſe, Sir. 
- ive. Suppoſe, Miſs' Pann, we + che it. a quartet 


Sir Gil. A quartetto! Why not a quiatitte? m 
five glaſſes of wine; be quiek ——1 Wren vo are not 
engaged with Statira. . i 

Om. Yes—no, your honour, 

[ive five 2 of wine. 

-. Sir Gil. We could not get any fiſh for you, altho* we 


j ſent far and near for ſome. 


| Cha. Give me good roaſt beef, uncle, the properelt 
Wc 1 3 

[Cymon t a glaſs; Diggery takes it and 7 
t ie him. ri a to inſtrut? Cy 25 gi 
: "do with it; Cymon drinks it, throw the glaſs o over 

, bead, and fings. 
. comrades ſhall fee that I. die. | 
gery and Cymon run off. All Fiſe. 
as if Brid. Mercy on me! Cymon's at work again. 

Sir Gil. I. wiſh, with all my heart; the devil had che 
whole pack. Was ever man ſo plagu'd? 

Har. Dear Sir Gilbert, do not be uneaſy; they will 
de all tired of playing before ne night, or] am 
very much miſtaken. ; 

- Kit. Now, 7 ſor my yirk; I-think the beſt way 
will be to let them have their belly-full of playing. 

Miſe Brid. For ſhame, Kitty; you muſt er . 

company, that's naughty. | 
Kit. Well, I do ſay, that if guardie would n let us 


. ee wor” e dar et ene 


as ſoon be tired of it as he 16s. 
Har, yr Mrs Kitty, an excellent thought—The 
her ſenſes. (NP 10 Charles )—Suppole, Sir 


Gilbert, we adopt it. 
Cha. Do, uncle; my friend and 1 vil e engage in one 


week to play them ſo fick, that the ſight of a theatre 


would be as bad as an emetic to them. 


' Sir Gil. Do you ſay ſo! If 1 thought that could be 


| done=nr4s 4 


Miß Brid. Indeed, indeed, ae ir will oa them 
all as mad as March hre. 
Har. ON. me, 118 it will wotz 1 W 1905. 


tleman 


* 


out agreeable to your deſign. 


ad Med-med—Pa; won ou plas to bx denn Sit 


© 4 
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tleman who every night in his life was at one or other 
'of the play - houſes, until he purchaſed a ſhare in each of 
them; and afterwards he no more troubled himſelf about 
the theatre than you do about l to nde in the 

at ſaddle 

Miſs Brid. No! Well, that's amazing. 

Sir Gil. Well, well, Leave the management of this: 
matter to you dothz do with them as you pleaſe. If we 
can provide a remedy for this diſorder, let us ſpare no 
pains to find it out. | Siſter, ſhow your nephew and his 
friend the garden; and do you, Kitty, go too. 'You will 
find me in my tudy. Take care of that poor girl, Charles: 
the is very ſenſible at ſome moments. [ Exit. 

Gba. Fear not my government.” 
Kit. That's what the black man r the play. This 


is to my own taſte exactly. 25 
Cha? & Ob, my Statira! thou relentleſs air. 1 


% urn thine eyes on me I would talk to them. 


M. % Not the ſoft breezes of the genial N 
4 2 be fr violet, or opening uf} 
Are half ſo ſweet as Alexander's breath. 


66. Then ths will * gods, how he will talk!” 
- {bb oh — = als —_ at — An, lan- 


* LC) OE 
»-& 11 o * 
4 ek. SY = Caribe! 


EG of Fu, Mil Bridget and Harry: 2 
5 Har: Theſe improvements, Madam, are the very ex- 
treme of elegance I take for 0 they were laid 


Miſs Brid; Partly, Sir. My brother wanted to hae 
the crammed full of naked figures, in a molt un- 


decent way : but I ſaid not; and if you obſerve, they are 


eee eee 


one of them 
Har. There, Madam, you blended decency with cles 
gance, whigh is little attended to in theſe days. Beſides, 


the artiſt has the ſame opoortunity to ſhow, his {kill on 
the drapery of a lady's: petticoat, as: incfhuiſbuog a Venus 


de Medicis: 
Miſs Brid. And ſo 1 told my boathek Says I, the Ve-- 


23 
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You have walked a great deal; I am afraid- you are 1 
ee down, _ and diſpoſe yourſelf, , a þ 
{He tau n=chairs to the un ; 
: n et F644 ather langui/hingly 0 4 
And are you certain, Sir, that n d of play buſineſs 
—_ 2 be attended with any bad conſequences to the 
ily f 
HAur. Indeed I think not, Madam. A dure certainly, 
is one of the moſt rational amuſements we have. I he 
Greek and Roman Rages contributed very muck to civi- 
lize thoſe nations, and in a great meaſure reſcued them 
from their original barbarity, 
Miß Brid. So I told my brother—Says 1. the Greeks, 
the Komans, the Iriſh, and a great number of other nal 
bdarous nations, had plays. | 
Har. True, Madam. | 4% 
Miſs Brid. But he ſaid 84 were al Jacobites. 
Har. The juſtice of that remark, I confeſs, ſtrikeg me 
— But, Madam, vou, you, y ou Damme me if 1 know 
what to ſay to this old 1 1 n ba 
Miſs Brid. I have touched him with my obſervation. 
What a delicate iuſenfibility he diſcovers! (Afide.)—1 
find, Sir, from your converſation, you have read a mon- 
fre deal. You have taken a degree, | ſuppoſe, Sir, at 
one principal adverſity? | 
5 Har: ere's no ſtanding this. (de.) Oh, yes, Ma- 
dam; and it colt me many an unealy moment before I 
could obtain it; the only thing that made my time paſs 
away, even tolerably, was, that 2 my probation I 
ſometimes had the honour of a viſit from the Muſes. 
| Oxon. Bris. Pray, Sir, © ;hes the family * lives at 
x 
Har. No faith, Madam, they tery ſeldom. even ; ſojourn 
there; they are a very whimfical family; and, alho? of 
the higheſt extraction, very often condeſcend to uit a 
cottage inſtead of a palace. 
Miſs Brid. I ſhall be very glad to ſce them at Straw- 
berry Hall, or any friend of yours, Sir. 
Har. Dear Madam, your goodneſs overwhelms me, 
I'n try this old Tabby with'a love-ſceve; ſhe grows a- 
morous. -( Aide. — canuot but thiak, Madam, of the 
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unaccountable vanity of the; whom Sir Gilbert 
ſo humourouſiy deſcribed to-day. From the enterpriſing 
genius of this ſpiritual gentlemao, and from his wanting 
an eye, one may with great propriety, I think, give him 
the name of the canonical Hanibal. 

Miſs Brid. Ha, ha! a ver — ſummily indeed. Sir z 
he was indeed quite a Canibal, and ſo 1 told my brother: 
but don't mention his name, Sir; italwaysgives me the 
ſ 
2 His — Madam, deſerved death, Mon- | 
ſtrous! to think of pbtaining ſuch a — as this,. 4%. 
it,) without the requiũtes even to upon it.— Oh 
tis intolerable. 1 rife and he kneels,. 

Miſs Brid: Dear Sir! Lord, Sir! With what a warmth 
he kiſſes my hand. Oh! he's a dear deluder. (Afide,)— 


Sir, Captain, what do you call um, if we are ſeen, lam. 


undone. v6. -S 
Har. Be under no apprehenGons, my angel! F 
Kiſer ber hand ag 
M; ifs Brid. My angel! there's a =_—_ for you—l ry 


oo 


_—_ wh Enter Sir Gilbert. | 
Sir Gil. Where are you, filter? Zounds! what's bs 
matter now ? What, are you. aQingt Have you got the 


touch? 
Har. Humour the thought, Madam. [ Afde. 
Sir Gil, If Diggery had dot been one of the dramatir | 


perſonæ, I ſhould have imagined, ſiſter Bridget, that a 
— and a handſome young fellow were things not 
very diſagrecable to yu. 
Dig. Les, Sir, Vn bere; I'm always your honour's 
per fone, bo 
M 


3 fore the opera 
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75 r Get out of my fight this moment, thou 
3 Exit Diggery. 
* Her. Tides here! that dy be lucky. Ale. 
Miß Brid. Indeed, brother, I do not think, that = 
ing is fo fooliſh a thing as 5 1 for the Capta 
here has repeated ſo many pretty ſpeeches, that I Said 

liſten to them for one hour longer. " However, [ will go 


13 r e ee 111621 B. 


Har. Miſs Brid < pd very kindly undertaken,” Sir, 
to perform the pa eachum, in this evening's 
entertainment ; and ww takes the part at u ſhort no- 


tice we muſt indolge her with the book. I ſhall make 


to the audience upon i occaſion be- 


ins. | * 


a proper apolo 


beg 


Si Gil. Mrs Nachum! What, _ my dae, underta 
ow to play Mother Peachum? 
Har. Moſt kindly, Sir. | 
Sir Gil. She has then I ſhall not de furjhifed/if 1 
ſee my ſhe-goat aud all her family B_ the Hayes 


to-morrow mot ning —in ſhort, after that, I ſhould not 
de ſurpriſed at any thing. But tell me, my dear Stukely, 


tell me truly, do you think that you will be able to 


give them een of it? Doyou, Rk our 13 * oN ſuc- 


ceed?  »\ 


Har. I'll bd bound obs it, Sie: If there 9 vers th 
plays added in your houſe ae thi I will coſta ff 
IT ead. ARLEW \: 2K 
Sir Gil. Then give chem n wach of it to-night as 
you can—Do not _ them, Stukely. But come, let 


us go in to tea. Diggery | is hard at work, fixing thc 


fcenes in the hall, hole neig hbourhood will bc 


here by- and-bye. Come along. 8 n:. 


" 844; t deten nee $0 the. out 


— 


Enter Kitty, /inging. Mw! 

Lit. This Charles, notwithitanding my ſinging, now 
4 then makes me melancholy. He is ſo lively, and fo 
tragic, and ſo comic, and ſo humourſome, and fo every 


ching like myſelf, that Jam much happier with him 


than any body elſe. Heigh ho! Waat makes me figh 
E when 1 chooſe ſinging — Tol, 100, lol, n here 
e is. 


Yb 
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* 1 Efter Charles. 

| Chas 1 to my arma, thou lovelieſt of 5 a1 

Kit. Keep off, Charles, I bid you; you muſt not lay 
hold on me nee ways N bbe = 
mon. | 

Ca. What 40 I hear! Death to oy done Cymon! 
Does Cymon lay hold of my dear Kitty! + 

Kit. To be ſure. When J have no other perſon to 2 
hearſe with, I do take Cymon; ang be dats pot perform | 
badly, When I inſtruct him. F 

ba. But don't you think you had better take me? 
Don't you imagine- my e e would e you 
better than hi? 

Kit. How can I tell, until nn If you 
will give mea ſperint, VIt-ſoon tell you—Try now. 

Cha. What the devil ſhall I ſay? I do not immediate - 
y recollect a line of a play. No matter, the firſt thing: 
that comes into my head. pn — 
Come then, Tarn you 2 wth me, 
mind me Hear me, thou 
dear goddeſs, hear —— lc 

— new wry by A 1 

ba. , _ dul. ( ) _ 

Cha. No. Can you * a ſpe k-out-of Roman 
Crook-back*'d' Richard, The Lovers, Scrub, 
The Journey to London, The Clndeine Maria, Tha 
wrong iy en ben wig {oe The Journey: 

a. Stop, ſtop; yes, yes, itty, ve 

to Lee de Clandeſtine Marriage, and The School 
for Wives, ſtrong at this moment in wy recolleQioo. 1 
think I can do f 

Kit. What then, you only think, you're not Seis 
Lord, Lord ! I do not believe you can de any thing 
Why, Cymon could ſay them all without - miſſing: a 
word. I only: defired/ him, aſter ſupper, a few vights 
ago, to go into the barn; and get by heart the ſpeech 


where the blackamoor chow bid wife; and I bad not 


been in bed ten minutes when he came into wo * 
and repeated every word offt. 
Cha. The devil be did! % Im 


r more than that. 5 12 rd : 
75 — e 
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Sir Gil. Get out of my übt this moment, thou 
% zie Exit Diggery. 
Har. Digger) here! chat tay, be lucky: 1T'Hfrce, 
Mie Brid. Indeed, brother, I do not think, that act- 
ing is fo fooliſh a thing as 1 8 for the Captain 
here has repeated ſo many pretty peeches, that I could 
liſten to them for one hour longer. ee will go 
and prepare tea ſor you Gd bye. [Exit 
Har. Miſs Brid 75 pod. very kindly undertaken, Sir, 
to perform the pa eachum, in this evening's 
entertainment; and as wo mangle? the part at a ſhort no- 
tice we muſt indulge her with the book; I ſhall make 
a proper apology to the audience opos 725 occaſion be- 
: fore the opera ins. 
Sir Gil. Mrs Peachum! What, yu \my ſte enden 
17 play Mother Peachum? if | 

Har. Moſt kindly, Sir. 

Sir Gil. She has! then 120 not be furjhiled if 1 
ſee my ſhe-goat and all her family dancing the Hayes 
to-morrow moi ning iu ſhort; after that, 4 ſhould not 
de ſurpriſed at any thing. But tell me, my dear Stukely, 
tell me truly, do vou think that you will be able to 
give them ane of it? De peu. * on =_u os ſuc- 
cecedꝰ 

Har. use boon "TY ins Sir: If 1036 4 any mo 
e e ee e to loſe 
m ead. irg 14 208 £32 

* Sir Gil. Then give them as mach of it to- igt as 
you can Do not —_ them, Stukely. But come, let 
us go in to tea. 85, is hard at work, fixing the 
fcenes in the hall, — hole neighbourhood wall be 
here by-and-bye( Come along. A ang. 
Sein; Moor l Mouſe. 

Enter Kitty, /ing! ce 

Kit. This Charles, ela, m y ſinging 1 
6h then makes me melancholy. He is pA lively, ani ſo 
tragic, and ſo comic, and ſo humourſome, and ſo every 
thing like myſelf, that I am much happier with him 
than any body elſe. Heigh ho! Waat makes me figh 
1 when 1 chooſe linging e, e, lol, Wbt here 

is. 


5 


8 88 225 _ t 
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- Enter Charle. 

Cha: . to my arms, thou loveliet of thy ry 
Kit. Keep off, Charles, I bid you; you muſt not lay 
hold on me in ſuch a monſtrous ways. n like — 
mon. Hy | 
Cha, What do 1 heap! Death to 5 Cymont 
Does Cymon lay hold of my dear Kitty? 
Kit. To be ſure. When 1 have no other perſon to re- 
hearſe with, I do take Cymon; ang he dots por perform 

badly, When I inſtruct him. 

| Cha. But don't yu think you had better take me? 
Don't you imagine. my e pa would * vou 
better than hi? 

Kit. How can I tell, natY I wry you rg If you 
will give mea ſpcrimim, I'll ſoon tell vou Try now. 

Cha. What the devil ſhall I ſay? I do not immediate - 
y recollect a line of a play. _ n the firſt thing: 
that comes into my head. r r — 


Come then, Kitty, you Dr with 
dear goddeſs, hear ute: 


ee | 
Kit. Stop, top ; Dee 1 * 


Cha. Nor I, upon my ſpul. (gad. ) What, do you | - 


not recolle& here that i? 
Cha. No. Can you repeat a ſpeech. out of "Stu 
Crook-back'd Richard. The:Confcious Lovers, Scrub, 


nn Kr ee ICRP ee ee 35 


* Stop, ſtop; yes, yes, Kitty, I — The Journey: 
to London, The Clandeſtine- Marnage, and The School 
for Wives, ftrong at this moment in my recolleQion. 1 
think I can do f 

Kit. What then, you only think, you're not certain 
Lord, Lord ! I do not believe you can de any thing 
Why, Cymon could ſay them all without - miſſing! a 
word. I only deſired him, after ſupper, a few nights 
ago, to go into the barn, and get by heart the ſpeech 
where the blackamoor ſmoothers his wife; and I bad not 


been in bed ten minutes when he N 20917} Beet 


and repeated every word of it. 
Cha. The devil be did! 


Gras A more t han that. 1 1 weird 
NI MT 
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Cha. What more, in the devil's name? 

Kit. Why, to be ſure; he was as black as old Harry, 
that's certain. He had black'd all his face with ſoot 
and gooſe-dripping; and he did look ſo charmingly 
frightful! But then he did play fo well—He laid down 
the candle, and came up to the bed- fide, and * 
« One kiſs, and then.“ 

Cha. What then? 

Kit. Why then put out the nde on 2b Charles, 
you know no more how to act this ſeene than Tippet. 

Cha. And pray, m_ dear Kitty aer does Sir u. 
bert ſay to all this? 

Kit. "Why, he'd never ane. a word of it if it was 

not that it diſcovered itſelf, 1 +»! 

hn Che, Hor eme that? Mou tell me it was but a few 
_—_ ago, and 1 do not think it could —— zal ſo 

Wot 011 2550 $335 Cf as V 30 1 c 

t. Why, muſt know,. that when Shams Kiſſed 
mes bed; he ed my left cheek fo abominably, that 
when I came Jown to breakfaſt in the morni ny = 
mily were all frightened out of their vita. M 
bid me gu to the glaſs and when I looked at — 
Lord, how I did laugh! I told them the whole 
ory. And do you know, een, oy 
room every: night ſince. | „ oi YU . - T 
=> So much the better. Thb üs mplicity t 

1 Ade) Well, Kitty, you ſhall — evening, 
how P Peder, Captain A I am quite crap 44 in 
Captain. IA 7 ; 

6. And I have Polly every She aal bard, 
bow all the country-folks-will ſtare ! Miſs Fanny Blub- 
ber, the rich farmer's daughter i in the next village, is to 
play Lucy: ſhe will do it charmingly; and, | as luck 
would have it, ſhe is now big with child. bi 

Cha. Really] was ever any thing ſo lucky? 
Hit. Are you ſure now that you will not be out? 

ow. Cha. ou ſhall ſee now—Come, lead on my ſhoulder 
What do — ſay now? Have you —— bo. af 
Kit. That Thavn't—* And are: you ek 
my dear?“ 

5 Suſpe my honour, my counge; fuſpedt avy 

thing 


ALL THE WORLD's A srack. #15 


thing but my love. May my piſtols want charging, and 
my mare flip her ſhoes—No, l'm wrong —Zounds! Ob, 
I have it - May my piſtols miſs fire, and my mare flip 
her ſhoulder” while 1 am purſued, if ever I forſake 


« thee.” a 
Ait. Wannen charming creature ! W 
[ Kiſſes him. 


Cha. Damme, but this girl has given; me the touch, 
I believe.. She has ſet me all in a flame. { Aide.) But 
tell me, Kitty, have a Wenn vpan what I ſaid to 
you in the garden? 3 

Ait. Egad, I biden} but L gov't know what's >the 
matter with me; ſomethiog comes verſe my ajdſrights 
ens all my anclination away. 

Cha. Be reſolute, my dear Kitty, and take to your 
arms the man who only.can live when he; is in your pre- 
ſence. . Heav'ns! is it poſſible that yarn, girl OG 
-a creature formed ei . 

Kit. Lord! am La creature? 

Cba. Ay, and a lovely creature formed for the de- 
light of our ſex, and the envy of yours. To be.cag'd up 
in ſuch a damn'd old barn as this! ſeeing no company | 
—4 Cymon, Wat, . Diggery, Nucklin,, and | ſuch cani- 

51 

Ait. Oh, nn | * 

Cha. Tis more than montrow lf Hocking. 

' Kit. Ie it indeed ! © 1 5 


15 


45 


Cha. To be ſure I 5 P - 
Ait. Then 11 do us you bid me from /thi Jpo- J 
ment. 


Cha. come to my arms, and let me bold thee to my 
heart for ever. (Embraces ber) „ 1f 1 were now to die, 
«« 'twere how to be moſt happy; for I fear my foul hath 
her content ſo abſolute, that not aneh ng _ 
66 "(ORE in; unknown fate... 
| Enter Sir Gilbert. 19 4d Ie 

Sir Gil Hollo1 what the devil, are. you two at. it al- 
ready Po Why, Charles, wy you not afraid the will bite 
vou? 

Ch. Not P lealt, Sir, If1 don't make her out 
of humour with this kind of mumming before ſhe is 
dne hours older, I will forfeit my . 
i 
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Sir Gil. If e I promiſe you a better. What 
noiſe is that? [A beard is heard fawing without. 
Mt. It is only Diggery ſawing a trapchole i in the 
floor of the hall. 8 . can't play tragedy 
without it, 

Sir Gil. Death and bell! we ſhall have the houſe 
about our ears preſently—Mercy upon us !—Diggery, 
thou imp of the devil, give over. Charles, do you ſtop 
Rim. (Exit Charles.) Who could have n of 47 1 


| an infernal ſcheme? | Aan : 


n Charles. Hen 
O Obarles, Charles! cure the ſamily of, this maducl | 
and I will make your fortune for yo¹E. 
\ Cha, He had only began his n there can be 00 
- miſchief done, Sir.. 

Sir Gil. Thank you, thank you, 'Chatles. As for yo 
Miſs Kitty, do you come with/me; the _ will be eal 
here preſently. 

& Gilbert puts ber arm heh: bit 7 Be. ſeizes 
Charles's hand, and imitates. the ſcene in the Beg. 
gar, Opera where Peachuns 7 his: a” 

- from Macheath.] © 

Kit. Do not tear him from me.” N Tsn't that right, 
Charles? | | 

Cha. Aſtoniſhing! - 50 

Sir Gil. What the devil's the 1 

Kit. ( fings.) „Oh, Oh, ray! Oh, Ambora! Oh, 
%“ Oh!”  [Exeunt Sir Gil. and Kitty, 

© Cha. Well, certainly there does not exiſt ſuch an un- 
ee family as this. As to the girl, ſhe is a com» 
poſition of ſhrewdneſs and fimplicity ; and; if properly 
treated; would make an excellent wife. She has thirty 
thouſand pounds to ber fortune, and every ſhilling at her 


Aiſpoſal. What an old curmudgeon is my uncle; who 


might provide for his nephew, without putting a ſhilling 
out of his own pocket, by beſtowin this girl upon him; 
and never once to hint at ſuch an union No matter 
Pl! take this little — to my arms, and make 
a coup de main of it hen, farewel the neighing 
« ſteed and the ſhrill trump; che ſpirit-tirring drum, 
<< the car-piercing fife; the royal banner, and all qua · 
66, "y pride, pomp, and circumftanee of a) 

| te 
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Pw 127 Buter 2 
Har Brava, bravo, Charles! The work] 1 hw has 
gone round the whole family. 
Cha. Egad, I believe ſo too, Harry. I have got it, 
N find. 
Har, I have been looking for you this half hour. Such 


| a ſcene as 1 have had ich“ old Mouſer! 


Cha. Ay, but ſuch à (eerie as I have had with the 
kitten !-*Egad, Harry! I have her, in ſpire of all her 
tricks—But who do 2 os en upon'us at the 
critical moment? 

Har. Critical moment! ea 

Cha. Juſt as I had the lovely girl! in my arms, repeat- 
ing ra her the firſt ſpeech that Wr into my head, 1 in 
popptd old Jowter,'my uncle. 1 

Har. Why, he caught me leb in: the ſame unten 
in the garden? I was kneeling; kiſſing Miſs Bridget's 
old damn'd wither'd fiſt, and ſwearing by all the god- 
deſſes, their friends and relations, when plump he came 
upon us: no miſchief enſued; for he thought I was gi- 
ving her a ſpecimen of my abilities in acting. She hu- 
moured the idea as completely, as if ſhe. had but juſt 
come from a London boarding-ſchool; and the good old 
knight deſired me to ſurfeit . to give her a little 
more of it. 

Cha. «« This night makes me, or -undoes me quite. * 

Har. Good again, Charles Damme but I think 
you would make a tolerable actor in good earneſt. 

Cha. IL think I ſhould; and you will ſhortly have a 
ſpecimen of my abilities | in tho character of a * huf- 


bee. a A F 


Enter William, with vile? ern $5 39 
Wall: I received this letter, Sir, from a hoſtler, who 
belongs to an inn jw the next village; he waits for an an- 
ſwer, Sir. | 
Cha. What can this mean? I know no perſon . 
abouts, except my uncle's family. Let us ſee.  [Reads. | 
this moment heard you was in the country upon 
© a viſit at your unele's; and as Þ propoſe ſaying here 
* to-night, (being heartily fatigued with my journey}; 
will be much obliged, if you will favour me with your 
„ company to ſupper: I am alone; but if the family 
Vor. IV. A a “ can- 
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* cannot ſpare you, I muſt inſiſt you will uſe no Cere- 
% mony with your old and ſincere friend. 
| 1 Jos"Tacxun. ” 
Angels catch the fits * 
Har. With all my heart= but what's the matter? 
Cha. Who do you think i is by 1 1555 n R\the 
next village? 1 
Har. Who, wit he Yow put 0 id a Rovers: * 
Cha. Joe Tackum, my old fellou- collegiau who took 
orders not a month ago, and who, I ſuppoſe, is nom go- 
ing to his father's —Fly, William; get me pen, ink, and 
paper: he muſt not ſtir from the place he now is at, to 
get a biſnopric. [Exeunt Charles and William. 
| Har. Let me fee now; can't I find ſome paſſage that 
will be apropos? If Diggeny were here, he would find 
twenty in a minute — Oh, 1 haye it —* If it were done 
hen 'tis done: then would: it were done quickly 
«tis a conſummation devoutly to be wiſhed”. No, no, 
no, I'm all wrong—Damme, if ever 11 attempt to, ſpout 
again while I live, ' W. \ Exit. 


Sczut, The Hall, with Raacke; LRN to ſor the Play. 


Sir 0 Diggery, Ec. are perceived Lell. end, Te: 
ceiving the company. 

Sir Gil. Welcome, my good friends; watts ladies 
and gentlemen. Diggery, don't be mumbling your non- 
ſenſe, but ſeat the company—Yoy are all moſt heartily 
welcome— How do you like our preparation? 

Camp. Oh, tis Ne e rwe Sir Siem tis 
charming. MT 

Sir Gil. Don't be muwbliog, Diners I 575 but look 
about and obſerve the company. Pray, ſit down all of 
vou, or we can't begin our paſtimes; the actors will be 
here ſhortly, - Diggery, N s my nepliew ugd his 
friend? Where's Kitty too? 

Dig. She is juſt ſtepped out with Charles. 

Sir Gil. Ay, ay, to rehearſe their parts together, ſo 
ry the better. Aſter this night, 1 ſhall. take care 
they have no rehearſing} of their tragedies, and come- 
Ks and love-dialogues; I'll put an end to this tinder- 
work buſineſs—But come, come; buſtle about, Dig - 
Berry, Set yourſelf nt and deſire * * 


We 
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we have no time to loſe. Now neighbours, _-_ — ſee 
the 2 s Opera in taſte, | 
yg they are, here they are. 
Futter Charles, Kitty, and Harry. 

"Bar. Are you ſure none of the family know you are 
married? 

Cha. Not a ſoul;-but they ſhall all know it'now —— 
(Charles and Kitty 0 up. to Sir Gilbert, and kneel.) Sir, 
this young lady, who, is now my wife, joins with me in 
9 dr blefling and forgiveneſs. 

nd, no; you are all wrong; you are to on- 
feſs 3 marriage at the end of the third act We be- 
gin at the wrong end. [Charles and Kitty riſe. 

Euter Miſs, Bridget, in'a rage.” ' 

Miſs Brid. Brother, brother, we are all undone—— 
Oh, Kitty, you are a fad flut—The'wench is married, 
brother! 

Dig. Why, Mrs Bridget, you warens too; you are 
to ſay that byrand- bye. | 
| 2 You came in too wy ſiſter Bridget; you 

ve fo 

Miſs rid. 1 ten you, brother, the wench is married 
Are you ſtapid? 

Sir Gil. I tell you again, ſiſter Bridget, are too 
ſoon; that rage will do well enough r 
gery ſhall tell you when to come. This fooliſh, wo- 
man ſpoils all—I have ſeen the Beggar's Opera: a thou- © 
ſand times. 

Miſe Brid. Was ever any thing equal to this? I'U raiſe 
the neighbourhood —Murder! Robbery! Raviſhment!— 
| Viels me, how my head turns round —— | 

(759 all riſe Hy aſſiſt Miſs Bridget, who faints in 42 

chair. 

Dig. I never a ang any thing better acted in all my life. | 

Sir Gil. Very well, filter, indeed! Bounce away! I 
did not think it was in you—Very well, indeed! ha, 
ha, ha! [ Bridget ſhows preat agitation. ' 

Dig. Tis very fine, Sacre I wiſh I may do my 
part half as well. 

Miſe Brid. I ſhall $0 o mad! You crazy fool you, hold 
8 tongue, or I will—(runs at Diggery.) As for you, 

er:! 


Aa Sir 


bl 
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Sir Gil. No, no; now you are out. 

Dig. Vou ſhould not meddle with me. 

7 Brid. I tell you, dolt, fool, that your nieee there, 
that impudent baggage, is rr to rr more woe 
dent fellow, your nephew. 

Sir Gil. What is all this! 

Dig. This is not in the play. 

M35 Brid. No; but it is in nature for fuch crea- 


- tures to deceive and be wicked. She i is married, I or 


you. 
Sir Gil. The devil ſhe 1 let is a lie though. 1 
My Then we ſhall bave a tragedy inſtead of a co- 


i Sir Gil. Speak," ſpeak, vou graceleſs pair of naps! 
What is all this? 
Font Indeed it is true, Sir Gilbert, as I can bear wit- 
neſs 
Sir Gil. Tt can't be; *tiv all a lie—Parfon Doſey would 
not have done ſuch a thing for bis other eye, * 
50 other in the ease d. 
Har. It was not parſon Doſey, the aid the kind of- 
fice, but honeſt Joe Tacknm. 
Sir Gil. And pray who the devil is hoveſt Joe Tac- 


kum? 
Cha. A friend of mine, Sir, whom I detained for the 


urpoſe, 
: Lit. Dear gunedie, firghe ms wü thine; and I'll 
never do it again. [ Kneeling, 
- Miſe Brid. Did you ever hear any thing fo profligate 
and deftitute? Oh, you'll turn out finely, Miſs To 
deceive us all What, guilty of ſuck an cee in 
fo ſhort a time, and at your age 

Sir Gil. What ſay you to that, cockatrice, i in fo' * 
4 time, and at your age? 

"ys I don't think it out of charaQter, though. 


e. 
. Pray, Madam, els me; is it not quite as bad 
10 do it in fo ſhort a time, and at your age? ©. © 
Miſs Brid. What do you mean, you impertinent Nut? 
Sir Gil. Ay, what do you A Miſs gents mo 
Lit. Aﬀe this gentleman, pray. | > 
Ls 
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Sir Gil. Why, what the devil, fiſter! 
. [ She hoks confounded. 
Har. Since I am ſubpœna d into court, I muſt ſpeak 
the truth. That lady, in fo ſhort a time, and at her age, 
offered her hand for the ſame trip to ne but I 
was not in a humour for travellin 


Miſs Brid. Vou are all a ya. of knaves, 9 and 


| impertinent huſſies—P'll never ſee your faces again. 


Exit. 

Sir Gil. Vou ought to be aſhamed to ſhow wah owu, 
Miſs Bridget. 

Dig. It is all in character. 

Cha. Conſider, Sir, I am your nephew, and my pro- 
ſperity ought to give you pleaſure : beſides, I ſhall not 
want any thing from you in your will I am now welt 
provided for. E 

Sir Gil. Egad, that's a juſt obſervation. (Afide,)— 


Well, as my filter, who ought to be wiſer, would have 


done the ſame, I will forgive the leſs offence. (A7ſes her.) 
Make her a good huſband, Charles; and permit me to 
recommend one thing to you; let her never read a play. 
or go within the doors of a theatre; if you do, 1 would 
not underwrite her. 
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Damaris Prasoπ . 
MEN. | 
= % uo | Garden, 
Argus, ſather to Arethuſa, 8 Fo Mr Collins. 
Hearty, father to Rovewell, - — Mr Arthur. 


| #ovewell, in love with Arethuſa, <- +» Mr Lowe. 
Robin, ſervant. to Rovewell, Mx Stoppelaer. 


Firft Mob, — * 8 2 : 
Second Mob, — — - - 
Third Mob, - - - Bat N 
Nomen Meb, - - — ers 
ES 3 05:0 — „Mx Setrec. 
WOM EX. | | 


Aretbaſa, in love with Rovewelll | © | Mrs Chambers. 
Betty, her maid, * 


.SCEN R, Loudon. 


Scrxs, RovewelP; Lodgings. | 
Ronix ſolus. 


Romin. | 
ELL, though pimping' is the moſt honourable 
and profitable of all profeſſions, it is certainly 
the moſt dangerous and fatiguing :; butTof all fatigues 
there's none like following a virtuous miſtreſs— There's 
not one letter I carry, but I run the riſk of kicking, 
caning, or pumping, nay, often hanging Let me 
ſee; I have committed three burglaries to get one letter 
to her — Now, if my maſter ſhould not get the gypley 
By 5 at 


. 
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At laſt, 1 have vent ur d my ſweet perſon to a fair 3 
ſe— But, Baſta! here eomes my maſter and his friend 
Mr Heariy I muſt haſlen and get our diſguiſe. 

And iſ Dame Fortune fails us now to win her, 4 

Oh, all ye above! the devil's in her. Mer gn 

nter Rovewell and Hearty. - 

Hear. Why fo melancholy; Captain ? Come, come, 2. 
man of your gaiety and courage ſhou'd never take 2 dif- 
appointment ſo much to heart. 

. Rev. *Sdeath ! to be prevented when L had brought 
my deſign ſo near perfection! 

Hear. Were you leſs open and daring in your at- 
tempts, you might hope to ſucceed—— The old gentle- 
man, you know, is cautious to a degree; his daughter 
under a ſtrict confinement :* would you uſe more of the 
fox than the lion, Fortune, perhaps, might throw an op- 
prouy in your way But you muſt have patience. 
| Rov. Who ean have patierice'wheh danger is ſo near? 
Read this letter, and then tell me wht room there is for 
patience. | Wl 
Hearty res; 

« To-morrow will prevent al our vain ſtruggles to 
get to each other. I am then to be mary d, to 
my eternal Nn know the ſop/ tis Cuckoo, 
„ who, having a large eftate, is for&& upon me; — 4 
« heart can be none but Rovewell' I 
« the receipt of this, meet Betty at the old place; — 
« 18 yet one invention left; if you purſue it cloſely, ou 
may perhaps releaſe her'who wou'd be your —— 

„ AntrTivsa,” 
ow Ves, Arethuſa, 1 in eaſe thee, or die in 
attempt. Dear friend, excuſe my - rudeneſs; you 
know the reaſon. | 4's he da . 


In beer * danger bent I 
To refeue my dear, 
_ Forfear is a franger PEE 
: Where love is mog Vd ug. Brow}es 
| Repulſs but fire us, 2 I $4045 
paie we deſpiſe, | Nn 4 te ves 
If — ep £1 20 2 1 
* for the prize | Exit. 
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Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her; for thou de- 
lerv lt her, o“ my conſcĩence. How have I been de- 
ceiv'd in this boy! I ind him the very reverſe of what 
his ſtep- mother re ted him; and am now ſenſible it 
was only her ill u that forc'd my child away — His 
not having ſeen me ſince he was ſive years old, renders me 
a perfect ſtranger to him Under that pretence I have 
ot into his acquaintance, and find him all I wiſh —— 
f C7 f this plot of his fails, | believe f So ay buy 
him the girl at laſt.» 241 PI 22 1 [Exir. 
| Serum d Chamber in Argus“ 4 nu. | 
Arethuſa ſola. | 
4 IR: 
Are. See! the radiant queen of night. | 
Kg +  ; Sheds on all ber kindly beams; 
1 . Gilds the plains with cheerſul light, 
And ſparkles in the filver ſtreams. 
Smiles adorn the face of Nature, 1 
Tafteleſs all things yet appear, 
Ka me a hapeleſs creature, 
| In the abſence of my E 
Enter Argus. 
A. 7 daughter, what ae is ee, you 
and ſputter, out at this te? * 
Are. Engliſh, Sir. 3 
Ad. Engliſh, quotha!. adod 1 4 took, it_ to obe non- 
. Tie a hymn to the moon... ; 
As. A hyma to the moon! I'll have none of your 
wa in my houfe--Give me the book, houſewife. 
: 2 . Lu hope, Sir, chere is no crime in reading a harm- 
lels poem. 

Give me the Any 1 fay; poems, with 2 pox! 
3 they good for, but to blow up the fire of love, 
and make young wenches wanton? But I have taken 
care of you, miſtreſs! for to-morrow you ſhall have a 
huſband to ſtay your ek. and iner than 
Squire — 

Are. You will not, ſurel 4 a to mam 
n fre 1 rg 


— 


* ; 


RT A ..CXQnmw_.  E, MM,” 


THE CONTRIVANCES. 38g 
Arg. Why, what ſort of a may, wou'd ns 


Minx ? 
Su, e rot] 
Are. Genteel in 8 


1 Conduct and equipage Nr 12 2 
Noble by heritage, 3 23 £4199 ot 


Generous and free. 
. Braye, not romantic; 
| Learn'd, not pedantic; 
Frolic, not frantic; 
This muſt be be. 
22 Heut maintaining, 
Meanneſs diſgaining, 
Still entertaining, 
_ Engaging rr new. . 
Neat, but not finical; _ 3 
Sage, but not cynical; 7 
Never tyrannicalz A 
But ever true. 
Arg. Why, ie dot Mr Cuckoo all this? Ado he's 2 


out of his power, you ſhall ee een. 
to- morrow. 


Are. Surely, Sir, you will at leaſt defer it one day. 
Arg. No, nor one hour —— To -· morrow morning, at 
eight of the clock preciſelyj.— In the mean time, take 
notice the *ſquire's ſiſter is hourly expected z ſo pray do 
you be civil and ſoclable with her, and let me have none 


of your * and _ as you tender my diſpleaſure. - 


bews 
Are, To- morrow is ſhort wanniog z but we ny 
cunning ay you yet, old gentleman. 

Euter Betiy. | 


0 Betty! las: a thouſand times! 60 news! — 


you ſeen the Captain? i 

Betty. Ves, Madam; and if you were to ſee him in 
his new rigging, you'd ſplit your ſides with laughing— 
Such a hoyden, ſuch a piece of eountty-ſtuff, you never 
ſet your eyes on But the petticoats are ſoon — 


off; and Wer you my — 


Tv; 6K 05 i Wo 


2H 
\ 


| briſk young fellow, and a little —_ bed doctrine will 
ſoon put the Captain out of your pou head ; and to put you 
gi 


— 
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Mifs Malkin, the 'ſquire's ſiſter, into your own deat cap- 
tain. 

Are. But when will they cortic? ; 

Bet. Inſtantly, Madam; he only ſtays to ſettle mat- 
ters for our eſcape. He's in deep eonſultation with his 
priry-counſellor Robin, Who is to attend him in the 
quality of a country put They! both be here in a 
moment; ſo let's in, and pack up the jewels, that we 
may be ready at onee to leap into the ſaddle of liberty, 

and ride full ſpeed to your defires, - 

Are. Dear Betty, let's make haſte; I thiuk every mo- 
ment an age till n free from _ . 


Een 
When parents obſtinate and cruel 2 
And force us to a man we cannot love, 
"Tis fit we diſappoint the ſordid elves, 
And wiſely get us n, for ourſelyes. 


Bot. There they a, ins ALS 
pet ee "AA 


An. Yourewbundy A erik, hides A trad 
rate— [his is certainly ſome courtier come to borrow 

money, I know it by the ſaucy rapping of, the footman 
—— Who's at the door? x 

"Rab. Tummos!” ' ' en rt 0 x TW ithout doors. 
Arg. 4 erynrd cha Tumor ? Who en 
with, friend? 

Nob. With young maſter's enther-in-law that mun be, 
maſter Hardputs? 

IS And what's your buſineſs with waſtes Hardouts? 
| Why, young miſtreſs is come out o' the country 
to ſee brother's wife that mun be, that's all. 

Arg. Odſo, the ſquireꝰs fiſter; I'm ſorry I made her 
— Par „n ene em in. 


- „5 6 Scans, A Chamber. 


Rovevell in woman's e, Ale 
Robin as 4 Clan. 


45. Save you, fair lady, riot dn to town. 


(Rovewell curtſeys.)—-— A very modeſt maiden, truly. 
Rob. 


How long have you been in town? 
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Rob. Why an hour and a bit or ſo e juſt. put up 
horſes at King 8-Arms yonder, and ſtaid a erum to ace 


poor things feed, for your London oſtlers give little 
onough to poor beaſts ;' an' you ſtond not by em our 
zell, and fee em fed, as ſoon as your back's turn d, 
adod they'll cheat you afore your fac. 

Arg. Why how now, Clodpate? are you ta (peak be“ 
fore your miſtreſs, and with your hat on, too? Ia that 
your countrytbreedings gg —U 

Rob. Why, an tis units, an' tis off, tis of.. 
what cares Tummos for your falſe-hearted London com: 
pliments? An'“ you'd have an anſwer from young miſtreſs, 
you mun look te Tummos; for ſhe's ſo-main baſhful, ſhe 
never. {peaks one word but her prayers: and thos' n ſo 
ſoftly that nobody gas beur be.. 3467 l 1555 

Arg. I like her the better for that z; Glenee is hea» 
venly virtue in a woman, but very rare to be found i in this 
wicked, place. Have you ſeen yqur brother, pre 
lady, ſince you came. to. town? (Rovewell curtſeys:) 798 
miraculous modeſty! wou'd all women were thus! Can't 
ou L Madam? [Rovewell cariſeys again, 

An' you, get. aword from her, tis more nor ſhe 
has e to us theſe fourſcore and ſeven long miles 
but young miſſreſs will prate aal gpough, an; you teaker 
among your women volk. ol 16 

Arg. Say'ſt thou ſo, honeſt fellow? I'll, fend her to 
2 neee, enough, I' warrant "ow —_— 

etty!. 1 22 46 

e Enter Betty. 

Take this young to my; 3 2s: "quire 

Cuckog's, ſiſter ; and, d'ye hear, m_ much' of 4 
charge you. 
Bet. Ves, Sir——Pleaſe. to follow wha Madam. 

Rov. Now, you rogue, for a lie an hour and a Half 
long, to keep the old fellow in W (Alide to Ro- 
bin.) [Exit with Betty . 

Rob. Well, maſler! don't you "think my miſtreſs a 
dainty young womant——She's enen, bemir'd i in our 
country for her ſhapes. | 

Arg. Oh, {he's a. fine creature, indeed! —But where's 


the Pico hone mien, an n e, 


1 
*. 
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- Reb. Why, one cannot find a man ont in this ſame 
Londonſhire, there are ſo many taverns and chocklin 
houſen; you Wo well ſeek a needle in a hay fardel, 


as they ſay'n i? the country.—L was at *ſquire's lodging 
der, and there was nobody but a prat-apace whygrſon 
of a foot-boy, and he told me mailter was at chocklin- 
houſe, and all the while the vixoo did nothing but taunt 
and laugh at me #——Vcod Þ could have found in my 
heart to have gi'n him a good wherrit inWhe ch 
IQ vent to one chockling-houſe; and t'other ch lng: 
houſe, till I was quite weary and 1 could ſee nothing 
but a many people ſupping hot ſuppings, and reading 
your gazing papers: we had much ado to find out your 
worſhip's houſe 3 the vixon boys ſet us o'thiek fide, and 


that ſide, till we were quite almoſt loſt; an” it were not 


for an honeſt fellow that know'd your worſhip, and ſet 
us i” the right way. 

An Dis pity they ſhould aſe — ſo; but as to 
yy young miltreſs, does ſhe never ſpeak? 

„Sir, never to a mon; why, the v0 not peak 

to 4 own father, ſhe's ſo main baſhfal. 
- Arg. That's range, indeed!” But how does my friend, 
Sir Roger?! be's well, 1 hope? 

No. 'Hearty Rill,s Sir ——He hag drunk. down fix 
fox-hunters fin laſt Lammas!— He holds his old courſe 
_ ſtill; twenty pipes a-day, a cup of mum in the morning, 
a tankard of ale at noon, and three bottles of {tingo at 
night. The ſame mon now he was thirty years ago; 
and young ſquire Ledward is jaſt come from varſity; 
lawd, he's mainly-grow'd fin you ſaw him: he's a fine 
proper tall gentleman now; why he's near upon as tall 
as you or I, mun. 

Arg; Good. no. good now! But would'ſt drink, ho- 
neſt Fiend? ? s 
Rob. I don't care an' I do, dk er fos "RY to ſay 
eruth Pm mortal dry. . 

19 Here, John! 7 5 

Enter Servant. 

Take this honeſt fellow down; aud ps him wel. 
come. When your miſtreſs is reay to go, we'll call you. 
| Red. Ah! pray take care and make much of me, 9 

3 


| father will 
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] am a bitter honeſt fellow and you did but know me. 
Exit Robin with Serv. 
Arg. Theſe country fellows are blunt, but very 
hone I wou'd fain hear his mifirels talk. He faid 
ſre'd find her tongue when ſhe was amongſt thoſe of her 
own ſex.——T'll go liſten for once, and ear what the 
young tits have'to ſay to one another. Exit. | 
- Enter Rovewell, Arethuſa, and Betty. 
Rav. Dear Arethuſa, delay not the time thus, your 
certainly come in and ſurpriſe us. 
Bet. Let us make hay while the ſun ſhines, Madam : 
I long to be out of this priſon, + 
he. So do I; but not on the Captain 's conditions, ts 
be his priſoner for life. 
Nov. I ſhall run mad if you trifle thus: name your 
conditions; I fign my conſent before hand. ¶ Kiſer her. 
Are. Lndectys Captain, Pm afraid to truſt you. © 
Ty 4h 4; r6 
Ceaſe to perſuade, 1 
Nor ſay you love fincerely; ; 1 
When you've betray'd, l 
"You'll treat me moſt ſeverely, | 
1 fly what onee 9 115 . 
Happy the fair W 
Who ne er believes von, 74 
| But gives deſpair, on yk ob 6409-6 
Or elſe deceives you, 7 
And learns inconſtaney dat you.” 


Rev. Unkind Arcthuſa! I little n this s 
from you. | 1175 
; AI: R. | $327 
When did you ſee x 195 4 0) 70S 
Any falſchood in me, - 
That thus you unkindly ſuſpect me? . 
Speak, ſpeak your mind; v2 
For I fear you're inclin d. 
= den wth, $6900 we; : nt er 
it muſt be fo, eie 91 28 2302] 
| Ts the wars I will $0, 
Where danger my paſſion hall ober 
N 1b pen there, : 4 23 3 
Vor. IV. Bb Than 


1 Tis, 


eve vou: 
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Than linger in deſpair, 
ent. you Tonk arms of another, 


Enter Argus behind. 

arg. So, ſo, this is as it ſhould be; they are as gra- 

cious as can be already How the ygung tit ſmuggles 
her! Adod, ſhe Kies with a hearty good-will.. 

Are. 1 guſt confeſs, Captain, I am Half inelinꝰd to be- 


pu by Tk { how's this! bleſs my eye-fight | 1 
| know the villain now; but ll be even with him. 

Bet. Dear Madam, don't trifle ſo; the parſon's at the 
very next door, you'll be tack'd together in an inſtant; 
and then I'll truſt you to come back to your cage again, 
if you can do it with a ſafe conſcience. 

Arg. Here's a treacherous jade! but lu do your bu- 
lineſs for you, Mrs Jezebel. 

Bet. Conſider, Madam, what a life you lead here; 
what a jealous, ill-nattred, watchful, covetous, barba- 
rous, old cuff of a father you haye to deal with 
What a glorious opportunity this is, and what a lad, * 
very {ad thing it is to die a maid! 


: c A I R. 22 © FT) 
6 Would you live a ſtale virgin for ever? 
Sure you're out of your ſenſes, 
© Or theſe are pretences; 
Can you part with a-perſon ſo clever? 
In troth you are highly to blame, 
© And you, Mr Lover, to trifle __. 
079% 75 thought that a foldier, 0 
I Was wiſer and bolder! 
A warrior ſhould plunder and rifle; 
A Captain! Oh, fic for ſhame!? 


Arg. If that jade dies à maid; 11 die a martyr. 
Bet. In ſhort, Madam, if you ſtay. much longer, you 
repent it every vein in your heart The old bank 
will undoubtedly pop in upon us and diſcover! all, and 
then we're undone for ever. 
45 Arg. You may 5 the devil for ever, Mrs Impu- 
ence. 


1 1 a Captaiy i you how'd b ne. | 


"Row 


Us 
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Nov. If I do, may Heaven | 

Are. Nay, no ſwearing, Captain, for fear you would 
prove like the reſt of your ſex. 

Nov. How can you doubt me, Arethuſa, when you 
know how much I love you? 

Arg. A wheedling dog! But I'M ſpoil his ſport anon. 

Bet. Come, come away, dear Madam!——1 have the 
jewels; but ſtay, Ill go firſt, and fee if the coaſt be 
clear. [Argus meets her. 

Arg. Where are you a-going, pretty maiden? 

Bet. Ouly do —do —do—down fairs, Sir. | 

Arg. And what haſt thou got there, child! 

Bet. Nothing but pi—pi—pi—pins, Sir. 

Arg. Here, give me the pins, and do you go to den, 
Mrs Minz. D'ye hear, out of my houſe this moment; 
theſe are chamber-jades, forſoot 0 tempora # 0 
mores} what an age is this? Get you in forſooth, PI 
talk with you anon. (Exit Arethuſa.) 80, Captain, are 
thoſe'your regimental cloaths? I'll aſſure you they be · 
come you mightily. If you did but ſee yourſelf now, how 


much like a here you look! Ecce num] ha, ha, ha! 


Rov. Blood and fury! ſtop your grinning, or I'II 
firetch your moutlMWwith a vengeance. 

Arg. Nay, nay, Captain Belſwagger, if you're fo 
paſſionate, tis high time to call aid and aſſiſtance: here, 
Richard, Thomas, John, help me to lay hold on this fel- 
low; you have no ſword now, 3 no ſword, Sy 
mark me? * | 

Enter Servents and Robid, 
Rob. But I have a piftol, Sir, at your fervice, 


Pulli out a 

Arg. O Lord! O Lord! | | Loh 

Rov. And l' unload it in your breaft, if you ſtir one 
ſep after me. 

Arg. A bloody-minded dog! But lay hold on that 
rogue there, that country-cheat. | 

Rob. See here, gentlemen, are two little bull-dogs of. | 
the ſame breed, (preſenting baus piſtoli,) they are von- 
derful ſcourers of the brain; — ſo that if you offer to 
moleſt or follow me you underſtand me, . 
you underſtand me. 


I Sor: Yes, 3 * 


%. 
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2 Ser. The devil go with 'em, I ſay. | 
Arg. Ax, ay, good-bye to you, in the devil's name, 
A terrible dog !—what a fright he has put me in !— 
I ſha'n't be myſelf this month. And you, ye cowardly 
raſcals, to ſtand by and ſee my life in danger; get out, 
ye ſlaves, out of my houſe, I fay—— I'll put an end to 
all this; for I'll not have a ſervant in the houſe. —1'll 
carry all the keys in my pocket, and never fleep more. 
What a murdering ſon of a whore is this! But I'll pre- 
vent him 3 for to-morrow ſhe ſhall be marry'd certainly, 
and then my furious gentleman can have no hopes left. 
A Jezabel, to have a red - coat without any money! 
— Had he but money, if he wanted ſenſe, manners, 
or even manhood itfelf, it matter'd not a pinz—— but 
to want money is the devil! Well, I'll ſecure her under 
lock and key till t6&-morrow; and if her huſband can't 
| keep her from eaptain-hunting, een let ber bring him 
home a freſh pair of horns ev'ry time ſhe goes out upon 
| the ch. ; EExit. 
= 4 Scans, 4 Chamber. es of FE 
Arethuſa diſcever'd 1 on à couch, 
1 8 r ä | 
O leave me to complain 
My loſs of liberty; 
I never more ſhall ſee my ſwain, 
Nor ever more be free. 
D cruel, cruel Fate! 
- What joy can I receive, 
LES When in the arms of one I hate, 
7 I'm doom'd, alas! to live! 
Dee pityin rs above, 
72 Tust nn hat diſmay, 
O bring me back the man 1 love, 
| Or take-my life away. | 
oat be; $745 Enter Argas. 7. | 
Ag. So, Lady! you're welcome home! —8ee 
8 pretty turtle ſits moaning the loſs of her mate! 
— What, not a word, Thuſy ? not a word, child ? 
Come, come, don't be in the dumps now, and I'll fetch 
the captain, or the *ſquire's ſiſter ; perhaps they may | 
make it prattle a bit Ah, ungracious girl! ls all my 
care come to this? Is this the gratitude you ſhow 228 


* — 


| 


TE i et coo en > Rs — — ce En 
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uncle's memory; to throw away what he had buſtled ſo 
hard for at ſo mad a rate? Did he leave you. 12,0001, 
think you, to make you no better than a ſoldier's trull 2 
to follow a camp? to carry a knapſack? This is what. 
you'd have, Miſtreſa, is it not? 

Are. This, and ten thouſand times worſe, were Panen 
with the man I love, than to be chain'd to the ene 
embraces of one I hate. 

Arg. A very dutiful lady, indeed {I'll make y you 4 
another ſong to-morrow z and till thea, PII leave you 
in Joke to conſider.——P'ye, Thuſy⸗ - 

ow barbarous is the covetouſneſs — tient 


| of ASatora parents! They toil for eſtates with a view 


to make poſterity happy ; and” then, by miſtaken pru- 
dence, they match us to our averſion. But I am refol- 
ved not to ſuffer tamely, however. They ſhall fee, 
though my body's weak, my reſolution's ſtrong; and 0 
— yet ins ſpirit enough to plague them. 


A186 
Sooner than I'll my love forego,.. 
And loſe the man I Prize, | Rs 
I'll bravely combat eviy wo, , 
Or fall a ſacrifice. Ek” Vet S 
Nor bolts nor bars ſhall me contibul.”* 
I death and danger dare; F_: 
Reſtraint but fires the active ſoul, 23 
And urges fierce deſpair. 
The window now ſhall be my gate, 
Pl either fall or fly; r 
Before Þ live with him I hate, 0 1 
For him I love ll die. Ce 


Sezxs, The Street. a 


8 Hearty and Rovewelb meeting. 
* Rov. So, my deat friend, here already? This is 
« very kind. +41 


Hear. Sure, Captain, this lady muſt have Tong 
traordinary merit for whom you undertake ſuch diffia+ 
* cultics!! What are her ebe gone * her 
C money ? p KD 


„Ken. I'll tell you, Sr 


53 AIX. 
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Without forms, obliging, re and 
- © She acts what ſhe thinks, and ſhe thinks what ſhe 1 


der 


AIR. The 271 — band” 
Without affectation, gay, retty; 
Without pride or meanneſs, 9 and witt * 


Without art, as lovely as lovely can be. 


5 Regardleſs alike both of cenſure and praife; 


Her thoughts, and her words, and her actions, are ſuch, 


That none can admire em, or praiſe her, too much. 
Hear. Well, ſucceſs attend you ou know 


© where to find me when we fey ; (Exit. 


| Enter Rovewell and Bo. 
_ Boys. Sir, Sir! I want to ſpeak with you. 
Rov. Is miſtreſs lock'd up, ſay Kr 

a. Yes, Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, and all the 

men-ſervants; and there's no living ſoul in the houſe but 

our old cook-maid, and I, and my maſter, and Mrs 

Thuſy; and ſhe cries, and eries her eyes out ine 
O the tormenting news! But if the garriſon i is 


0 weak, the caſtle may be the ſooner ſtorm'd, * did 


you get out? 
Boy. Through the kitchen-window, Sir. 
Rov. Show me the window preſently. _ 
_ Alack-a-day, it won't 30, Sir! That * won't 


_— eg. 1 Sir GA 
Lou are lomething too * 
— PU try that, 1 0 5 

Bey. Indee en, e iz bu Tel 
put. you in a way. 

Rev. How, dear boy! © * 

Boy. I can lend you the Ok of b Mrs Thufy's cham- 
If you can contrive to get into the houſe 
But you muſt be ſure to let my miſtreſs out. 

1 How could'ſ thou get it? This is, almoſt a ni. 


gol I pick'd it out. of my maſter's con-pocket this 


2 & 


morning, Sir, as I was a-bruſhing him. 


Nov. That's my boy? There's money for you this 
child will come to good in time : * 2 
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Boy. My maſter will miſs me, sit, $004 904.208. Þ 
wiſh you good luck. 
AIX. 


Arethuſa a? the window above. 
| A dialogue between ber and Rovewell. of 
| Rov. Make hafte and away, my only dear; 
| Maſte haſte, and away, away? | er 
For all at the gate, nee 
Your true lover does watt 
And I prithee make no delay. J. 
Are. O how ſhall I ſteal away, my love? 
O how ſhall I ſteal away? 
My daddy is near, os - 
And I dare not for fear; n 
| Pray, come then another day. 
Ker. O this is the ouly day, my life, 
| O this is the only day? 8 
. ; I' draw him aſide, 8 
While you throw the gates wide, 
And then you may ſteal away | 
Are. Then prithee make no delay, 1 dear; „„ 
ben prithee make no delays” 
Well ſerve him a trick; 
For Pl Hp in the nick, 
1a. And with m true love away.” 185 1 
| CHORUS. w 
0 83 * a loving pair,” | 
hero. 0 befriend us, we pray? 
1 | May our ſtratagems take, 7 
For thine own ſweet fake; 'y | 
And, Amen! let all true lovers aue | , 
WAR LArethuſa withdrawy. 


— 20 Eater Robin as & lawyer, ond ſoldiers. | 
Rob. So, my hearts of oak, are you all ready? | «2 
- Sell. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour- 1 
ö Rov. You know your cue, then to your poſt. 
s 200 e, cone of the Pages be , fer. 
ly at t 
9 Reb. Wie are perth een eee ee, 
that you can't hear 
7 LArgus, Mong 
TY 7 Ar — 


— — ay. — — 


— — —ä—ä7— 
8 


' 
| | 
[ 
| 
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At. Sir, you are very haſty, methinkg—— 
Rob. Sir, my buſineſs requires haſte. 


Arg. Sir, you had better make haſte about it, he I 


know no buſineſs you have here. 

Rab. Sir, I am come to talk with you on an affair of 
conſequence... 

Arg. Sir, I don't love talking; T know you not, and 


conſequently can have no affairs with you. 


=, 
— 


Rob. Sir, not know me! 

Arg. Sir, tis enough for me to know myſelf. | 

Rob. A damn'd thwarting old dog this ſame, (Afide.) 
Sir, I lire but juſt in the next ſtreet. .. [To 15 
Arg. Sirl 1 it you liv'd at Jamaica, 'tis the ſame thing 
to me. 

Reb. (Afide.) 1 find coaxing won't do. I muſt chan 
my note, or I ſhall never unkennel this old ſox (7. 


_ him.) Well, Mr Argus, there's no harm done, ſo take 


your leave of zoool. You have enough of your own al- 
ready. [ Going. 

Arg. How, 4000l.1 I muſt i inquire into this. (A/de.) 
Sir. a word with you. 

Rob. Sir! I have nothing to ſay to you, I took you 
to be a prudent perſon, that Knew the worth of money, 
and how to improve it; but I find Em deceiv'd. 

Arg. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe my rudeneſs; but, * 
know, a man cannot be too cautious. 

Reb. Sir, that's true, and therefore I excuſe you; but 

I'd take ſuch treatment from no man in * beſides 
yourſelf. . | 

Arg. Sir, I beg your pardon; but to the . 

Rob. Why thus it is: a ſpendthrift young ſellow is 

oping thro? a plentiful fortune: I have lent 20001. 
upon 1t already; and' if you'll advance an equivalent, 
we'll fore-cloſe the whole eſtate, and ſhare it between * 
for I know he can never redeem it. 

Arg. A very judieious man; I'm ſorry Taffronted Kind: 

But hows this to be done? 

- Rob, Very eaſily, Sir.—A-word iy your” ear 1 little 
more this way. 

EEE mg the ſoldiers get lunes * 
1 1 
4 But the title, Sir, the tile? 


" 


Rob. 


q 
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Rob. Do you doubt my veracity? 
Arg. Not in the leaft, Sir; but one cannot be toe 
ure. 


Rob. That's very true, Sir; kind therefore PII make | 


ſure of you now I have you. 


All. What's the matter, what's [the ates: | 
' [They ungay him, be. 
. Arg. O neighbours, I'm robb'd and 'd, e re | 
and undone for ever. 
_ 1 Mb. Why, what's the matter, maſter? | 
Arg. There's a whole legion of thieves in m houſe 
they gagg'd and blindfolded me, and offer'd forty na- 


ked ſwords at my breaſt——1 beg'of you. to aſſiſt mee 


they'll ſtrip the houſe in a minute. 

NG mee fay you, Sir? iy 

Ay, and more, I think, on my conſcience. - » 

Itoh. Then look you, Sir, Pm a marry'd man, and 

— a large family, I wou'd not venture amongſt ſuch a 

parcel of blood - thirſty rogues for the world; but if 1475 
pleaſe, I'll run and eall a conſtable. | 
All. Ay, ay, call a conſtable, call a conſtable. 

Arg. I ſhan't have a penny left, if we ſtay for a con- 


able I am but one man; and, as old as I am, u 


lead the way, if you'll follow me. | Going in. 

All; 5 7 in, in, follow, follow, — 0 
8 Mob. Prithee, Jack, do you go in, if you come to 
that, 

4 Mab. I go in! what ſhow'd I goin for? I have loſt 
nothing. 

Mom. What, body to belp the 
mags odds bobs ! if [ "ras © many Cos f. 

3 Mab. Why don't you, then? What occafionableneſs 
have I to be killed for bim or you either? 

Enter Robin as Conſtable. 
All. Here's Mr Conſtable, here's Mr Conſtable. 
Rab. 11 in the King's name, | _ 


our royal 1 
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All. Ay, ſilence, ſilence. oF 
c Rob. What's the meaning of this riot? Who makes 


al this diſturbance? 


Mob. I'll tell you, Mr Conftable. 

3 Mob. An't pleaſe your worſhip, let me ſpeak 
Keb. Ay, this man talks like a man of 8 
the matter, friend? 

3 Mab. Au't pleaſe your noble worſhip”; s honour and 
oy: we are his Majeſty's liege ſubjecte, and were ter- 


| rify'd out of our habitations and dwelling- places by a 


cry from abroad; which your noble worſhip muſt under- 


ſtand was occafionable, by the gentleman of this houſe, 
who was ſo unfortunable as to be killed by thieves, who 
are now in his houſe to the numberation of above forty, 


an't pleaſe your worſhip, all Jetely arm'd with pow- 
der and ball, back-fwords, pi bayonets, and blun- 
derbuſles. | 


Rob But. what-is tobe Jone in this caſe ? 


3 Mob. Why, an pleaſe your worſhip, Lace 
noble honour to be the King's Majefty's noble officer of 
the peace, we thought 'twas beſt your honour ſhou'd 
— than ann any with your noble au- 
ori 
Aal. Well ſaid, very well faid, indeed! ——Gentle- 
men, I am the King's officer, and I command you in 
the King's name; to aid and aſſiſt me to cal} thoſe rogues 
out of the houfe Who's within there? 1 charge you 
come out in the King's name, and gt gn ns fo to 


from the houſe 

© 2 Mob. This is t — that was Killa; an 
pleaſe your worſhip. 

/ Arg. O neighbours, I'm ruin'd and.undone for ever! 
They have taken away all that's dear to me in the 


n 


1 Mob. That's his money; tis a fad covetous dog. 

Rob. Why, what's the matter? What have they done? 
Tin, O, they have taken my child from me; my 

ut . 

Reb. Good lack! 

3 Mob. Marry come up, what valuation can the e be? 
egg have they taken nothing elſe? 


Arg. 
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Arg. Wou'd they had ſtript my houſe of eps 
worth, ſo they had left my child. 

i: Mob. That's a lie, I Felieve; for he 1 his 
2 than his ſoul, and wou'd ſooner part with that on 


why + This is the Captain 8 doings; bat 157 have hin 
bang d. i 

Rob. But where are the thieves? - | f 8 

hy Gone, gone, beyond all eaten 1 00 

What, are they gone? Then, come 
6 let vs go in, and kill every mother's child of em. 

Rob. Hold, I charge you to commit no murder; =_ | 
low me, and we'll apprehend them. 

Arg. Go, villains, cowards, ſcoundrels, or I ſhall fu 
pect you are the thieves that mean to rob me of what id 
yet left. How brave you are, now all the danger's over! 
Oh, Sirrah, you dog! (looking at Robin) you are that 
rogue, Robin, the Captain's man. ' Seize him, neighs. 
bours, ſeize him! 

Rob. (aſide.) l don't care what you do, for the job's ; 


over; I ſee my maſter a- coming. 


| ow Why don't you ſeize him, I ſay? -- 
0 


5. Not we, we have lot too muck time etc 
old fool already. 


2 Mob. A 7s the next time you're bound and gagg'ds 


you ſhall lie — be damn'd for me. : 
3 Mob. Ay, and me too; come along, i 
come along. [Exeunt Mob. 


Enter Rovewel, Hearty, Arethuſa, Betty, and Robin. 

Arg. Bleſs me! who have we got here? O Thuy! 
Thuſy ! I had rather never have feen thee again, than 
have found you in ſuch company. 
Kr te Sir, I hope my huſband's company is not crimi- 
n 

Arp. Your huſband! whe! 8 your huſband, houſewife ? 
that {coundrel? Captain — Out of my fight, thou ungra- 
cious wretch! — ll go make my will this inſtant —— 
and you, 7; villain, how dare you look me in the face 
mo all this ? —— I'll have you hang'd, Sirrah ; I will 
0 

Hear. O fie, brother Argus, 8 your paſſion, 
It ill becomes the . __ owe Ned * to vi- 


lify 
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kfy and affront his only child, and for no other crime 
than improving that friendſhip which has ever been be- 
tween us. 

An. Ha! my Feen 1 heard thou wert 
4 in the Indies And is that thy fon? and 27 god ſon ] 
- $00, if I am not miſtaken. 2 

Hear. The very ſame - the laſt and beſt remains of our 
family; fore 'd by my wife's eruelty, and my abſence, to 
the why My wife is ſince dead, and the ſon ſhe had 
A rmer huſband, whom ſhe intended to heir my 

e; but fortune guided me by chance to my dear boy, 

who, after twenty year's abſence, and changing my name, 

; knew me not, till I juſt now diſcovered myſelf to him 

N \ and your fair daughter, whom I will make him deſerve 

by thirty thouſand | pus which I brought from India, 
belides what real eſtate I may leave him at my death. 

Arg. And to match that, old boy, my —— ſnall 
. every penny of mine, beſides her uncle's legacy 
Ah, you young rogue, had I known you, I would not 
have us d you io roughly —— However, fince you have 
won my girl ſo bravely, take her, -and welcome—But 
vou muſt excuſe all faults—— the old man meant all for 
the 'beſt; you muſt not be angry. 

Rov. Sir, on the contrary, we ought to beg your par- 
don for the many diſquiets we have given you 3s and with 


our pardon, we crave your bleſſin kneel. 
* — You have it, c 8 wich all my hat A. 
Sod, am ſo n I don't know whether I walk 
on 

_ 4 your joy be —— . | 
Arethuſa, . 
DUE TT . 
Thus fondly — 
My idol, my treaſure, 
| Ho great is the bleſſing! 1 

Ho ſweet is the pleaſure! 
— aiming you 
ae And doat on thy charms; 
My Thus while I unfold thee, 


I've heav'a in my arms, - 
lig rt hn 4490-44 | 
er hath 094 eat 2 eden bin - FLORA: 


, 


r L Oo R A. 15 


130 1er 


T4 


Than: IN THE, WI. I. 


n * 


IN TWo. ACTS. 5 0 
Br COLLEY CIBBER; . 


- 


DaauAris Perzonas! 
N „ K. x 8 8 
Sir Thomas Ti 


Friendly, a zan in . with Flor. 
Hob, a "> — 2 


Old Heb, 's father. bes tt ** 7 


Dick, ſervant. to Frimndty 
| Roger, ſervant to Sir . = 


1 wei K 
N 6 WOMEN ' * 
Flora, niece to Sir Thomas, in love v Frih. a 


Hetty, her maid. 
Ho 's mother. * : 8 


ee, 1 F . * ; 


— 
_— 


— K ¶ ¶ —yᷣ p p ů —— — — — — 


- e e — — —  _—_ — 


A c 1 1. 22 i 


After the W Flora an Betty POLES 
— ALR 18 ors Terry cr 
To the wee < At SH MG e e K 
Fron. 
Heu wretched are we orphans nete | 
By dying parents wills betrayd | 
To guardians pow'rs, who oft invade 
Our freedom, to our calt? 
_ ._ Like captives * _ wards confine, © 
Vor. IV, ; P re- 


- 


: 
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Pretending care; but with deſign 4 
o proſtitute em for their coin, 


To whoe'er bids the moſt, 


Betty 

Bet. Madam. 92 

Fla. Tis a ſad life I lead bert. $5 $12.46: 

* Bet. Life, indeed, Madam, is a fad thiog any . 
© to lovers that are uncoupled. 

© Flo. Wert thou ever in love, Betty? 

Het. O moſt cruelly, Madam; but the man Lov'd 
© had another more da ing miſtreſs—call'd claret—for 
© whoſe ſweet ſociety I was forſaken. 

AIR II. Thaur of pleaſure. 

The men of pleaſure, 
Who count the ſeiſure 
Of virgiu- treaſure 
, s A pleaſing A 
No ſooner gain it, 
But they refrain it, 
« Nay, oft diſdain it, 5 
© For t'other dak, 
* Fh, And how do you find yourſclf now? 
© Bet. As moſt folks are after th loſs of an old lover, 

Fl. How's that? 46 

Het. Ready for a new one. 1 

Flo. Wou'd I were of thy humour. Wee filly 
heart's ſo ſet upon Mr Friendly, that all mankiad beſide 
are no more than my own ſex to me. 

Het. Then you muſt have him, Madam, or Wen go 
into a conſumption 

Flo. Ay, but how ſhall I come at him, Betty? 

© Bet. Why, run a riſk, Aue 

Flo. What riſk? | | | 

Bet. Run away with him. 

Flo. Piha! How is that ollie? © when my uncle 
© locks me up as if I were his only bottle of brandy? 

© Bet. You know, Madam, Lhave ſometimes the keys 
l of both in my keeping and if you pleaſe to uncork 

« your conſcience, 1 Gi undertake, in eight-and-forty 
hours, Mr Friendly ſhall have at leaſt half a dozen go- 


 .« downs of you. 


Fi. Al, Betty, I'm afraid you fatter, me. 


4 Set 
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© Bet. Nay, Madam, you are as good à judge of that 
© as I; for you muſt own, he has a very promiting per- 
« ſon. 8 | N 

Flo. Pſha! I don't think of his perſnn. 

© Bet. If any other woman thought half ſo much of it, 
you wou'd pull her commode for her.. 

Flo. Pooh!” But I mean' Tam afraid you are not 
ſincere in your advice; and that if I ſhou'd truſt you with 
any * of chat nature, you wou'd diſcover it to my 
unc >} 167 Fine CF 73G . l 

Bet. Ah! but if I vere tô live with you, and have m 
wages rai#d, After you married I ktiow whiofe ſofjition 
does me a great deal of wrong 
Fb. Swear then to be true, and I will truſt you. But, 
dear Betty, be but of the faſhion for once, and keep your 
oath; I'll tell you why 1 ſo earneſtly intreat ou. 


: 


AIR III. I, who once war Be. now little am grown. 


: Cuſtom prevailing fo long lone) the, great, 
Makes oaths eaſy potions to ſleep on, 1 
Which many (on gaining good places) repeaty 
Without cer deſigning to keep one. 
For an oath's ſeldom kept, as a virgin's fair fame; 
A lover's fond vows, or a prelate's good name; 
A lawyer to truth; a ſtateſman from blame; 
* Or a patriot-heart in a cowtier, a 
Bet. Here then, I fwear, by all my hopes and perqui- 
fites; by the ſweet profits of my place in view, and double 
wages in reverſion by your lac'd ſhoes too big, and thoſe 
too little; by the filk gown you'll give me at your wed - 
ding; by all © your mantuas, heads, Hoops,' ſhidit hoods 
© and cloaks, and as I hope your laſt blue atlas never will 
© be worn again!“ | ſwear —— Mes, 
Flo. That you will inviolably keep my ſeerets, ind aſ- 
1 me to your utmoſt in running away with Mr nes. 
2 I ſwear, ' 


7 N 7 © » 
* 


Flor. Then I will truſt you; and when I'm married. 


Betty, every-article-of your oath ſhall be made good to 
you—Look here then, here's a letter l had juſt written 
to Mr Friendly, wherein I've promis'd, at twelve o'clock 
to-mght, to be upon the mount in the garden; and if 
he will take care to meet me on t'other fide, and ſet a 
4A C2 ladder 


1 


44 2 © 4+ Q | As : ons 


Ladder againſt the wall, 1'll toſs over my band-box, ven- 
Fre catching cold in the dew, and take my fortune with 
im. 

Bet. There's mettle in the propoſal, Madam — Let's 
ſee, the letter; he ſhall have it in a quarter of an hour, 
though 1 carry it myſelf. | 
Eu. But 1 81 't venture neither, unleſs his anſwer 
tells he Il be, read Ft dear Betty, be careful; I have 

no mortal to truſt but thee, 
Het. And no mortal fitter to be truſted. LAxit. 
Fu. So, now my heart's at eaſe I find my reſo- 
Jution's good at the bottom 3. and ſince I have ſet my 
head upon running away, tis not my old uncle nor the 
Farden- wall ſhall ſtop me, tho' he were as wiſe as a bi- 
Mop, and the wall as high as a church-ſteeple, | 
AIR IV. Man in imagination. 
Tho' my uacle ſtrives to immure me, 
My lover's voice will lure me 
© To leap from the mount o'er the garden-wall, 
tak And By this bated place. 
Oh, a tedious day to me tis; 
But when Sal's in the arms of his Thetis, 


| Boiſe edu hero's call). | 
Avi; 15 "1 elude my bunter's chace. 


Enter Sir Tho. Teſiy y. | 

. The. How now, Mrs Irreverence ! Am I lach a 
Hobgoblin that you ſtart at the Gght of me? 
Flo. Sir, I did not think any harm; but when you 
com: upon one una ware — 

Sir The. Unawares! What! I ſurpris'd you then? 
'Your head was full of other matters, which, I ſuppoſe, 
that cloſe committee of the fleſh and the devil have ab- 
Jolutely reſoly'd to be the fundamentals of your conſti- 
tution. 

«AIR V. A. 7 was walking thro* H Y de- Park. 
When a girl fifteen years attain, 

{© +» - ©. Love's follies invading her brain, 1 

Her vittue's held by a flight rein. 

For equipage, harry, and noiſe, | 
Gay cloathing, and ſuch female toys, 


1 e 6 | AT 


7 
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Jo a feather or powder'd toup en:: 
Her heart ſoon a captive woud be. 
To keep ſuch a one chaſte, we muſt lock her up faſt * 
That maxim beſt pleaſes me.“ 

Flo. Lord, Sir, how ſtrangely you talk to one“ 
Sir Tho, Talk! you malapert; why, who ſhou'd talk 
to you but I? Whom am I, hulſy ? who am 1? 
Fh. You are my uncle by relation, my guardian by 


my father's will, and my jailor againſt mine 
Sir Tho. Then while you are m pilſoners huſſy, how 
dare you take ſuch liberty? 


1 

Flo. Becauſe liberty, ir, is the ſweeteſt thing 2 g- 
ſoner can take. 

Sir Tho. Don't you think i in your conkcience n0ws 
miſtreſs, you deſerve to be lock d upꝰ 

Fh. 1 think in my conſcience you ought to let me 
marry, ſince I've a mind tot.. 

Sir Tho. Provoking Dare you own this to my fare? ? 

Flo. Why, Sir, is't a fault? You have kept me in pri- 
ſon for theſe ten months, and I did not kaow _— 
confeſſing it might deſerve a little of your mercy. 

Sir. T ha. wy ec} The devil has barden'd: 3 - 
huſfy! you are a ſight! | Ga, go to your chambers; people 
will ſtare at you; I would not have you ſeen abroad in 
this condition fox——Q Lord! Jour brain's, turn dt 
You ſhall bleed, miſtreſs; I'll have your room darken'ds 
Weng diſcipline and, water-gruel, ye BHs . 

10. Look'e, uncle, I find you have a mind/to drive 
me * a hard bargain; therefore, to let you ſes that am 
no hagler, I' make you an offer which ſhall faitiy come 
up to the moſt you can make of me -s thus 4 

Sir Tho, What nem diſtraction halt. On got br 
head now | 

Fl, Hear me. Non know, Lhare 8080 1. to "Fon 
tune, and that by wy fat 15 will you are to be allow'd. 
the whole intereſt of it, till Lam either married or of 
age, to reimburſe our expences in maigtainip 4 - 


which ſaid niraiitendnee, by a modeſt compltation, 
ſtand you in—let me ſee about ſeven or eight . 
a-year, (for I have no, cloaths but my mother's.) Now, 
Sir, if you'll immediately give me the liberty of marry- 


ing the * I Nee to, 1/1] engage the- ſhal) con- 
110 | c3 ſent 


%% AL 06 kf obo 7 
ſent to the throwing of my fortune into the public funds, 


the minute you throw me into his arms. 80 you ſhall 
have the uſe of my pence till I am. of age, as a premium 
for advancing to him the uſe of my perſon. 

Sir Tho. Hum'! The girl . to talk ſenfibly — 
But tis not yet proper to underſtand her Look'e, 
child, when you have perſuaded your lover to make the 
fame propoſal under his hand, I ſhall then believe you 
are equally mad to come at one another — In the mean 

time, let me adviſe you to your chamber, from whence 
1 will allow you the lovely Pome of the garden. 
LExit. 


Fb. You may chance to fret for this, . very wiſe 
uncle. Leit. 


Ease Friendly and Serrain. pay 121 
Fei. What. a watchful old rogue is this | 
Ser. A very dragon, Sir ; 
Fri. To uſe a young creature ſo cnmercifully. 
» Ser. Nay, Sir, fo en . 
Fi. How, firrah ?' © 
Ser. To force her to ſuch Elntrointies, to * her 
KAraddle over a great wall, and riſk' her neck down a 
ladder at midnight, when he enght to lend her his hand 
into a coach and fix, and out of his great gate at noon- 
day, to come to you, Sir. But the raſcal has no breed- 


NV 


k . By Mercury, vn de even with bim. 1 
Ser. You have reaſon, Bir; Tor though 107 a 
Fri. That ſhow'd not fay it. | | 
Ser. She is 2 lovely piece of temptation, Sir. | 

Fri. What's o'clock, Nepali ? 1 
Ser. By the moon's riling, I believe it 405 be about, 
about, a— paſt ten. 

Fri. Then, firrah/ m paſt twe he. 
Ser. You'll have one of her e blk ſtockings Arad. 
"Ain over the wall, Sixg— © 


AIR Vi. ane ah, e, 


ail nt morning. 
Jo Friendly | 

3 mt o*eleck, and a " former' wenig. 
il Whew all inthe * Key gra Be 


nn Cyuthia's 
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3E re 
W my ſwift ſteps to my lovely ſhe. 6 
hen my fair Flora, fraught with kind 1 
Ill fold in my arms, with amorous kiſſes, 
Which ſerve as preludes to more ſolid bliſſes 
Soon as the vicar has made us one. 
But where's the country fellow you promis'd ſhould carry 
my anſwer to her letter? 

Ser. Who, Hob, Sir? Here he i in; and if any ſuſpefts 
7 face for @ pimp's, I have no ſkill in the ſcience, Sit. 
Enter Hob. 

Fri. Well, Hob, canſt thou carry this letter to Six 
Thomas Teſty's houſe for me? 

Hob. Yes, Zir, yes. 

Fri. Do fo; and give it to Madam Flora; but take 
care nobody ſees you deliver it. 

Heb. Yes, Zir—But muſt 1 w_— it to-night 1. 
main dark. 

Fri. You muſt go inmcdiarndy. 

Hob. I hope, Zir, there's no Gangs between you 
and Zir Tomas.- 

Fri. Why doſt hope ſo? 

Hob. Why truly, Zir, I do * there bes and lus. 
fore I don't care to meddle or make between friends, for 
'tis but an unthankfol office ; and you know Zir Tomas 
is very cruſty, and if he does but zuſpect that I ſhau'd 
conzarn myzel, mayhap he maytake'the law of me; and 
you knaw, Zir, that law is a vrightful thing. 


AIR VII. | She got money by ti bargain. j 
The terrible law, when it faltens its paw 1 
On a poor man, i gripes till he's undone; 
And what I am doing may turn to my ruin, 
' Tho" rich as the Lord Mayor of London. 
Therefore I'll be wary what meſſage I carry, 
T \ Unleſs we frſt make a zure bargain ; *. 
1 will be *demnify'd, throughly 2 
bat ch'am ſhan't zuſſer a varding. 


Fri. Piſh; the law ſhall never trouble thee ; 1 rue 


thee from any harm. 
Heb, Very well, Zir, very well; that's as much as tow 
e bot pray, don't take unkindly what I ſay; for 
yow 


*- 
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you We no man is willing to n A into a pri- 
munire if he con help it. 4 
Fri. No, no—Prithee be gone. 
Hob. I will, Zir, — — 2, be 
eas d to read the zuperſeription for me. 
Fri. S'death, how 1 am tortur'd «ith this fooliſh fel- 
, and I can ſend nobody elſe without being ſuſpected 
— Don't trouble thyſelf with the Tran but des 
" liver it as I bid theres: +l ann [I on 
Hob. Very good, Zin, very god Tis main dark— 
Wou'd it not do as well, Zir, if I ſhould £4: it in the 
morning? I had rather go in the morning. ! 
Fri. Why ſo? | 
Hab. Why, truly, Tir, III tell you: at the buy end 
of. Zir Tomas 'orchard; one of our poor neighbours be- 
in a diſparaging condition, has gone and hang'd him- 
len there is zdme do zay that he walks by night 
fa zeveral zorts of ſhapes. 
Fri. What, and ſo you are afraid, are you? 0 
Hob. No, indeed, Zir, ch'am not Arad ol thank 
marcy, I defy the devil and all his works. 
Fri. A pox on thee then, get thee gone. 
Hob: Tho' 1 muſt tell you, I have a great concait he 
will apPcar to me, —vor, you muſt knaw, to-morrow the 
erowner's queſt is to zit upon him, wkereof, d' ye zee, 
I'm to be one; and who knows but he may have zome- 
thing upon his ſpirits that may make him break his mind 
to me; and if a0, let me tell you, I'm afraid it will make 
a bad day for zomebody—-vor, if Sir Tomas had kept 
his fences whole, mayhap this man had ne'er been temp- 
ted to ha” gone into his ground to ha” * himzel. 
But be that as it will, Pu Il do your buſineſs vor you; 
therefore pray take you no care, 2 ——. Re 
Fri. Prithee about it then. 
Hob. Ay, ay, PII warrant you, don't pale yourzel 
no vurder—vor- 7 1 27 nl do't, 1 90 f, that's my 
humour. ' [Exeunt. 
| Euter Sir Thomas and n 
„Sir Tho. ' Twill be a hard matter to fink any of the 
. * principal, indeed; ſo that, cou'd the girl make good the 
fal, 1 won'd not care how ſoon ſhe were kiſs'd 
bk 


in n I give hex the leaſt liberty 
upon ty, 


7 
% 
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© upon't, tis poſſible, when ſhe has made uſe on't, her 
* conſcience might deſire to be off, And I dare ſwear 
© her lover will {pare neither care not coſt to come at her 
without my conſent; and gold in particular has a pre- 
« vailing influence in a love - affair; therefore I muſt watch 
my ward myſelf—Servants may be corrupted. - 


AIR VIII. / learn to be merry and wiſe. 
To guard my Heſperian tree a 
Requires more care than of old; 
That was robb'd by a half deity, 
And without the aſſiſtance of gold. 
But, in this age, gold ſoftens the mind, 
A governante's tongue *twill lay mute, 
* Charm prudes, make a coy virgin kind, 
. Whilf a lover (with eaſe) Teal the fruit.“ 


D'ye bear, raſcals! look ſharp; for this is the uſual hour 
that your ſoft ſighing rogues run a caterwauling. 


Ser. Sir! Sir! yonder's ſomebody with a light coming 


down the field. N | 
Vir Tho. Stand ſtill then, and obſerve. + 
| Enter Hob, whiſtling. | 

Heb, Zo, this is the houſe—now let me ſee—how ſhall 
Igo about to do this zame buſineſs If that old fax, 
Zir Tomas, ſhou'd ſpy me, he'd maul me vor zartaia 
— Bat let me alone, I'll be cunning enough for him, 
I'll warrant ye— If be zecs me, he muſt have more eyes 
than two. Hold, hold, now let me zee for this ſame 
letter——OQ, here it is for Madam Flo Flo 
Madam Flora. . 

Sir Tho. Where are you carrying this letter friend? 


[Sir Tho. fnatching it. 
Hob. Letter, Zir? | | 
Sir Tho. Letter, Sir! ay, letter, Sir! who did you bring 


it from? | . 1 

_ Bring it vrom, Zir? I brought it from nobody, 
not I, | | 
Sir Tho, How came you by it? | 

Hob. By it, Zir? I did not buy it; why, I vound it in 
my pocket, Zir. | | "Ih 
Sir The. Found it in your pocket! What, did it grow 
there then, ha? Where are you going with it? * 
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Hob. Going with it, Zir? I dan't know where cha'am 
going with it, not I, 
Si Tho. What do you here at this time o night? 
Hiob. I can't tell what I do here, not [—V Il go home, 
Zir, if you pleaſe —I wiſh you a good night. 
Sir The. Hold, hold, a little, friend; let me reward 
you firſt for bringing it, however, - 
* "Hob. Not a varthing, Zir; indeed, I muſt not take one 
varthing, for Mailter F 
- therefore, pray, dan't offer it. 
Sir Tho, O, did be ſo: But ſomething I will give 
you, however: Pray take that, and that, Grrah. 
[ Beats him, 
- Heb. O Lard! O Lard! what de ye firik'n vor? avore 
2 I'll take the law of yau, zee an I don't—what, do 
to murder me? 
1010 955 Tho. I'll law you, you rogue are you their _ 
carrier? there's more for you, ſirrab. 
Hiob. Bear witneſs, bear witneſs, zee an i dat pay 
for this. O Lard! O Lard! 
Sir Tho. Here, firrahs; lay hold of him, ell 1 Exxithine 
the letter. Let's ſee—4 To Mrs Flora” — right. 


« The propoſal you mention, incaſe of extremity, will 

45 demie do; but it will be a much pleaſantet piece of 

« juſtice to bite him for his 'barbarity, (en ,d whore, 

| * means me 1 be ſure.) The ladder, and all _ 

, ſhall' be ready exactly at twelve to-night (Ons!) If 

% you have any thing farther of moment, this fellow is 
„ honeſt, and will convey it ſafe to your eternal lover, 

« Ton Faint v.“ 


Ves, yes, 1 6nd be is honeſt, with a pox to him, and I' 
re ward him accordingly— Here, deſire that honeſt gen- 
tleman to walk down to the bottom of that well—Aud 
let him ſtay there till I call for him. 

Hob. | con't do it, as 1 hope to be zav'd I con ts pray 
vo rbear, and don't murder an innocent man. 


[Falls on hit Rnets. 


AIR IX. My father be left me a wealthy gate. 
Sings. I never till now was conzara'd in ſtrife; 
| "NOD Ow” Sir Fw and yu N28 „N 


1 ie, | 


1 5 


riendly charg n me jo. th* contra - 
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And give me my vreedom, as I had bevore— 
I'll be a good boy, and I'll do 20 no more. 
Indeed LI won't —— 
Sir Tho, In with him, I ſay —— 
Hob. O Lard! Maiſter Jonathan, I vorewarn you, dan't 
be conzarn'd in this: Conzider what you do. 
Sir Tho. Oons! in with him. | 
Hob. You are all principals, there are no — 
in murder, Help! Murder! | 
[ They put him down, and exeunt. 


Scene, A Chamber. . 
Enter Flora. | 

Flo. J heard a ſtrange noiſe without: I wiſh things go 
28 they ſnou'd— My heart beats, as if Mr What -d ye- 
call em were in my arms. Well, this love's a terrible 
thing—- Wou'd the worſt on't were over, I'm afraid 1 
ſhall never be able to go thro? oy it am ſure here's 
an odd buſtle about it. | | 


Enter Bet 
How web! 0 


Ber. Undone! undone! Madam! Your wick hes Sarees 
cepted Mr Friendly's letter in anſwer to yours, and all 
your deſigns are diſcovered ; be raves and tears like a 
madman, and in his paſſion he bas thrown the poor fel- 
low that brought it into the great well, and ſwears if any 
body offers to help him out, without his order, he'll 
throw them in after him. 


Flo. Well, if Lam here alive, 1 thought i it wou'd come - 


to nothing —It vexes the heart of me. 

Bet. But come, Madam, don't be wholly Gilcoaraged ; 
for John tells me, Us a hundred to one but the fellow”s 
drow ud. 

Fh. Pſha! I wiſh my uncle was drown'd in his room. 

= pap No, Tar but he I be Aub 0. and that's ay 
well 

Fls. Do you really think fo? ery den oy Pha Lot 

Bet. Pon. in! 

Flo. Then Ill marry in ſpite of bis uk r 

Bet. Right; when he's in one nooſe, you may flip i in- 
to t'other. 


Fl. Dear Betty, ep out and ſee how tis "or the 


_ 
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fellow, for Pm in a thouſand frights; and if things are 
you know how, —aſk when the aſſizes begin. 


[£xit Betty, 


AIR X. Te with the nut-brown hair. 
| Fo forgive, ſure, is great, 
But revenge for wrong's ſweet, 
So for once let reſentment. PEP 
My guardian relation 
« Is in a ſituation 


© Should move a ſoft breaſt to bemal: ; 5 


But his ſordid cruclkty | 
Has ſo perverted me, 
I can hear of his death without pain. 
When he's ſwinging in, his ſhoes, 
IH fax my marriage nooſe,  * 


And (with juſtice) great e ſhall reign. 


£* $194 v1 7 % n. 4 
Sczux, The Well, &c. 
Enter Old, Hob and hir Wife. | 
O Hob. Come, wife, never troubble thyzelf; a wall go 
ing zometimes, and there's an end ont, @ wull 
me again I warrant un. 

Miſe. I think o my conſcience tis no great matter 
whether he does or no. A baſe raugue, to be out of the 
way at ſuch a buſy time as thick is. The zun has * 
up this hour and quarter, and that grauceleſs boy, I 
warrant, has not been a- bed yet. Prithee, huſband, ſtep 
and zee an he ben't zooting at the e ang Pl 
draw the water in the mean time. | 

778 15 de * FE f my life, I think 

e. is boy's.the 0 my ite, It 
i more than time the gammon had been bin by 
now. And now the volk will come to the wake bevore 
he be cold —and then it waun't be vit to be eaten -A 
jackanapes! when I bid en, and beg en, and prayed en 
to ſtay, and he would go—And, yet notwithſtanding, all 
L have zaid, cou'd I lay eyes on ech 1 ſhau'd, * 


roguery, 3 
AIR XI. am water is 
Sings. The A. n with — diſmay 1 * 


Becauſe her fav'rite lamb has. n 's 
1 | t 


aw KK Da © 2a Xt <4 


Pay vort. £ 4 


HOBAN THE WELL, 313 
In angry ſearch her time e T7; 
But found—that paſſion's loſt in Joys. N 
3o will it be with filly me, 1 8 

When next my truant-boy I ſee: 3. N 
ds ſtrongly on his ſide, 
And I rather kiſs than chide. 


Here have I been blaming the poor boy for not mindia | 
his buſineſs, and at the ſame” time negle& my own ; i 
mult haſte to wind up the bucket, or I (all have huſband 


back bevore I've drawn a drop of water.. 
[Coen to the well, and 7 Did you not hear, &c. 
Lud, lud,”tis main heavy—Heyday—I believe old Nick's 

in the bottom oꝰ the bucket, for my bert. (Hob cries out.) 


Oh, a ghoſt! a ghoſt! 


[ _— 2 in rte; ſhe let the rope e, and 
ain. 
WY Enter Old Hob. 
2 Hob. — what's the matter, with a mutraia 
t'ye? is the woman in her tantrums? | 
al 42 A ghoſt! a gholt!—Hob's ghoſt in the well— 


92 The woman's turn'd vool, I e ny 
zee; if the devil be in the well, I'll vetch %en out on't— 
here's a rout indeed — Wauns! I think the devil be in the 
bucket—But now I have =got en half way, I'l-:knaw what 
zort of a devil tis; and if he ben't a zivil one, I'll z0uze 
'en and zop en in the bottom agen. 

Y Hob. Ah! hau d vaſt, vather, tis I! tis I! 

Miß. Ah! "tis there agen. 

O Hob. Haud your peace, I zay;'the devil cau't get in 
a word for you, I think Who's there? Hob? 

Y Hob. 4 „vor lov's zake pull away, vather.... 

O Hob. Prithee lend's thy hond, wife—Bleſs my eyes! 
is Hob indeed What in the name of wonder doſt thou 
here, lad? 

Y Heb. Ah! dan't aſk queſtions now, vather=—got/ 
me home—Zir Tomas has don't; but if there be law in 
all the king's kingdom, I'II capias en vor zartain; I 
dan't knaw but it may prove the death of me; I'll zue 
him next hizi-prizis, an't coſt me vorty ſhillings. | IU 
zue him, come onꝰt he en if 1 dort make n 


Vor. IV. 33 F AIR 
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AIR XII. To "WAY" Trio. 
Wife. Oh! my poor boy, 
O Hob. His looks i are fark * 
Wife. Cou'd Sir Tomas deſtro 1 
O Hob. So h „ child? 1 
Y Hob. I'll revenge if Icon. 
„ Ah! talk fo n0 more, 
0 Hob. He's a great mon. 5 
-  . Hol and Nie. r | 
2 Hob. All you do Zay can ſignify noching, Ml. 
F I'll capias en fort, let coſt what it will, 
IWife. Go to bed, boy, uhilſt I get thee dry clothing. 
O Hb. Think ghouart taught to return good for ill? 
T Abb. Vl indick en i tht crow, | 
And bind o'er to the ſeſſions, 
' Tho I zell my heifer and the auld mare, 
 Udiblead I'd hang en or drown en. 
O Hb. Forbear zuch expreſſions. 
Wife. Prithee vorgive, and be not zevere. 
＋ Hob. I'll never vorgive, and will be zevere. 
Wife. Oh, poor Hob! come along, child, and I'll get 
thee a little bro e comfort nan bowels. : 
. 


14150 148 
A 0 T u. 

Sent, A Chantber\ - 

** Sir Thomas and Servant. 


S811 Thomas, 
Jo what's become of the fellow that fell is into ** 
well laſt night? has any body taken any cate of him? 
Ser. No, Sir; your worſhip ſaid he ſhould lie there 
un your worlhip was pleaſed to call for him —— 
Sir The. Oons, firrab, you have not drown'd the - 
low, have you? | 
Ser. Who, I drown him, Sir! nay; nay, bau'd yee, I 
am but a ſervant, and *twas you bad me; an any miſchief 
| ſhou'd come ont, tis you muſt answer TING what 
Have I to do with'it? | | 
Sir Tho, You 1 nt apa) [wc wou'd you put your 
villaics upon me? Did not I fee you collar him, did not 
* you 


F 
: 
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you lay violent heads upon bim, —_ and am not I a 
witneſs againſt you? 

Ser. Lard! Lard! at n a man bad as good be 
a galley-ſlave as a ſervant If one don't do as one's bid, 
one's head's broke; and if one does, one's to be hang'd 
for't— But come what will, the gallows will hold Ne 
that's the beſt on't. | 

Sir The. He ſays true, faith—Well, well, keep your 


own counſel, frrab, and Il fee what I can do to fave 


you. 4 

F Ser. Nay, nay, as + that, do you ſee, do as you ſee 
cauſe—let it go thick way, or let it go thack way, tis 
all a caſe to me go nde: it will; one good turn will 
require another. 

Sir The. Hold your peace, ſirrah and begone —— 
(Exit Servant.) This ſurly dog is not to be ſrighted, I 
ſee; I muſt (as is cuſtomary with a man in power) gra 
tect this fellow in his roguery for my own ſake. 


AFR XIII. n en 


 * found me. 
Sir Thomat fog. | gr 
A rogue that is hired _ EH eee 
To do what's required, © 
And ne%er'ſtick at honour or concen 
To compaſs his ends, © | 


* ag Will deſtroy his beſt friends, 


For a villain's ſure friendſhip i is e | 


_* Yet ſtill he may laugh, 
Well affured he is ſafe, | 
And defpiſe all nay} to _ lids 3 
Tor his patron oft-times me 
Promoting his crimes, 


ut (for Ri preſerration) exe k kit. 
11-4 Enter Servant with a letter. 1 der cy 


* 


Ser. Sir, here's a letter for ou. 
Sir Tho. Who brought itt: 
Ser. Mr Friendly's man, Sir. r 154 5: ue 4 
Sir Tho. Let's ſe. [Reads 


« Sir, Your niece informs me, that ſhe has made you 
G4 propoſal concerning our marriage, which IL am 
ja D 


d2 | « willing 


— 


* 
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« willing to ratify whenever you pleaſe to do me 


« the honour of a meeting. Yours.” 
Humph ! that meeting may be to meet with my niece, 
for ought I know——I muſt have the particulars under 
his hand before I ſeem to underſtand him: Therefore, 
that I don't underſtand him, ſhall be my anſwer— In 
the mean time, Il put on a ſmoother look to the girl, 
and ſhow her a little of the country-diverfion from the 
mount in the garden; and if they are in earneſt, that 

d-humour will work her to work him up to my price. 
— Bid the fellow ſtay till I write him an anſwer. 0 
Scene, The Wood and Garden-wall. 1 
Enter Old Hob and Wife. 
Vit. Come, huſband, now the boy has got on his dry 
cloaths, let him be ſtirring a bit—Come, come, make 
haſte, the town will be vull of volk before we ſhall get 
vitted. ©... | | | at ö 
Hob. Don't trouble thyzelf, wife 3 every thing 
within doors is ready, and there's nothing wanting but 
the 2'gn to be put up 3 and, look'ye, that ſhall be done 
preſent Hob! Hob! n 
Y Hob. (within.) What zay you, vather? 
0 Hob, Tap the ale; quick, quick. 
TY Hob. Ay, ay, vather. 5 
O Hob. There — now he that will drink good ale, let 
him come to the ſign of the pot-lid—Come, wife, let's 
to our buſineſs within. _ -., [Exeunt. 
Enter Friendly, diſguiſed; Servant, and Country- people. 
Fri. If this diſguiſe does not couceal me 
Ser. You'll then be out of countenance to no purpoſe, 
Sir — But pray, Sir, what do you propoſe by turning 
Fri. I do propoſe that Flora ſhall know me by my 
voice, and that conſequently her wits will ſoon be at 
work to come at me. | * 
Ser. Well, Sir, but of what uſe can I be ? for I can 
no more fing than I can faſt, . 
Fi. But you can help to draw other gaping fools 
about me. r | 
Ser. There's fome ſenſe in that indeed, Sir. 


Enter 


ö 


Fit for employments of honour and pow'r; 


„Strange news at a e Strange news Ge | 
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Enter Sir Thomas, Flora, 44 Betty. WAS 

Sir Tho. Come, niece, if you mult ſee the paſtime, you 

may have as fair a proſpe& innen 

Flo, T like it very well here, Sir. 

Fri. Well, ho! this ſame is intitled, An excellent new 

Ballad in praiſe of the Country- Wake. 
Sir Tho. Hark ! we ſhall have a merry ballad. 5 


Flo. Bleſs my eyes! —is not that he, 7 Fave e 
Bet. The very he, Madam — but huſh. 


AIR XIV. A Ballad. Rare dings af Bath. , 
4 Friendly Aug. 14 915 
PII fing you a ditty, and warrant. it true, | 4 
Give but attention unto me a while 
Of tranſactions at court, and in country too, | 
Toilſome pleaſures, and pleaſing toil. ba. word 
Accept it (I pray) as your help-mates. you take; 5 
To ſome *twill give joy, . 
And ſome others annoy: . 
All's fair at à country wake. All's TY Ke. 07% 
« At courts we ſee patriots noble and juſt, | 


„But then there are ſycophante,, unfit for truſt, 
Blend with the great, and in number are 154 . 
« Slaves, who would honour and honeſty ſtake, 
«© With, ſordid intention, = 
«To get place or penſion: 


Some ladies at court are flyled unpolite, 1 
Becauſe truly virtuous — prone to no ill; „ 

Whilſt others who ſparkle im diamonds. iaht, 1 

Are ftript of their pride at baſe? or quadrilley. + 
Till their loſſes at play do their lord's credit 2 3 
Then, their toys to reeover, 

They'H grant the laſt favour:- 13 | 

Strange news at a country-wake. Strange news, ke, 5 
Here moſt of our gentlemen patriots are, ... e 

Tho' very bad flateſman, I freely confeſs; I [ 
They deſign harm to none — but a fox or a hare, 
Aud n, * loyal in war As in peace, 
e en eee 


: K 
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The farmer's induſtry does earth. fertile make; 

The huſbandman's ploughing, 

His planting and ſowing, © \ 
Gets health and good cheer at a country-wake. Gets,&c. 
Our girls blooming fair, without waſhes or paints, 

From neighbouring villages hither refort 
They kiſs —— as * yet virtuous as ſaints, 

(Who can fay more for the ladies at court?) 

No worldly cares vex em, afleep or awake; | 
But their time they improve 4 | 
| In peace and true love, ö | ; 
Ad innocent mirth, at the country-wake. And, &c. 
Ide ſchemes of a courtier are full of intrigue; 
Here's all fair and open, dark deeds we deſpiſe: 
Set rural contentment *gainft 'courtly fatigue,” 

Who chooſes the former is happy and wiſe. 

Now let's pray for the king, and, for —_—— 5 FRY 
From all faction free, 52 
May his ſubjects agree 1 

As well at the court as the country-wake. As well, Kc. 

Do you think ſhe knew me? 

Ser. Knew you, Sir! why, I bought one of your bal- 
Jads for her, and ſhe tipt the wink upon me, with as much 
as to fay, Defire him not to go till he hears from me. — 
Suppole, Sir, you took a cup of nappy here, to paſs away 
the time a little. 

Fri. Call for what Ren hare a mind to. 

Ser. Here, houſe Enter Hob. 
Hieb. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming. Your 2arvant 
Maiſter COT Pm glad to zce you, BIS welcome 
to the vair. 

Fri. I thank you, honeſt Hob. 

Heb. I ſhau'd naw that . Richard, 
I think ? 

Ser. Ay, Hob; how do'ft do? | | 

Hob. O Laird, Maiſter, haw d'ye do? Come, pray, zit 
down. Maiſter Friendly—Come, pray ftay, and drink 
one pot avore go. 

Fri. Sit down, or this fellow's i impertinence will make 
us obſerv'd. What do'ft thou do with an apron on, Hob? 

Heb. Adod, I putn't on but juſt now; vather wilt do 
20 Ra do, and every one i th' town almoſt — 
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I'm ſure 't will pleaſe no palate but thy own. 


— %% 
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ale on vair-day—but now we zell ſeveral Re forts 7 
liquors, and wine too, an occaſion be. | 

Fri. Wine! | 2 

Hob. Ay, all zorts of wine. 

Fri. Say'ſt thou ſo? Bring us ſome * wen. 

Hob. Claret, Zir! We have no claret ; we nun not 2ell 
claret, tis againſt th? lav. Now you may ha ſome 7 
o' your port, your red port now, or your- white port, ot 
ſuch zort of ſtuff. 

Fri. Such ftuff as thou halt then, prithee bring us. 

Hob. Yes, Zir—Ch'am comi — in my mind, 
Zir, what do you think of a little zack; a little zack 
now, and zome o' your zugar in , 4 is main good. 

Fri. Prithee, bring what thou lik'ſt beſt thyſelf; for 


[ Exit Hob. 

Ser. Sir, with humble besen, I don't yet diſcover 
any great _ from this ſame project of yours. Pray, 
Sir, how do you propoſe to come at the lady? 

Fri. While the garden door's ſhut, and that old dra- 
on is ſo watchful of the fruit, there are but little hopes 
ndeed, However, I won't quit the place; fortune may 

yet do ſomething unexpectedly to befriend me. | 
Enter Hob, with pots, tobacco, bread, cheeſe, and + pak 

Hob. Clam coming, ch'am coming. Here, 

Fri. Where's the fack, Hob? 

Hob. Zack, Zir! Odd I dan't knaw, I thought you 

zaid you had rather hove ale. —Ale is indeed much whole- 


ſomer for your Engliſh ſtomachs. —For my part, I'd ra- 


ther have ale now. Maifter Richard, bite a bit avore you 
drink; come, and in the mean time 11! put a little zugar 
in the ale, and make it as A as IL con for you. Come, 
Zir, agaiaſt you're diſpos 

Fri. Thank you, Hob This fellow's kindneſs wil 
poiſon me. [ Afide. 

Ser. Not at this rate of taſting, Sir ; for he has not 
left a drop at the bottom. 

Hob. Adod, tis main good, Zir—Will you have 


other 2 — ird? 
oz an Gents this 200; and then fetch us a 
3 


Un. 5 coming. * Hob. 


Sir 
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— INE: my merry countrymen, every man take 
dis laſs, and give us a dance or two, and then we'll have 


the cudgels out. 
Count. Yes, a'nt like your worſhip, » we are all ready. 
Come, amade inke up · | | Dance. 


Enter Hob. 

. Ay, marry Zir; well done, Ralph! : et ta un, 

net to un f 
Miſe, (within.) Hob! Hob! | 
Hob. Ch'am coming, ch am coming——Tol, n, 
Mary — Sides all now — Sides All wn Gees 

Fri. Hob! Hob! 
3 Ch'am coming, ch'am coming, Anden To, 


O Hob, (avithin.) Hob! Hob! Ne!“ 

Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'am coming What a bn e 
ails 'vather, trow? An old vool! Udiblead, he makes 
more a noiſe —Set to now, William —Ah, rarely done! 

* Mary; ah, dainty Mary! Turn her about, 3 
now, now! a murrain ! Vou're quite out.— Look, Ralph 
ſhould. ha“ caſt off; and while John had turn'd Mary a 
bout, Tomas ſhou'd ha' led up Nan, and Joan met Ralph 
at bottom agen; mean-while, John ſhou'd have ſided with 
Mary, and then Mary ſhou'd back to back with Ralph, 
and then Tomas had come in again in his own place; 
and ſo all had been right Come, begin — 
9 up, Scratch. Tol, lol. 

Hob, (within.) Hob! Hob! Where be ye? | 

Hob. Ch'am coming, eh' am e n, a' ee 
can't you be quiet a bit? Tol, lol. 
8 Enter Old Hob. 

0 Hob. Heyday! heyday! This is rare N val 
blead, I'll ſtrap you, you baſe rawg ye Muſt you be 


dauncing here, and your mother and I at work? 
[Strikes hin. 


Hab. Heyday, what's the matter now? Fe muſt [ 
be beat all days o“ my life? 
O Hob. You graceleſs Fans mind your buſineſs then, 
ot 


do; yonder's your poor mother within, a ſcawring and 


ſoaring %ll the fweats-again, and nobody to draw one 
0 er 
A. 1 don' t care a varthing I won't draw a drop 


wore, 


HOB IN THE WELL. 321 
more, if you go to chat; de your worſt, and tale bur 


courſe. 
0 Heb. Sirrah, come in, and dan't ſtand davacing here, 
dan't ye. 
Heb. I won't g0 i. in, 20 1 if that trouble ye, L 
will daunce, and daunce a Tol, lol, lol—— 
AIR XV. 
0 __ Sure never was ſeen ſuch a rebel, * 
Thou worſt of undutiful boys: 
Thy tongue, like the builders of Babe 
1 the ear with its noiſe. | 
member thy dreary fi | 
When * the Lb 4 waſt . 6h 
Thy mother and I toil'd with vigour 
o ſave thee—And now thou'rt worth nought. | 
Ah! thowrt an untoward boy as &'cr was born. Marcy 
forgive me for begetting thee. [Exit O Hob. 
2 arry come up, what's bere to do, I trow? 
Country-p. Here's the —_ t like yous will your 
worſhip pleaſe to have us 
Sir Tho: Ay, ay, — meant; ., W 
and 22. K for the hat and favour. ' 
ere tis, an't pleaſe you. 


| Sir The. Hang it up there ; and he that wins it, let 


him wear it—The firſt Somerſetſhire man that breaks a 
head, here's half-a-crown for him to drink; and he that 
breaks that rogue Hob's head, ſhall have another. 
Hob. Shall be? 
AIR XVI. Go vind the vicar of Taunton Dean, 
Go vind the vicar of our town, 
And he'll hauld ye an angel o my head; 
And I'll bet you another, and ſtake it down, 
That 1 break both his and thy head 
Few bouts will ſet theſe matters right: 
For my cudgel, an't prove a good one, 
Shau'd make nodiſtin&ion *twixt yeoman and knight, 
Sing heydon, dooden, cudden, &c. 
Look ye, he that breaks my head ſball ha“ zomewhat to 
do, I'll tell you that. —Let'n be who he wull, he ſhall 
earn his money; ecod III rib'n; and look ye, to begin, 
here I'll take up the cudgel——and now let the 
man here take up tether an he dare If be be n Zo- 


" 
# 


Mere 
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_ -merzetſhire man, let'n be a Zomerzetſhire man.——1 


fight for Glouceſterſhire, I don't care who knaws it. 
Sir Tho, At him, at him there! What! is there nobody 
Aare venture upon him? minen Puzzlepate, take up 
Vother eudgel. 
Pua. Not I, an't pleaſe you; I have enough of 'en al- 
ready, he broke my head but laſt week. 
Sir Tho. Roger—Sirrah, do you take up t'other end- 
gel mT thraſh him, d'ye ants thraſh him Toundly, 
rrah. - 
Rog. I can't promiſe that, Sir 1'lÞ-do- my beſt: Pl 
break his head if I can, in love; and if he breaks mine, 
g much g ood may do him. IL 
1 25 So, if Hob does but get the better of the com- 
bat, the teſty knight will certainly be 2 to come 
down, and then we ſhall have ſport Di ex, help to cn- 


courage him. 
Ser. Well als, Hob! 0 brave Hob! now for * 
ceſterſhire, Hob! 14m 


Hob. I warrant ye, 'Maiſterz, let md — x C5 
Fri. Here, Hob, there's an angel for thee; and if thou 
break'i his head, Il give thee another. 
Hob. Don't ye vear, maiſter ; ecod I'll 'noint en. 
+ ' Reg. Do, if thou can'ſt I don't fear thee, Hob. 
Hab. Sblead, I'll dreſs; thy memes PI dowſe thy Zo- 
merzcthhire coat for thee Ad Im eb: 
Nr et eee $ 
'T AIR XVIL In Taunton Hibs « ns 
In Taunton-Dean I was born and bred, * 
And 'tis knawn I don't value a brokeo head; 
Nor ſhow'd I fear Hob, were he ſtout in his wrath, 
Ai way or 4 or n. of Bath, Fo 
e 1 aſd w POT os 
Ser. O brave Hab k $35 Saf 
"All. O brave Roger !- Huzza! # 
| _, ._ [Hob breaks his head, takes down the hat and favour, 
8 puls it on, and Arai about. | 
"Heb. Ecod I have don't, I haye don't, efaith. 


0 IR XVIII. Now comes on the gloriaus year- 


nnen * e 


5 
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And Ithe prize have fairly won;nñ 
n beat'n four to one. 5717 
And that he'll ſore remember... 
Fal, lal, &c. 0 b 

Sir Tho. Foul, foul, tout. n T8 7A vb 

Hob: Fan fairs Eis. 1-1 en 

Sir The. You * you dog, "eas foul. 51 

All. Huzza. en wh 

Fri. Stand upon on guard, Hob, the Knight's o- 
ming down. 

Hob. Is he? Let'n e and welcomes her yu 4 
I'll take no other than St George's guard. If he let's? 
drive at me, vore gad, Pll hit'n o'er rhe ſconce, un he 
were a knight of gold. | 

Sir Tho. Where are theſe bumkins? Nos, who an 
tis fair? I ſay tis foul. 41. 4 

Hob. I ſay *tis fair. | % fat 

1 Thomas teh to come at Hob, is bell 


A. 


ALR XIX. Come, found up your trumpets. 

Pray let'n come, neighbours, for I ben't afeard: 

Doll think Il be ſcar'd, like a child at a rod? . 

I'll keep my ground bravely, and St George's guard. 

Take care then, Zir Tomas, I'll 'noint Ye, ecod. 

With a fal, lal, Ke. 
[ They let him go, Hob bis head; he draws his 
ſword. Hob and. Countrymen run away ; Sir 
Kane, purſues. 

Fri. to Flo. Now, now, dear creature, if ever yau would 
redeem yourſelf or me from eternal bondage, be kind, - 
and fly into the arms of liberty. | 

Flo. What wou'd you have me to do? 


AIR XX. Come, open the deor, fevect Betty. 
0 fly from this place, dear Flora, 3 
Thy jailor has left thee free; 1 
2 before the next bluſt of Aurora, 1 
Vou'll find a guardian ia me. en 
Fl. 48 would I exchange for the deter; 
Confinement can have no charms. + 
Fri. Think which of your priſons is ſweeter; 
| This, or a young lover's arms. 


I 
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Madam, your uncle has left the garden - door open; 
there's no mortal now to oppoſe your flight Scout 
Scout, you dag, and fee nn don't rally 
upon us. 

2 Ay, ay y, Sir, [Exit Servant. 

Fh. Ah, but confidery if my " nile Souls ig} 
me! | 

Bet. Confider, the ry open, N NEH 
_ + Fri.) Nothing but delay can ruin us. 

Fh. O — I'm in a Nhoufand frights! ! 

Bet. This is downright provoking! Sir, ſince you ſee 
there's no hopes of my lady, if you can ſettle the leaſt 
tip of your heart upon her humble ſervants I' be over 
the wall in a twinkling. 

Fb. Hold, hold; rather tha you mould break your 
neck, I will venture—Well, here — am ; I tremble every 
joint 'of me ; now, whither wall you —_— me? 

hey come down, 

Fri. To. a doctor that ſhall cure = of all fears for 
ever—To the parſon, the parſon, my 4g angel. 

LZxeunt. 

: Flo. O Lurd! but if he ſhould not be at home now ! 

Bet. What ſhould we do' for ſomething 1 to be afraid 


£ of? 
AIR XXI. Nan , roaring Bih: 
© Thus maidens belie their fires: Is 
\ + ES languiſh ſor what. they refuſe ; . 
© And'tho! their breaſts glow with love's fires, 
* Seem cold to the joys they would chooſe. 
© The tongue and the heart are two faQtions 
We (carce reconcile till made brides ; 
Like ſtateſmen, our ſpeeches and actions 
Have commonly contrary ſides. "yr 


— 


er Sir Thomas. | 
„ 755 There, You ruſtic rogues, you hard-headed 
dogs, I think Ive at laſt met with your ſkulls I be- 
lieve I have notch'd ſome of your noddles for you 
Heyday! the garden- door open, and my niece gone! — 
My mind miſgises me conjumedly———Niece ! Betty! 
Thieves! Robbery! Murder eu Not to be 7 
er 
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| Enter Friendly's Servant. | 

Ser. So, here he is, and I muſt bam bim till the 2, 
ſineſs is aver. 

Sir Tho. Thieves! Thieves! 

Ser. Pray, Sir, what's the matter? 

Sir Tho. Oons, Sir, let me go, or PI run my ſword 
into your guts. | 

Ser. Sir, I am afraid your brain's ſomething out of or- 
der; and therefore 'twill be a friendly part in me to take 
care of you. 


Sir Tho. Blood and mes! you dogs, get out of my 


way, or Pl — 
Ser. Nay, then [ Preſenting a piſtal: 
AIR XXII. Stand, who comes there? © 
Stand; have a care. 
Stand; have a care. 
© One ftep to move, 
© Will fatal prove; 


For I know who you are. 


Come, Sir, make your thruſt—— 
Sir Tho. What the devil are you, Sir? 
Ser, A philoſopher; and this ſmall pop is my argu· 

ment. 

Sir Tho; Oons, Sir, I believe you're a highwayman, 
and your pop there is your livelihood, 

Ser. Sir, you may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, pro- 
vided you don't paſs this way. 

Sir Tho. Sdeath, Sir, what buſineſs have you to hin · 
der me? 

Ser. Sir, I have no buſineſs at preſent but to hinder 
you. 

. wr Tho. But pray, Sir, how comes it to be your bu · 

neſs ? | 
Ser, Becauſe, Sir, *tis my buſineſs to do my maſter's 
buſineſs; and I have ſome modeſt reaſon to believe that 
he and the parſon are now doing your niece's buſineſs. 
Sir Tho. The devil! Murder! Where are they, vile 


lain ? 


Ser. Pray, Sir, compoſe yourſelf, for they are hdres: 
- Enter Friendly, Flora, and 9 5 
Fri. Vour bleſſing, Sir. | 
Vor. IV. 1 Ser. 


% * 
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Ser. Does not that ſhow a ſweet temper in him now, 
to aſk it of you, that are but his bare uncle? 
Sir Tho, I am ſtruck all of a heap, and dumb. 
Ser. Come, Sir, don't be as obſtinate as an old cove- 
tous father at the end of a comedy; conſider, the main 
action's over, you had as good be reconcil'd. 
| Sir Tho. Oons, Sir, I can't be reconcil'd. 
Exit Sir Tho, 
W Go thy ways, like a croſs-grain'd old fool. 
Fri. Let him perſiſt in his obſtinacy, it can be no bar 
to our happineſs, You look melancholy, my love. 
Flo. I think I've reaſon—You promis'd to carry me 
4 to a doctor that ſhould cure me of my fears. But, on 
the contrary, I find that the malady increaſes ; and in 
nothing more than the dread of your inconftancy.* I 
have for ever loſt my uncle's favour, and have now no 
friend but you Shou'd you hereafter eſtrange your 
heart from me, I am wretched indeed—* Refle& on what 
I've ſaid, excuſe my ſuſpicions, and remember there is 
© no return of ſeaſons in love. 


«AIR XXIII. *Tavas on lte fomer' day, 
« Fo. Sweet is the budding ſpring of love— 
Next, blooming hopes all fears remove; 
And when, poſleſs'd of beauty's charms, 
« Fruition, like the ſummer, warms. 
But pleaſures, oft repeated, cloy ; . 
Io autumn wanes the fleeting joy; 
HDeclining till defires are loſt 
Succeeded by eternal froſt, Succeeded, &c. 


Fri. Baniſh thoſe fears, and be mo they are 
groundleſs——Dick—=: | 

Ser. Six. 

Fri. Run, and call our 8 back a 185 
to their diverſions, in which they were interrupt 
Sir Thomas; tell them they ſhall be merry with me wy 
day, to make them amends for being frighted. (Exit 
Dick.) Twas a happy interruption, for it gave us an 
opportunity to be for ever fix'd 1 in love,-Look merrys 
my dear. | 

Flo. My concern vaniſhes, now I've diſclos'd my fears, 
_ cheerfulneſs will ſoon reſume its throne. | 4 

| ri, 
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Fri. You ſhall never have cauſe to mention thoſe fears 


IN— 

Flo. It is eaſy to talk thus-now; but the difficulty will 
be to ſpeak theſe ſentiments, with truth, a year hence. 
However, as I have run all hazardsfor you, honour will 
oblige you to conceal your inconſtaney from me—ſhou'd 
you be guilty of it. Bas 


AIR XXIV. Red Houſe. Duetto. 

Fh. Let me not diſcover 

In thee a faithleſs lover. 
Fri. Vl never prove a rover; | 
But true as a turtle to thee, my dear, 
Flo. Love prompts me to believe thee ; _ | 
Do not then deceive me. 

Fri. My conduct ne'er ſhall grieve thee, 

Let this ſuffice ; my heart's fincere. 
F. Let our lives be ſpent —— 

Fri. In merriment; 

FJ. With the ſweet cement 

Fri. Of ſoft content. | 

Flo. May our joys augment— 

Fri.—— May no dire event— | 

Both. Diſturb our mutual pleaſure. 

Enter Dick, Hob, and Countryfolks. 

Hob. Is Zir Tomas gone? 

Fri. Ay, Hob: come in; what art afraid of? 

Hob. Sblead, I was woundily afraid of's zward ; had 
he kept to ſtick, I'd thraſh en to mummy. 

Fri. I'm ſorry, neighbours, Sir Thomas's paſſionate 
folly diſturb'd your ſports one way; I'll endeavour to 
make you all ſatisfaction; this is my wedding-day, and - 
conſequently a day of jubilee. 

a N W. wiſh you joy, Maiſter Friendly and Mi- 
reſs —— 

Hob. 1 wiſh ye joy too. But when I was zopp'd i th? 
well, I little thought I ſhould live to tell you zo. 

Fri. Hob; thou ſhalt laugh at thy danger, now tis 
over. Come, we'll have a ſong and dance, and? haſte 
to my dwelling, and finiſh the day with mirth and hearty 
cheer ; The night I'll dedicate to love and the. 

| [To Flora. 
Eez AIR 


* 
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f AIR XXV. Friendly. 
Succeſs this day has gain'd me poſſeſſion 
Of what I love much dearer than life: 
The coming night ſhall give me fruition 
Of all I can wiſh in a lovely wife. 
To enjoy the ſweets the country affords, 
Who would not forego the ſervile flattery of courts ? 
Io hunt, fiſh; and fowl, * 
And taſte the full bowl, 
There is nothing ſo healthful as rural ſports. 


CHORUS. 
Now from envy free, — All friends loyally 

| Supplicate ny me, Our guardian divinity, - 

o bleſs the king and queen, and royal progeny. 
Send us peace, trade's increaſe, health andproſperity. 
May Cupid *'sdartsftrike ſure . But be the cauſe thecure; 

In virtuous deeds a all unite 

* friendſhip and love. 


* 


THE 


* 
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' SPIRIT OF CONTRADICTION. 


IN TWO ACTS, 
By a GENTLEMAN or Canmurnere. 


— 9 , c n 


Daau Aris PERSWOR . 


MEN. 
12 | Covent Gardats 
H artlet, A country gentleman, 3 

to Harriet, Mr Ridout. 


Lovewell, an officer in the army, in love 
with Harriet: Mr Clarke, 


Steer, a gentleman in love with | 
7 7 grazier, Mr Gibbs. 
Randal, Pa s gardener, | Mr Shuter. 
Rain, a lawyer, 1 Mr Perry. 
| WOMEN | 
Mrs Partlet, wife to Partlet, | Mrs Ward. 
Miſs Harri, | 4 Miſs Mowat.. 
Betty, their ſervant, „ Mrs Green. 
Sex, Partlet's Garden, at bis n 
Aer | 
4 
Snacks Partlet”; Garden. 8 
Enter Randal, vex'd; a Spade een 


KNarpar- 
 Pracus, and a double plague, upon al perverſe 
* miſtreſſes, ſay II May the black blight take her! 
—By the Lord Harry, a poor man had better live in hell 
than in zervice; there he is quit for one zort of vexa-· 
tion, here ch'uve a houfand e 
Emer Partlet. 

Part. Hey, hey! What, talking to peel Randal? 

Why, what, art thou ORE man ? | 
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Rand. Truly ch'am, Meiſter; and with one of the moſt 
miſchievous zort of ſpirits too. 4, 

Part. Which is that, pr'ythee? 

Rand. Nay, a vemale one, By the welkin, a thouſand 
moles do not make ſo much waſte in a garden as one wo- 
man. 

Part. Why, who is it that has been plaguing thee? 

Rand. Who? ſhe who plagues every body, and her- 
ſelf too. Can any body bear to have a tulip taken vor an 
onion! 

Part. So my wife has been with you, I find. Good 
' Randal, you muſt have patience with her. | 
; Rand. Patience! Why, ſhe order'd me is to 

raft a peach upon a cabbage-ſtalk, and ſaid twas the 
I alian method. Shortly ſhe'll expect colly-vlowers vrom 
turnip-zced, and parſley to produce ſtrawberries. I mar- 
vel ſhe does not order nectarines to be zown in hot-beds, 
that they may grow as big-as melons. 

Part. *Tis her way; but you muſt bear with her hu- 
mour. 

Rand. Oons, Zir, who can bear with ſuch contradic- 
tions? | 

Part. Contradiction is natural to her, Randal; ſhe 
contradicts me, and all of us. 4 

Rand. Marry, it may be natural to contradict you, 
becauſe you are her huſband; but zure, Zir, it cannot 
de natural to contradict nature. 

Part. It was merely in contradiction to * Biene, 
that, about twenty years ago, 1 got poſſeſſion of her 
hand; and then, in contradiction to me, ſhe the ſame 
night deny'd me that of her perſon. 

Rand. Bleſs us! you did prevail though? 

Part. Ay, by contradiction, or I mult elſe have gone 
without her. 1 pretended, on a ſudden, a moſt violent an- 
tipathy, and made a ſham vow never to touch her while 
I breath'd ; ſhe underſtood this, and in pure ſpite came 
to bed to me. 

Rand. Laud, what a ſpirit the has! And yet, 
Meiſter, if you were to exert the huſband a little 
Hart. Why, Randal, I love my wife: her only ſatis- 
ation is to * every ** n contrary to yoo 
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and I ind her in her humour for peace ſake; other - 
wiſe ſhe gas prudent and virtuous. 

-Rand. In troth, Zir, you are zafe _— n that 
zcore. She is too much a weld vor the & Gees 
her. 

Part. Well, * no more of this. I came hither, 
Randal, to conſult thee upon a very weighty affair, I 
have of late approv'd thy judgment in ſeveral particulars, 
and intend to make thee my confident. © 

Rand. Why, Meiſter, all my knowledge does not con+ 
ſiſt in planting cabbages. Che bad all my catechiſm by 
heart bevore che was zixteen. And but that my uncle 
the parſon, one Lent, took zurfeit and dy'd, he had pro- 
mis'd to make me a great ſcholard, 

Part. Why, thou may'ſt be one yet. Thou wilt not 
be the firſt philoſopher that has come out of a garden. 

Rand, True, Meiſter! but what is your weighty affair 
with me? 

Part. Why, it is concerning my daughter. I think 
ſhe is now turn'd of eighteen. 

Rand. Ay, and a ſweet poſey the is vor the beſt gen · 
tleman in the land to wear next his heart. 

Part. The girl is paſſable enough. She is ee only 
child, and I have à mind to fee her well married. 


Rand. It is an holy purpoſe; and che dare 2ay, Miſs 
Harriet will join in it. 

Part. The poor thing is all obedience. The only dif- 
ficulty will be in gaining my wife's conſent. 

Rand. You are right t Ae vaith, Meiſter: Vor if Ma- 
dam take it in her head that you are for planting your 
daughter in the bed of matrimony, ſhe will be for Rock- 
ing her 7 * letting her die in virginity. 

Part. That's my fear. You have heard, perhaps, that 
L have had a propofal from two parties. The one is a 
3 of the army, every way worthy of her, I con- 

eſs, but whoſe fortune is in expectaney; the other is 
our neighbour Steer the grazier, not quite ſo young 
indeed, nor ſo well bred as the other, but exceeding 
wealthy. 

Rand. In troth, Meiſter, my choice ſhould go along 
with the acres: my young Miſtreſs is not worth a vig 
vor a long march, | 1 
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Part. Why, that is my choice too. The firſt can ſettle 
no land but what lies in the field of honour; tis an eſtate 
of a precarious tenure. 

Rand. Ay, believe me, a vield of clover is worth a 
hundred of it But who is that turning out of the 
vilbert walk? | | 

Part. Zooks, tis my wife! ill ſtep into yon 
arbour; and, d' you hear, Randal, make up your quarrel 
with her on any terms; for I have great need of thee at 
this time. 170 5. 
Rand. Ch'il do my beſt endeavour. | 
hs | [Grates bis ſpade, and ſongs. 

A gard'ner is a noble trade; | 
No arms ſo ancient as the ſpade: 
Tho” kings with titles make a ſtir, 
Their grandſire was a gardener. 


Enter Mrs Partlet. 3 
Mr. Part. Ceaſe this merriment, pray. Leſs noiſe 
and more work would ſpeak. you. a better ſervant. Was 
not that my huſband you were talking to juſt now? 
Rand. Yes, Madam. Che was aſking my Meiſter a few 
queſtions. 4 r 
Mrs Part. Queſtions! What bugneſs have you to aſk 
queſtions, or he to anſwer them? I thought I had told 
778 it was from me only you were to take directions. 
But — are a very; a very hypocrite, Sirrah ! What, 
you have been wheedling and colloguing with him, have 
u? You have taken him for your protector]! But you 
ſhall find both your miſtakes. Out of my doors you ſhall 
the moment your time's up. | 
Rand. I bezeech you, Madam — | 
Mrs Part. Yes, yes, you lay your wiſe heads together 
to thwart and contradi& me: ' Your are his adviſer, his 
counſellor, forſooth. He ſaid the other day that his 
ardener had good notions. A fine age, truly, when ſuch 
Ellows as you ſhall pretend to have notions! 
Rand. Che only beg, Madam e | 
Mr. Part. Your begging will be in vain; for I am re- 
foly'd you ſhall go. Nay, I know not what hinders me 
from turning you away this very inſtant, | 
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" Rand. Why, that's my requeſt to you, . if 
you wou'd but hear a body. <} 

Mrs Part. And what is your requeſt, I pray? 

Rand. That you wou'd be pleaſed to diſcharge me 
this inſtant. My Lady Evergreen wants a gard'ner, and 
has ſent this morning to hire mn and Meiſter has given 
his conſent to let m 


e 
Mrs Part. Your Meiſter has given his conſent to let 


you go? Fine doings, truly! And fo I am to be left 


without a gardener! Was ever patience ſo abus'd! But 
you ſhall none of you have your wills. I ſay you ſhall 
not go this week: nay, perhaps you ſhall not go at all, 
ſince you are ſo haſty. 

Rand. Madam, my Lady Evergreen will give me vorty 
Re a-year more. 

Mrs Part. Well, and are not my forty ſhillings a- 
year as good as my Lady Evergreen's? 

Rand. Yes, Madam: but then your temper, an't pleaſe 
JOUm— 

2 Bleſs me! I am a terrible bugbeart Every 
body harping upon my temper; when, I vow to heaven, 
there is not fo mild or fo reaſonable a perſon in the whole 
country 

Rand. But what every body zays, Madam 


Mrs Part. — — and none but fools 


believe every body. But no more; erte 
till my daughter's marriage is over. 5 

Rand. And is Miſs Harriet to be married zoon? - 
Mer Part. What's that to you? May be, ay; may 
be, no; juſt as I ſhall think proper. Pray, what i is your 
judgment upon the matter? 

and. My Judgment, you know, Madam, you never 

regarded. If che zet any thing in * zun, you —_ 
move it into the zhade. 

Mr. Part. Come, come, your opinion and my hut. 


band's, I ſuppoſe, are the ſame. Which of the two Par» | 


ties has his voice? 


Rand. Madam, there wants a new handle to the 


ſcythe,' 
' Mrs Part. Anſwer me, I 27 to my queſtion. 
N ann forgetful I am! you order d 
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the upper ground to be ſown with parſnips; ch'il go and 
prepare it this inſtant, F Exit. 

Mrs Part. This is a ſecret and a ſubtle knave ! My 
huſband has certainly made his choice, and, if poſſible, 
I muſt diſcover which way he is inclin'd. My daughter 
too, I ſuppoſe, has ſettled her fooliſh affection. But I'll 
baulk ? em both, or I'm not Mrs Partlet., ' 

oy Enter Harriet and Betty. - 
Oh, are you come, daughter ?—Walk off, minx. We 
don't want your company. d [Exit Betty, 
Har. Pray, Madam, what is your pleaſure with me 
this morning? 
Me. Part. When you have done your prating, daugh- 
ter, Pl _ you. 

Har. I wait your ens Madam. 

Mr. Part. Why, I muſt tell you then, that I am 
much deceiv'd in you: I took you to be of a meek, 
bes Oy dif temper, like my own : but I find you to 

a fy diſſembling buſſy ; your father's ſpirit exact. 


2 Pray, Madam, let me know in what I have of 
n 

Mrs Part. Nay, tis my fault; I am only too good 
and too indulgent, that's all: But I'll put it to you for 
the laſt time. Be fincere with me, once in your life, 
and tell me, whether anon wean 
Bot? 

Har. I have already told you, Madam, that whilt 

my parents are living, I ought to have no will of my 
own. 
Mrs Part. But you muſt own you have one, notwith- 
ſtanding. Lookye, my dear, all that I ſeek is your ſa- 
tisfaction; therefore open your whole heart to me with- 
out reſerve——Do you think that matrimony can make 
a young woman happy? 

Har. There are ſome women, Madam, who think it 
the hap ieſt of ſtates; as, indeed, there are others who 

find it a moſt miſerable. 

Mr: Part. Oh! then you utterly diſclaim marriage? 

Har. I don't ſay ſo neither, Madam. 

Mrs Part. What do 1 ſay then? Pry'thee explain 
, your- 
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yourſelf, You muſt look upon it as a good or a bad thing; 
cither to be coveted or avoided. 

Har. Madam, I neither wiſh it nor fear it; 'tis a ſub- 
ject I have ought but very ſlightly on. The arguments 
for and againſt ſeem to be preaty near equal; fo that I 

am as yet wholly indifferent. 

* Part. Tis that indifference diſtracts me, huſſy. 
You have too much ſenſe to continue in ſo fooliſh a 
ſlate. 

Har. I preſume, Madam, it is the ſtate a daughter 
ought to continue in, that ſhe may ſubmit the more 
cheerfully to a mother's determination. | 

_ Parr. Suppoſe I. was to determine you a buf. 
band? 

Har. In ſuch a caſe, the reaſons for marriage would 
appear to me the ſtrongeſt. 

Mr. Part. Why fo, pray? 17 

Har. Becauſe my duty to you wou'd oblige me to 
forget thoſe which are againſt it. 
g _ Part. What if I were to determine you to remain - 

Har. Then, Madam, the reaſons againſt marriage only 
ſhou'd be hearken'd to. 

Mr: Part. What ſhifts and evaſions are here! Bleſs 
me ! I ſhall loſe all my patience! Shall it be ſaid then 
that Lam unable to penetrate your true inclination? 

Har. My inclination, Madam, is to be directed wholly 
by yours. 

: rs Part. Was there ever ſuch obſtinacy? perpetu- 
ally contradicting me! 

Har. Can a blind ſubmiſſion to. your will be term'd 
contradiction? 

Mrs Part. Yes, yes, it is, it is! For I wou'd have you 
have a will of your own, and you are pleas'd not to have 
one. 

Har. But, Madam 
Ars Part. Oh, I can bear it no longer! Hold your 
tongue, do. —Here again it will be ſaid that I am in the 
wrong, I warrant. But ?tis yours that- may be truly 
call'd a ſpirit of contradiction. I am not able to live un- 
der the ſame roof with you. Such a ſlut as you is a — 
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fe& peſtilence in a family. I'll get rid of you, I'm re- 


ſolv'd. Yes, Miſs, T'll marry you this very day. There 
are two offers made, and II accept of one of them. 
Don't think I intend to give you your choice, no; you 
ſhall take him whom I approve of. I'll juſt ſtep in and 
talk with your father. If his notions are reaſonable, and 
agree with mine, well; if not, I know my nnn 

) . xit, 
Har. Under what conſtraint am I forc'd to live tho? 
naturally artleſs and ſincere, yet am I oblig'd to coun- 
terfeit with all the world. My preſent fituation requires 
it; for whom can I confide in? Ha, Lovewell return'd! 


Alas, he is one with whom, I confeſs, I bave much ado 


to diſſemble. 
b Enter Lovewell. 4 

I imagin'd you were on your journey, Mr Lovewell. 

- Love. No, Madam, I am come to tell you, in ſhort, 
that I am weary of being made a fool of, and that I am 


reſolv'd not to ſee London till you have finally explain'd 


yourſelf to me. | | 
Har. Good, angry Sir, what is it diſcompoſes you? 
Love. Your behaviour, Madam, has driven me be- 


yond all patience. - Have I not danc'd attendance after 


you near two years, when neither my love, prayers, or 
intreaties, have been able to draw from you one word up- 
on which I might depend, either for happineſs or miſery? 
and when I ſpoke to you of the trueſt and moſt violent 
paſſion that ever touch'd the heart of man, you hear me 
with a calmneſs and inſenſibility which it is impoſſible to 
Har. And I would have it ſtill impoſſible, 
Love. Surely, Madam, you might diſcover either 


© approbation or diſlike; ſomething from whence I might 


© know-my fate. 


Har. You ought to know that I am prudent, and. 


nothing farther, The happineſs of my life depends 
upon my being, at this time, impenetrable to your cu- 
© riolity. 5 | | 
Nane Make but that appear, and I ſhall be ſatiſ- 
C 0 Is | , | ; 
Har. I thought you already knew, that; in conſe- 
quence of a certain ſcheme I have form'd to ſecure my 
3 | future 
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future welfare; it is that my mother, and even 
my father, ſhou'd be in the dark whether it is you whom 
I love or another: it is requiſite, therefore, that you alſo 
be kept ignorant of my real affection. 

* Love. Wherefore muſt 1? 7 

Har. Becauſe if you were once acquainted with it, 
* my father, mother, and every one who obſerv'd yo. 
« would ſoon be in the ſecret. 

* Love. Do you judge me ſo indiſcreet, when all my | 
© happineſs is depending? 

Har. No; but the natural Xa of your reinger 
© would perform the part of indiſcretion. _- 

Love. (compoſedly.) Believe me, Madam, I know hw 
© to moderate that violence: and yet I proteſt to you, 
that one word of explanation, one fingle word — 
© thoſe dear lips, ſhall render me as calm and compoſed 
© as yourſelf, 

Har. Suppoſe that word lay That I reſoly'd never 
(to be yours. 

“Love. ( paſſionately.) Death — confuſion! what do 
© you mean, Madam? By all that's facred—— 

Har. I perceive, indeed, you are moſt wonderfully 
compos d. Pray, would you be any more ſo were I to 
© make a vow never to be another's? 

Love. O tranſporting thought! My deareſt Harriet, 
that would be kind indeed. The bleſt idea would ba- 
* niſh all deſpair, and give new ſtrength to my declining 
hopes; my joy wou'd be {o abundantly full —. 

Har. Yes, ſo full that it would run over to all you 
© meet. Thus it is that your extravagant tranſports, ei- 
ther of joy or deſpair, would undoubtedly divulge what 
© it is my buſineſs to conceal: For the moment my mo- 
© ther cou'd be ſure whereon my happineſs was plac'd, 

* the would moſt certainly overturn it. Admit, there- 
© fore, for the preſent, I keep you wholly 1 ignorant of my 
deſigns. 

Love. No, ungrateful one, this is too much; for 
© know, that I am not ignorant of your deſigns: I have 
| had information, Madam, that you are this day * 
married to Mr Steer. "RE 

Har. Perhaps it may be true, what then? _ 

Love. It was that brought me hither ſo ſuddenly. _ 

Vo. IV. J F f Har. 
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© Har. And let ſomething as ſuddenly take you back 
again. Aut! W | * 
ee I now fee through all your little artifices. You 
know I am ſomewhat in your mother's favour; and 
therefore held fair with me left my reſentment ſhou'd 
make uſe of her to hinder your marriage. 44, fp M 
Har. Hinder it, Sir! Indeed I efteem you too gal- 
© lant a man to hinder a ſettlement ſo much to my ad- 
Oointhge?t 22 TINT eee 
Love. (languiſhingly.) No, cruel one, you need not 
"fear it. Tf you can be happier with another, 1 will add 
© to your joys by bidding you eternally farewel.” 
Har. Lookye, Mr Lovewell, you may traverſe my in- 
tentions a little; but if it be true that you have no place 
in my heart, you will never gain one by chagrining me. 
Do therefore as T adviſe; be feen to-day by neither my 
father or mother; I even order you not to appear here. 
If you have any regard for me, depart this inſtant. | 
Love. You know | mult obey you; but if you deceive 
me, Harriet . ö i 
Har. As1 {rm nothing, there is no danger of your 
en. 
Love. Unkind Harriet! Is it poſſible? © © 
Har. Pray, no more. There's my father coming! Be 
gone this inſtant; fly, I fax. [Exit Lovewell. 
er „ 3 ek 
Part. Where are you, daughter? Come, and rejoice 
with me, my girl. I am not able to contain myſelf, I 
ſhall even burſt with joy. “r. 
© Har. May I know the occaſion of it, Sir? 8 
Part. The day is our own, I tell you, the day is our 
ewn! Vour mother and I are agreed, my girl! and every 
| thing is to be exactly as T wou'd have it. * 
Har. Pardon me, Sir, if I doubt that. a 
Par. Tis true, I ſay; ſhe has been making the pro- 
poſal to me herſelf, and I have feigned not to approve 
5 it in order to confirm her in her ceſolution. 
© Har. Nay, if the propoſal comes from her, the execu - 
tion will ſoon follows p)... dh YY = 
Part. Yes, child; the great riches of our neighbour 
Steer have taken with your mother as well as with 1. 
65 42 . = . 4 ö 5 6 : a 
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In effect, a wealthy grazier is no ſuch deſpicable offer. 


What if he does not bow quite ſo genteelly as ſome of 


our foplings who frequent your balls and aſſemblies z he 
is 2 my girl, and I warrant will love thee. 
Har. Two very engaging qualities indeed, Sir. 
Fart. His behaviour| is perhaps a little more unpo- 
liſh'd than one would wiſh it; but then there is no de- 
ceit in him. 


F 2 His brenn, Sir, will make amends for that 
efect. 


Part. He i is thought indeed, by ſame, to want ſenſe. 


Har. A very good circumſtance that, Sir !—For-if 


he is without ſenſe bundes he won't diſcover the want 
of it in me. 

Part. Nay, miſtake me not, het is no fool neſther. He 
only wants to be broke of a cuſtom he has got of talk- 
ing too much in the phraſe of his r-. 2 
here he comes. | 

Enter Steer. 
Steer. Good · morrow, good-morrow, neighbour. I 


croſs'd: the meadows this morning purely to take your | 


| judgment upon my new waiſtcoat here. I had it made 
on 2 to be marry'd in. 
art. Why, I think it a moſt magnificent one. 
Steer. Ay, ien't it? I think to wear it on my wed- 
ding day; and then lay it, up, you muſt know; in caſe 


it ſhould come into the king's med 40 ern me or 


ſheriff. 


Part. It is no bad contrivance. 
Steer. Ay, ay, tho' I fay it, let Bat. Steer 8 for con- 


- | "4 


trivance, ha, ha!—I can't help laughing to think what 


ſtaring there will be in Smithfield to ſee me bedizen'd thus. 
Part. You are well kagwn there, tis like. 
Steer. Known !—why, I have us'd the old ram 
ay, let me ſee . tis now upwards of twenty years ſince I 
firſt us' d the old ram Known! why, man, Bartholo- 
mew Steer is as well _ in Smithfield as Bartholo- 
mew's hoſpital,/ | , 


Part. 1 believe, Sir, my daujhter. there has 5 0 


your notice. 


Steer. No, no, I have caſt a ſheep's 12 
will be about her N Pra a good 


"and | 


340 THE SPIRIT OF CONTRADICTION. 


— in right order, and fit to ſtart for the wedding-plate. 
Come hither, my girl; how long will it be before you 
and I have a tumble together? . 

Har. A tumble, Sir! I don't underſtand you. 

Part. Things are not ripe enough yet, neighbour. 

Strer. Ripe! Ay, marry, but they be ripe as a cherry. 

Part. Ay; but I mean matters are not agreed upon 
between us. . . 5 

Steer. No? Well then let's agree them. And do you 
hear, wife that is to be, in the mean time do you fit 
yourſelf with a ring —— Take the biggeſt, the biggeſt, 
you fool, you. - | . 

Har. | preſume, Sir, there are ſome previous cere- 
monies neceſſary to be ſettled firſt? | 

Steer. Previous! What's previous? = 
Part. Ay, ay, neighbour, we muſt deliberate a little. 

Steer. Muſt we? come then, let's deliberate. 

Har. Well then; and while you are deliberating, gen- 
tlemen, I believe it will be bel for me to keep near my 
mother, leſt ſhe ſhould come and interrupt you. 
Part. Do ſo, girl; and if you meet Randal in your 
way, tell him I would fpeak with him. | 

Har. I ſhall, Sir. . 
Steer. Well, but now, neighbour, not to loſe time, 
let us ſpeak to the affair in hand. What fortune do you 
propoſe to give me, ſhould I accept of your daughter? 
- Part. Look'ye, Mr Steer, whatever ſam 1 intend to 
give with her, I expect to have it doubled, and ſettled 
upon her children, 0% ee 2 
Steer. And theſe are the conditions? - 

Part. The very conditions. E 
Steer, Well then, to ſhow you I hate haggling, give 
me your hand; and if 1 croſwit, 'tis a bargain. 
Part. There. | [Giving bis hand. 
- Steer, There, *tis a bargain. This 1s our method in 
Smithfield. -I have bought a hundred head of cattle in 
as ſhort a time. 2 | 
Pian. Good. And here comes Randal, moſt oppor- | 

tunely, to be a witneſs of it. 

t Enter Randal. | | % 
Well, Randal, have you confider'd of the affair I ſpoke 
wenn Rand. 


fe. 
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© Rand: Yes, Zir. And I have a queſtion or two” tokk 


Lorna I can give you my opinion. 
Part. Aſe em. 
Rand. Does this gentleman love our danghter? | 
Steer. Hugely. . * i 
Rand. And does ſhe like him? | hee 
Steer. Mightily, mightily. 
Rand. And are you, Meiſter, n 
Part. Ves. 
Rand. And is Vliſtreſs willing too ?. "12 
| Part. Yes, both willing. | at. und 
Rand. And I am willing. 


Steer. Why, then, all difficulties are remor'd, and 


there's no more to be ſaid. 
Rand. Haud ye, haud ye, I ſay all difficulties aber not 
remov'd, and there's a great deal more to be ſaid. 
Part. As how, pray? 


Rand. Why, as zoon as Madam comes to ander and 


that you are all of one opinion, ſhe'II 1 1 her's to 
one directly contrary,” 
Part. I muſt needs own, that's her oe Sas a 
Rand. For example Have not you obſery'd that th 


weather-cock upon the zummer-houſe always ſhifts. away 


from the wind; zo that to zet it zouth-welt, it muſe * 
ſolytely blow vrom the north- eaſt corne. 
Part. Right. 


Rand. Now 1 look upon Madam to be, in this ref Q, : 


a ſort of a-weather-cock ; and there's no vixing of her 


to one zide, but by blowing hard upon her vrom the 


other. 'That is to zay, that in order to carry your point, 
and make zure of Meiſter Steer vor a zon - in- law, you 
muſt ſtill obſtinately . inziſt upon giving your daughter to 
Mr Lovewell. | And that's my counſel.. _ 
5 _ And if we ſucceed, Mr Counſellor ſhall have 
is fee | 
Steer. Ay, ten guineas for. Randal on the wedding: 


| Rand: Stay, there's another thing to be obſery'd, or 
we ſhall never bring her to her vull pitch of contradiction. 

Part. What's that?: 

Rand. Why; you'll find that Madam will be for fign- 


ing. 8 contract; tis beſt to give no time for reflection. 
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The lawyer muſt be in the zecret ; the writings ready, 
ovly blanks left vor the name; and while you preſs her 
hand for Mr Lovewell, ſhe'll zertainly, in pure contra- 
diction, order the blanks to be villed up with Mr Steer's 
name, and zign the deed in a paſſion. 8 
Part. Your advice js excellent, and ſhall be follow'd 
— Let us ſeparate, leſt my wife ſhould find us together, 
—PII this inſtant to the lawyer, and order him to pre- 
on the writings, to put eur deſigns in execution. 
leſs me, what a ſtrange ſtate is'a married one, when 
a man has no way of obtaining his defires in it but by 
feigning to ſhun them ! N 
l Foo e e and 74 14 eee 
Huſbande, like watermen, muſt look and row; 
For erabbed wives, like erabs, do backward go. 
1 2 1 nin n [Exeunt, 


wm Randal, © / i 
LESH and blood is not able to bear this miſtreſs of 
mine! For let me toil and labour ever ſo hard, ſhe 
is ſure to find fault. Here have I been digging, plant- 
be — 2 — the ſweat ran "3 my _— hopes 
to an to no purpoſe; for whilſt I was 
wiping. myſelf dry, in came Madaw, in one of her uſual 
tantrams, and cry'd—So, Randal, I am ſure to fee you 
ſtand idling, according to cuſtom. © Then, to prove to 
her how I had been ſlaving to pleaſe her, ſnow'd her what 
L had been doing; to which ſhe reply'd, in her accuſtom'd 
temper, This is what 1 wou'd not have had done. And 
when | informed her it was of her own ordering, ſhe 
flew in a rage, and cry'd, Let me find you without an 
enxcuſe, and hang you. $0 that the devil himſelf can do 
mnought'to pleaſe her. O' my conſcience, when ſhe's in 
thoſe perverſe humours, if a man were to tell her ſhe was 
a virtuous woman, ſhe wou'd ſpit in his face, and tell 
him he lied In this criſis came my maſter to my relief, 
. and calling Madam to him, ſaid he had bus'neſs with 
her; gave me the nod as to retire, in order, I ſuppoſe, 
to put our plan in execution, of fixing Mr Steer for his 
ſon-in-law ; 1 took the hint, and left Madam poſſeſs'd 
- with ſo fiery a compoſition, that if Meiſter has * ſuf- 
. 1 cient 


: 
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ficient courage thoroughly to light her up, which he 


will certainly do by propoſing Mr Lovewell for his ſon- 

in-law,. I don't doubt but in pure contradiction we ſhall 

carry our point Hark! They ſeem coming this way, 

11 ſtand afide and obſerve? — N [ Retires. 
Enter Mrs Partlet, follow'd by Partlet. 

Mrs Part. No, huſband, this exceeds all bounds ! 
Perpetually thwarting and plaguing me!. But, fince it 
pleaſes you, pray go on. But ſurely tis the very height 
of obſtinacy to maintain, that Mr Steer i is not a proper 


match for my daughter. 
Part. Nay, wife, I don't deny it: but as your daugh- 


ter's welfare and happineſs is depending, it can be no 
great crime in und tay that L prefer Mr Love- 
well before him. 

Mr. Part. Lookye, don't let me hear a word more 
about him; Mr Lovewell bad ant belt ſhow his face in 


my houſe. 
| "pert. Conſider, wife, both his tat faniy. 

Mr: Part. What, wou'd you have my daughter fol- 
| low the camp? I tell you, huſband, Pm reſoly'd.. 
Part. Let me beſeech you, my dear, to indulge me 
ſo far as to condeſcend to me but in this. 

Mrs Part. Once more, I tell you, I am reſol vd; and 
as a proof, to-morrow morning Pl give my daughter to 
Mr Steer. 

Part. But your reaſon, wife, for this haſte ? 

Mr: Part. The reaſon, huſband, is plain: And, to 
demonſtrate to you that I have reaſon, " ſhall only tell 
you, that it is ſo becauſe I will have it ſo. Mr Steer is, 
i believe, now in the houſe; and I'll this inſtant go and 
acquaint him with my reſolutions; And do you hear, 
huſband, I'd have you prepar'd to ſign the articles with- 
in this half hour. Xx. 

Part. Well, Randal, what ſay you? Did I play my 


part with dexterity, or not? | 
Rand. Evaith, Zir, I believe this time you'll have 
* way z and perhaps tis the zecond i in your whole 


un Yeo, I think we fhall urceed now: Is the 
r 45 


- 
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| Rand. I'll ſtep and zee, and then come and j join the 
3 vor Mr Lovewell. She's in right temper now; and 


dne rom deſerve to * tlie heat. 


ier [Exit 
4 "Enter Harriet. 

Part. So, daughter, we have done miracles, my g irl! 

Har. I overheard you; I was but in the atbour ith 


Mr Ruin the lawyer, E nee come, N 
to ſpeak with you] 


Hari. Odſo! he is Fel very PR: Bn Ara) I'muft 


go and ſettle maſters. with ne your mother ſecs 


him Exit. 
Har. So, thing are at laſt come to the criſis I ex- 

ed, and it is high-time to bring my poor ſtratagem 
into play; and if 1 fails, good bag e er for 


er Oh, AE ee 2 


Enter Betty. wt 


| Well, Betty, have you got your leſſon perfe@? 


Betty. Yes, Madam, and without much ſtudying, | 1 
think you want me to lie and diſſemble a little. 
Har. And are you a proficient in thoſe arts? 

Betty. 1 were unworthy to ſerve a lady elſe. - 

Har. Well, Betty, I n er MN entirely into 


your hands: 


Betty. And, depend upon is Pl put you! into thoſe 
of Mr Lovewell's. 

Har. I hope you'll not deceive we. 

Betty. If 1 do, Madam, may my lover deceive me on 


my wedding- night! and that's a — fearful wiſh, I can 


tell you, for a-chambermaid's conſcience. 
Har. Take heed what you promiſe, for the proof is 


at hand. My mother is coming cloſe here behind us, to 


liſten; we muſt feign not to ſee her. I ſhall but juſt 

give the alarm, and leave you, girl, to fight the battle. 
Enter Mrs Partlet, /iftening. 

Yes, Betty, my mother will, this time, over-reach'd 

by us all; and I ſhall be the happieſt young woman in 


England. Ha, hat I muſt go and laugh a little with 
my father about it. Step you in and plait my beſt 
head; ons: fr eons Res Ha, ha, ha! 


: - Exit. 
Betty. Ha, ha! ** | thiak not, truly. 2 
1 
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Jet ed Then! Land, Madam, you ſo ſurprife a 


. Part. I am a ſtrange hobgoblin, fure! If it 
were one of the fellows, you wad Be not been ſurpris'd, I 
warrant What were you tittering at, my Tavghter 
and you? «© 

Betty. Bleſs me, Madam, we were not tittering. 

Mrs Part. What a lie to my face? Yes, and 1 
know the ſubject of your mirth before you and I part. 
Who is it that is to be over-reach'd, pray? What was 
my daughter ſaying to you before I came? 

Betty. Saying, Madam—Why, Mifs was ſaying, ſhe 
was ſaying as how—indeed, Madam, I can't tell what 


"the was faying—not L—— 


Mrs Part. Tell me the truth, and I'l give you my 
green mantua, and forgive you the china jar you broke 


yeſterday ; but if you equivocate, II turn you out of 


the houfe this moment. 

Betty. I ſhould be loth to.leavy ſo good pins 
vice, 

Mee Part. 8 the, and flay in it. 
Betty. May 2 on't, Mal, that you e 
name your author ? 

Mrs Part. | promiſe you I will not. 

Betty. I am ſure they wou'd poiſon me if 88 knew 
I befray'd em. 5 

' Mr: Part. Feat nothing, I tell you. | 

Belly. Are you certain (hoking about) we cannot de 
overheard, Madam? 

Mr. Part. Tis impoſſible. "CO Im upon ork 
11 you begin What, there is a conſpiracy againſt me, 

uppoſe. 

tty. A very dangerous one, Madam. You were to 
have been betray'd i into a compliance you my FIRE, 
will and pleaſure. 7 

Mrs Part. O abominabie ! 

Betty. Miſs Harriet and he have join'd with Randal, 
to perſuade you of their averſion to Mr Steer, on pur- 
pe ary to palm him upon you for a ſon-in-law by contra- 

iction. 

Mrs Part. Execrable, unheard-of wickedneſs! Mr 


Steer, a is my huſband's real choice ? 


mms I I rn ͤ: T "IEICE TIES 7p tne es a 
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Betty. Ves, Madam, my maſter has given him his ſo. - 
lemn promiſe; and Miſs Harriet ſays *tis e ſhe 
ſhould be happy without him. 
Mrs Part. They might well talk of aching, 
truly! Oh, this was a moſt fortunate diſcovery! But ll 
fit them for it—Well, huſband and daughter, I ſhall ſhow 
u a trick that ſhall cure you of over-zeaching. And 
8 I was to have been their dupe, their fool, their inſtru- 
mem! 
Betty. Ves, Madam .my, maſter ſaid, that this time 
you ſhould ſubmit to his deciſion. 
Mrs. Part. Submit! did he ſay ſubmit? Monſtrous, 
audacious, iuſupportable inſolence! O deteſtable! Sub- 
mit! the word chokes me, Betty; I am not able to get 
it down: get me the hartſhorn! (Exit Betty.) I am be- 
fieg'd here in my own houſe! beſet round, and every one 
I meet is an enemy! Ha, here comes my. huſband, my 
grand adverſary of all. Pl compoſe my as + well as L 


can — Submit 1 

| Enter Partlet and Randal. \ | 

Rand. (gſide to Partlet.) Cheer up, Meiftery do you 
ſtand, to it that you'll-bave none of Mr Steer for your 
ſon-in-law, you ſhall find he'll be the only man d 
upon you. 
Port. Wife, I have been 624166 you, to talk to you 
farther about our laft diſcourſe, our daughter's marriage; 
and as it is an affair of the utmoſt conſequence to us all, 
wherein not, only the happineſs of our child, but our own, 
is concern'd, I think we ought not to be too raſh i in our 
choice... , 

Mrs Part. Good, wiſe huſband, I Gou'd be glad to 

now your ſentimeuts upon the affair. 

| Part, My ſentiments you have never ded: at our 
| Jaſ interview you abſolutely reſolved on r Steer for our 
ſon-in-law; and I am to tell you in plain terms, Madam, 
that neither I nor my Py ant rd will have any thing to 
fay to him. 

Mrs Part. Pray ſpeak midly, my dear, L love peace 
and unity, and ſhall readily condeſcend to you, not only 
in this, but in every thing elſe that is reaſonable. 

Part. Look! ye, Madam, you may jeſt; with your con- 
deſeelion as GA! as you pleaſe, ; but I am in . 

when 
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when I tell you thar Mr Steer is one | ſhall never : approve 
of, 
| Mr: Patt. Believe me, my dear, when'l once 'more 
aflure you that your choice ſhall determine mine; and 
as a proof, I tell you that Mr Steer is ebay out of ay, 
thoughts, 

| Rand. Reſolutely perſiſt i in it, Meiſter—the om 
not quite wound up yet; it will ſtrike preſently. * ++ + 

Part. Come, Kal plain, Madam, and think me 
worthy of a ſerious anſwer: know, I; am not always te 
be made a fool off. 

Mr, Part. But why are you angry, my dear, fince 1 
give my word to do juſt as you defire? And, to ſhow you 
my ſincerity as well as my ſubmiſſion, I'll go this in- 
{tant and forbid Mr Steer from ever roving his feet 


within theſe doors again. HOY 
Part. (after a ' pauſe ) Randal! - 
| Rand. Zirl 


Part. What ſay'ſt thou to this man? 

Rand. Nay, let the moon zay, vor ſhe knows beſt. 
There' s inchantment in this, Meitter. 

Part. I am afraid it is too real. What the devil can 
make her ſo complying this morning ? 

Rand. I'll not believe but the vairies have hos. here. 

Part. I am ſtrangely unfortunate, that the only time 
in her life that ſhe does not contradi& me at all; ſhould 
be to contradi& me the moſt. © 

Rand. To comply zo with your will, I confeſs, Zir, 
is ſtrangely unnatural. 

| Part. So unnatural, that I am all amazement 
but I'll follow her in, and, if poſſible, find out the bot- 
tom of it. Exit. 

Nand. Zo, there's an end of my plotting and politics! 
I ſhall never have my advice alk'd again, that's cer- 
tain. Not that I'll give it up neither; for there's ſo little 
dependence on Madam's word, that it goes and comes | 
like the ſun in April. | 

Enter Steer. % 

Steer. Well, old ſophiſter; what, matters go on boim⸗ 
mingly, it ſeems! The articles are preparing within to be 
hgn'd. I mult look out the ten Feige There's com- 
fort pda * 18 . , 

þ Rand. 


"» 


342 THE SPIRIT or CONTRADICTION. 


Rand. Madam is looking out to give you your dif. 
charge there s comfort for you, old boy. 

Steer. What! the is aot ſo mad, ſure, as to refuſe me 
for ber ſon-in-law? 

Rand. I'm afraid tis too true; Rraoge changes have 
happe n'd within this half hour! But Meiſter is now with 
her. Ill ſtep in and liſten a while, and endeavour 10 
bring you à more perfect account. 

- Steer. Do ſo— What, not have this little giply at laſt? 
But if I can't have her, why I muſt look out elſe- 
where; hang it! I have a ſort o kindneſs for the young. 
huſſy too. — But he that has coin needs not want kine, 
2 the aying is Oh here ſhe comes, 

| Enter Harriet. 
So, poor irl! What, things g0 ill on thy ſide; I hear. 
Thou art in danger of loſing me, they ſay. Troth, I pity 
thee with all my heart. | 
1 Har. Something has fallen out a little unſeaſonably, 
ir. 
vr Ant tho art det ebont it; my girl, ha? 1 
am very glad on't with all my heart, tis a proof that 
thouTov'ſt me. But come, don't be caſt down, don't 
deſpair ; live in hopes; perhaps thou may'ſt have me 
et. 
! Har. If it is your defire, there is no time to be loſt; 
go this inſtant to my mother; preſs her, importune her, 
and peremptorily inſiſt upon the performance of her pro- 
miſe— Ha, Lovewell! what brings him here? | 

| Enter Lovewell. 

Love. You'll excuſe the abruptneſs of this viſit, Ma- 
dam, when I come to aſſure you that tis the laſt I ſhall 
ever make you. 

Har. If you hd ſpar'd yourſelf the trouble of this, 1 
ſhould l have forgiven it. 
ks Love. T.know it, falſe one, for I am at laſt . 

that which I hare heard to-day ; your diſcourſe this 
morning; your affectation to ſend me away; the lawyer 
whom 1 have ſeen here; in ſhort, all together confirm 
your treachery paſt doubt But 1 intend to keep my 
temper——and tell you, you are unworthy every thing 

but contempt and ſilence. 
Har. I wou'd willingly be inform'd, Sir, on what pre- 
4 tence 
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tence you dare inſult me thus? or what hopes have I 
ever given you, that you ſhou'd preſume to take this li- 
| berty: 4 | | 
Love. Had you diſcourag'd my addreſſes, I ſhou'd, tho? 

with pain, have deſiſted; but as you rejected them not, 
I fed my imagination with the vain hopes that my ſuit 


was ble. Credulous fool! thus to amuſe myſelf, 
and f my palkon to be fo deluded, by the artful 
wiles of a deceitful woman, | 


Steer. Harkye, friend, doſt thou call thus wooing? 

Love. Grant me patience, heav'n! 

Hur. Lookye, Sir, fince you provoke me to ſpeak; 
cou'd my father hefitate a moment between the la 
eſtate of Mr Steer and your ſlender fortune? And as for 
my part, I cannot but prefer the open eaſy temper of 
this gentleman, to that ſerious, paſſionate turn of mind 
you always appear in. His jeſts and good-humour are 
infinitely more engaging than your wild frantic ſallies. 

Steer. Ay, ay, I have always heard that women love 
mirth and good company; and tho? the lot has fallen 
upon me, lookye, friend, don't be caſt down; ſuch a 
pretty fellow as you need never deſpair. | 

Love. Lookye, Madam, order your fool there to be 
mannerly, or it may chance to coſt him a beating. 

Steer. A beating! 1 ſhou'd be glad to ſee that, faith; 
and if thou doſt beat me, I'll forgive thee with all my 
heart; and for thy pains, if thov'lt call on me at Smith- 
field on a market-day, I'll give thee a beef-ſteak and a 
bottle into the bargain. _ _ [ Going up to him. 

Love. Oons! you — | 

Har. (inter peſing.) Lookye, Mr Lovewell, either keep 
your temper, 42 the place; I have ever told you 
that I hate paſſionate people. | 

Steer. Egad, and fo do I with all my heart; I'll e'en 
ep in to your father. Pry'thee, my dear, get rid of this 
troubleſome fellow as faſt as you can, and then come to 
us; there's a good girl! [ Exit. 

Love. Your proceedings, Madam, appear to me ſo 
extravagant, that I cou'd almoſt ſuſpe& you of feigning, 
Not that I wou'd flatter myſelf with ſuch a vain thought. 
However, if the preſence of Mr Steet might any way 
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conſtrain you, he is now gone, and you may TY clear 


yourſelf. 3 
Enter Mrs Partlet, privately. 
„, Part. Ha, my daughter alone with Leere, 


A, 
Tov. Either juſtify - yourſelf, or confeſs 4 ve 
wrong'd me. Come, ſpeak, Madam, as we are now alone. 
Har. (obſerving her mother. ) Ha! my mother! 
Sir, there was no. diſſembling in the matter. I ſhall ſay 
the ſame thing now we are alone, which I faid before 
Mr Steer. My father is defirous I ſhou'd accept him 
for a huſband, and 1 declare it is the greateſt latisfaction 


I can receive. 
Love. This is beyond all patience: to Ae but I 
1 done; I'll to your mother, and let her know, tho 
I have hitherto conceal'd my paſſion from her, how [ 
have been treated by her ungrateful daughter. [ Going. 
Har. Ves, gato my mother, I adviſe you; and, Eye 
hear, tell her how much I hate and deſpiſe you. 
Love. I thank you, Madam; and thus I bid an eter- 
nal adieu to the falſeſt of her ſex. 
Mrs Part. Hold, Mr Lovewell; I have partly heard 
How'you have been treated, and think your wrongs in- 


vite compaſſion. 1 plainly perceive that my huſband 
and daughter are combin'd to adviſe both you and me. 1 
ſhall therefore make your caſe my own for, though 1 
fay it, there is no one conforms to other * opi- 
nions more than myſelf, 


Line, I am ali od 10 you, Mine bay, afidu th 


baſe uſage I bave receiv from your daughter, my only 
care ſhall be now to forget her.. 

© Mrs Part. I mult confeſs that I had heretofore no in- 
tention of propoſing my daughter but to demonſtrate 
to you, who are a reaſonable perſon, that reaſon only is 
the guide of my actions, I frankly make you an offer of 
her; for, believe me, it will give me an infinite deal of 
plſu to revenge me of my huſband and daughter; 
for every body, you muſt know, conſpires to thwart 
and contradi me; therefore let me intreat your accep- 

tance— 


Lore. Indeed, Madam; yon muſt excuſe me; ſince 
your daughter denies me her heart, I muſt refuſe herhand. 
Mr. 
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Mrs Part, What, do you contradict me too? Nay, 
Sir, I will make it ſo advantageous a match to you, that 
you ſhall be oblig'd to take her whether you will.or no. 

Har. 1 hope, Madam, you don't mean to engage me 
againſt my will? 

Mrs Part. Your will, my dear? What, have you 
forge already that you ought to have no will of your 
own? 

Har. Alas, Madam, when I ſaid it, there was but 
little ſincerity in thoſe words. Why wou'd you go to 
hinder my marriage with a man of Mr Steer's fortune? 


Mr; Part. Huſſy, Mr Lovewell has more fortune 
than you deſerve. 


Har. Let me live and die a maid, rather than. be 
join'd to a man I have an averſion to, 

= Part. Hold your tongue I'm reſoly'd it ſhall 
be ſo. 

Har. (kneels and aveeps.) I conjupe you, Madam, not 
to render my, whole life unhappy. 

Mr: Part. Riſe, I ſay, fer I am- inflexible. 
Har. For heav'ns ſake, Madam, have pity. on me. 

Mr: Part. Ves, you deſerve it, truly, Know that I 
am acquainted with all your little ſubtilties, You wou'd 
have betray'd me, expos'd me to a compliance with your. 
father's will and pleaſure!—But to puniſh you, Miſs, I'll 
make you both fign the articles that you had prepar'd to- 
you! to 4 me; I'll go and order the blanks in- 


ntly to be fills up with the name of Loveyell, | |. 
\ (Exit. 
Fog gay Madan-—1 eat not ham you imagine 


1 ſhall ever ſign them. No, I wov'd ſooner penſh der ä 
mary your daughter. 

Har. I won'd ſooner periſh than marry your — 04 
ter !——Bleſs me, Mr Lovewell, how emphatically you 
pronoung'd theſe words! 

Love. I pronounc'd them as I meant em, Madam. 
Har. And as, from my ſoul, I wiſh'd 'em; and, to 
deal ſincerely with you, that you ſbou d ſpeak them ia a 
manner to affect my mother, it was neceſſary they ſhou'd 
come from your heart. You had never deceiv'd her ſo 
well, if you Pad not been firlt deceiv'd yourſelf, 

bow Explain your meaning, par. 

Ggz- | Har. 
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Har. Why thus, then. To gain my mother's con- 
ſent to my wiſhes, I have been oblig'd to lead my father 
_ alſo into an error. He, good man, has acted naturall 
in the affair; and when I found they were one and a 
for Mr Steer, I made uſe of Betty to acquaint my mo- 
ther of it. The girl has acted her part to a miracle. 
Aud this is the reaſon, that, ſeeing every body againſt 
you, ſhe has thought fit to take' your part, that ſhe 
may eontradict every body; and ſhe wou'd now con- 
ſtrain you to marry me in order to make you contradict 
yourſelf. 25 " 5 

Love. Deareſt Harriet, * you have put mufic into my 
© heart that will make it dance for my whole life. Juſt 
* now I was quite benigbted in deſpair; but you have, 
in three words,” fo dazzled me with happineſs, that I 
want faculties to perceive it. | 
Har. I wov'd not have you perceive it till the articles 

are fign'd. I ſhall dread indiſcreet tranſport, that 
may perhaps ſpoil all. No, Mr Lovewell, I wou'd not 
have you yet convinc'd that you are dear to me. 

Love. (tra ed.) Enchanting ſounds! O how ſhall 
I be worthy of ſuch goodneſs! My kindeſt, deareſt, ado- 


rable miſtreſs! 
Har. Huſh, I hear fieps this way. We muſt by all 
Enter Randal. 


means continue to diſſemble. 
No, Mr Lovewell, don't imagine you ſhall ever marry 
me againſt my will. 1 55 | 
Rand. I believe not, vaith, vor it would be with all 
your heart and with all your zoul. I have long ſuſpect- 
ed it, and am now convinc'd that all your quarrels were 
feign'd, pretended, mere ſham ones, deſign'd phrely to 
cheat my miſtreſs; but that ſhe might not be ſo impos d 
on, I have been juſt letting her into the ſecret. 
Har. Oh, Mr Lovewell, we are ruin'd then for ever! 
Love. Wretch, what haſt thou done? Nn, 
Rand. I can't help it now, vor Madam is coming to 
undo all her doings again; and the reaſon why | inform'd 
her, was becauſe Mr Steer had promis'd me ten guineas 
on his wedding-day. | * 
Love. Raſcal, why did you not aſk me fifty? 
Rand. Nay, nay, it won't zignify now, ſince 1 
5 | ows 


o 
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you mention — 
Har. What then? | 
- Rand. Why then, perhaps things may a 
as you imagine. . 
* Here, take my purſe. —And now, good Ran- 
Rand. And now, TZirs to ſpeak truth, and ſhame the 
Devil, Madam knows nought about it —— But that you 
may not think your money ill beſtow'd, I will ſay ſome- 
thing for you to Madam that ſhall deſerve itz _ luc- 
kily, vonder ſhe's coming. 
Enter Mrs Partlet, Betty Abe 
I'm glad you are come to make peace, Madam; I Sake” 
the young volk here juſt going to vighting. They did. ſo 
wrangle and jangle together, that, vor my part, I thought 
they ad been married already: al | 
Mr Part. What, daughter, do you continue obſtinate? 
122 buſſy, you had beſt conform to your duty, or I 
ſhall ſend you to your aunt in Cumberland to watch geeſe 


upon a common. 
| Pater Mr Steer. 

1 thought, Sir, I had given you your Find and . 
forbad you ever coming within theſe doors; after which, 
Tet me tell you, Llook upon it to be a piece of - inſo- 
lence to appear here again 3 Lem Sir, pray walk 
out. 18 

Steer. Wounds, woman, 1 only came to 5. my [weet- 


.heart'a buſs at partings I hope there's no 82 harm in 


that. TI. 46 * IT? 
Enter Loom | Fes ö | 
Mrs Part. So, Mr Ruin, [am giad you are comey 16 
every thing done exactly as I directedꝰ?e 
Ruin. Yes, Madam, all is ready for executing» 
Mr: Part. Tell John to bring a table, and bid my 


huſband attend this moment. [To Betty. 
Bet. hoy Madam. My maſter is here.  [Exit. 
F | Enter Partlet. } 0 | 


A table brought on, Betty mt | 
Part. Wife, give me Jesse, for the laſt time, to te- 


monſtrate e wit 4451 


Ges. e war | 
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Mr: Part. Huſband; ſhow no airs here Remon- 


ſtrate! Pray, Sir, who made you a remonttrator ? | 
Ruin. Madam, may I be ſo bold as to fpeak one word, 
while I may do it in time? the young lady's concern af- 
fects me. I have always obſerv'd that theſe forc'd mar · 


Fe 

7; Part. What, Mr Ruin, are you too againſt poor 
Mr Lovewell and me? There wanted only you to make 
the oppoſition complete. Come, give me the pen. (She 
fn.) Here Harriet, do you ſigu under me. Don't be | 


re 


Har. I muſt ſign, Gace. you command me. gien. ) 
There, Madam but my comfort is, 2 make 
my father ſign. 

Mr: Part. That, child, we ſhall try. Come, huſband, 
you who can adviſe and remonſtrate, write your name 

'here—quickly, you had beſt. 

Part. Ill hom for quietneſs ſake, fince it can ſigoify 
nee] Cut); for I am ſure you can't ”" Mr Love- 


Mrs Part. Sir, to oblige you alſo to join your hand, 
I have ordered a clauſe here, to confirm to you, over 
and above the ſum propos'd, a gift of a thouſand pound 
at the birth of the firſt child. 

Love. Tis not thoſe gifts that I covet 3 but- fince it 
will oblige you, Madam, I'll 6gn. (Sigzs.)— Here, Mr 
Ruin, take the articles, and N quickly, leſt my mo- 
ther- in · lw ſhou'd recant. 

Ruin; The deed is irrevocable. 6& EN. 
Tove. Now, my deareſt, you are my own; and thus I 
take poſſcſſion. 

Har. O dear Mr Lovewell, kiſs me as much as you 
pleaſe, but pray, don't eat me. 

Mrs Part. (amaz'd.) 1 am all amazement ! What 
means all this tranſport ? Does ſhe then really love him 
at laſt ? 

Rand. I told you Miſs Harriet lik'd oimething babe! 
but you'll ne'er believe one. 

Betty. The green Mantua, Madam, I beg leave to re- 

mind you of. 

Part. This ſudden unexpected change, I muſt con- 
feſs, ſurpriſes me. My chief aim was to ſee my daugh- 

| ter 


W 
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ter well provided for: and ſince ae. is pleas d, 
I'll e'en be pleas'd too. 

Mrs Part. Pleas'd! O heavens, have. I been ſuch'a 
tame, harmleſs turtle, ay to pleaſe 3 huſband at laſt! I 
am betray'd, robb'd, cheated, and abus d. But 

Love, (knceling with Har.) Madam, thus low, we im- 
plore your pardon for this innocent deceit; and let love 
excuſe — faults have been committed. 

Mrs Part. (turning away.) Lew never forgive: vous 
never, never, never. 

Part. Why, you fign'd voluntarily, wiſe ; you was 
not compell'd, as we were 

Mr: Part. No matter, I'll this inftant te London for 
advice. I'll be divorc'd from my huſband ; I'll ne- 
ver ſee the face of my daughter more; my ſervants ſhall 
be ſent to Bridewell; and the lawyer ſhall be put in the 
—_— You have made me. mad among. zou, and you | 
ſhall feel the effects on't. x 

Steer. Ay, gaody, but curſt cowg have ſhort horns. 

Mrs Part. Out, bullock. [Gives him a'box o ib car. 

Exit. 

Love. I am concern'd to fee my mother ſo * 

Steer. By George, I am . to feel her ſo. 

Har. Be it my care to appeaſe her: be it yours, Mr 
Lovewell, to reward this girl, to whoſe ſervices ve, in 
great part, owe our preſent happineſs. 

Love. As Betty has made me happy in a wife, the way 
to be even with her is to make her à fortune for ſome 
honeſt man that may be worthy of her, 

Steer. That care ſhall be mine, if Betty pleaſes. . I 
came hither for a wife, and it ſhall never be faid that 
Bat Steer went to market and could not deal. What 
ſay you to the bargain, girl? Wilt thou ſtrike me, or 
not? 

Bet. The honour, Sir, 48 too great to be refus'd. 

Steer, Why then, tonch here, wench; and when the 
parſon has conjur'd over us a little, thou ſhalt find that 
I know how to tumble a bed, as well as thou to make 
one, Give me but fair play, and if thou doſt not own 
thou halt met with a man to thy mind, PII give thee 
leave to plant me a pair of horns that ſhall reach from 
Hicks's Hall to Pye-Corner. 4 * 
| | ] | art. 
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Part. I dare warrant Betty proves a good wife ; and 
18 you have thought fit to — into the family, 
neighbour Steer, 1 inſiſt that the two weddi ings be kept 
together, Here is Randal can rn a little; and egad 
we'll have a jubilee. ; eie 
Steer. Odsfteſh, neighbour Partlet, you are @ hearty 
cock, and I accept your offer Aud that your con- 
cert may be complete, Pl ſummon down the whole 


band of ee ct nme mol 
fetch 'm. 


"Look when 3 fain waud _ the fas, 
- , Tis juſt-and right to baffle all its play; 

- |  : That ſocial peace in every houſe may ſs 
Add love and merit 0 rn 
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Spoken by Mrs WA RD. 


- Who plays the Cher of Mrs Fort >» 


y B* Witneſs all, bow cruelly Pm us'd ; 
— patience in poor women is abu d 
, daughter, friend,. or ſervant true : 
| hope, gentlemen, remains in you; 
5% you will not contradict me too. 
Ladies, I tus you'll take the injur'd part: 
— Dire will ahways reach the tender 1 
Way, fome will ſurely make the cauſe their own; * 
Deere are, I truſt, more Partlets here than one, + 
Inn two bort words all wifebood"s underflood; 
I. thoſe that db tontroul———and thoſe that wou'd. 
Well fare the fin: and let the bumble fool 
 Deſpiſe ber vows, and come to me to ſchool. 
. The wives are with me; . 
6 But boder, ns of theſe days, to keep a buſband under? 
? Tou bu that are tittering yonder, mum; © 
You think me copy d from your piece at home. © 
| Each goodman ind; the charafter ſo pat, 
| There's.no perſuading but his Funo at. 
| Some ſaucy cit, or, poſſibly, ſome peer, 
| May, by-and+by, at ſupper ſay — dear, 
2 Mow we, of Wee, bas any pew bore n 
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Wat fo theſe gallery friends T yonder ſpy 

Sitting demwrely with thoir Partlets by; TI | 

They at the comic ſcene wou'd burſt with laughter, 1 > 

Did they not fear, poor ſouls, pro tragedy'd come TT 

Peace, Pæuce, your ſilence woe as praiſes 
net x wiſh to , 

your ears ſbou'd ſuffer far your = 

Smile you 8 1 a do as 5 

Grant all one goon, and the 

Let me alone poſſeſs the Sp "rit — wag 
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IN THREE ACTS. 
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Daus Prnson x. 


Foes . ap- Market, 
Sir Peter Pepperpot, e my Few, 
Frank Th B r Davis. 
E 
Me $ ; Mr ct arrat 
8 
7 r own, 
Robin, Mr Parſons. 
Job, Mr Lewis. 
" wo Blacks, 2 ; 
* | WOM AN. 
"DIY | 1 M Juliet, Mrs Granger. 
. 
Sens, The Street. 
Enter Bever and Youncts, 
YounGts. 


O, Dick, you muſt pardon me. 
Bev. Nay, but to ſatisfy your curioſity. 
Leun. | tell you, I have not a jot. 
Bev. Why then to gratify me. 
5M oun. At rather too great an expence, 
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Bev. Toa fellow of your obſervation and turn, I 
ſhould think, now, ſuch a ſcene a moſt. delicate treat. 

Youn. Delicate! Palling, nauſeous, to a dreadful de- 
gree. To a lover, indeed, the charms of the niece may 

palliate the uncle's fulſorae formality. | 
Bev. The uncle! ay; but then you kno 1 only 
one of the group. 

Youn. That's true; but the guards are all Gniſh'd as 
like. A maniere, a tireſome ſameneſs, throughout. 
Bev. There you will excuſe me; I am ſure there is no 
want of 2 , | 

Youn. No! then let us have a detail Comes Dick, 
give us a bill of the play. 

Bev. Firſt, you know, there's Juliet 8 7 4 

Toun. What, Sir Thomas Lofty! the modern Midas, 
or rather (as fifty dedications will tell vou), the Pollio, 
the Atticus, the patron of genius, the protector of arts, 
the paragon of poets, decider of merit, chief juſtice of 
taſte, and ſworn appraiſer to Apollo and the tuneful 
Nine. Ha, ha! Os, _ tedious, infpid, nn 
coxcomb!. ' 

Bed. Nay, now, Frank, you are too extravagant. He 
is univerſally allow d to have taſte; ſharp-judging are, 
the mule's friend, himſelf a muſe. 

Toun. Taſte! by whom? underling bards that he 1 
and broken boukſellers that he bribes. Look ye, Dick; 
what raptures you pleaſe when Miſs Lofty is your theme, | 
but expect no quarter for the reſt of the family.” I tell 
thee once for all, Lofty is a rank impoſtor, the Bufo of 
an illiberal mercenary tribe: he has neither genius to 
create, judgment to diſtioguiſh,; nor generoſity to re - 
ward; his wealth has gain'd him flattery from the in- 
digent, and the haughty inſolence of his pretence, admi- 
ration from the ignorant. Fi oila le por trait de votre oncie: 
Now on to the next. xd 25 

Bev. The ingenious l Mr Ruſt. 

Youn. What, old Martin the medal- monger? 10 

Bev. The ſame, and my rival in Juliet. 

Noun. Rival! what, Ruſt? why, ſhe's too modern 4 
him by a couple of centuries. Martin! why he likes no 
heads but upon coins, Marry'd! the mummy! Why 'tis 
not THAN 4 fortvight ago, that 1 4 him — love to 

the 
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the figure without a noſe in Somerſert-gardens: I caught 

him ſtroaking dhe marble plaits of her gown, and aſked 
him if he was not aſhamed to take ſuch liberties with 

ladies 1 in public? . | 
Bev, What an inconſtant old ſcoundrel it is! 


Teng. Oh, a Dorimont, But how came this about? 


what could occaſion the change? was it in the power of 
fleſh and blood to ſeduce this adorer of wirtu from his 


marble and porphyry! 

Bev. Juliet has done it; and, what will uric you 
1 taſte was a bawd to the buſineſs. 

Youn. Prythee explain. 

Bev. Juliet met him laſt week at her uncle's: he was 
a little pleaſed with the Greek of her profile ; but, on a 
doſer inquiry, he found the turn-up of her noſe to ex- 
actly reſemble the buſt of the princeſs Popza. | 

Youn. The chaſte moiety of the amiable Nero? 

Bev. The ſame. 

Tonn. Oh, the deuce! then your buſineſs was done in 


An inſtant. 


Bev. Immediately. In favour of che tip, he offered 
chart blanche for the reſt of the figure; which (ons you 
may ſuppoſe) was inſtantly caught at. 
Toun. Doubtleſs. But who — we here? ; 
Bev. This is one of Lofty's companions, a Weſt Indian 
of an overgrown fortune. He ſaves me the trouble of a 
it. This is Sir Peter Pepperpot. 
Enter Sir Peter Pepperpot, and two Blacks. 

Sir Pet. Careleſs ſcoundrels! harkee, raſcals! I' ba- 
niſh you home, you dogs! you ſhall back, and brail in the 
| fun. Mr Bever, your humble; Sir, I am your entirely 
devoted. 

IR You feem mov'd; what has been the matter, Sir 
: 

Sir Pet. Matter! why, I am invited to dinner on a 

barbicu, and the villains have gue my bottle of chian. 

- » Toun. Unpardonable. 

Sir Pet. AY this country has lpoil'd them; this ſame 
Chriſtening will ruin the colonies.— Well, dear Bever, 
rare news, boy; our fleet is arriv'd from the Weſt. 
Bev. Its? 

Sir Pet. "On lad, and a * cargo of turtle. Ie 

Was 
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was lucky [ went to Brightelmſtone; I nick'd the time 
to a hair; thin as a lath, and a ſtomach as ſharp us a 
ſhark's; never was in finer condition for feeding. 

Bev. Have you a large importation, Sir Peter? 

Sir Pet. Nine; but ſeven in excellent order: the Cap · 
tain aſſures me they greatly gain d ground on the voyage. | 

Bev. How do you diſpoſe of them ? | 
Gir Pet. Four to Cornhill, three to Almack's, and 
the two ſickly ones [ ſhall lend to my borough in Yorke | 
ſure, 


 Youn, Ay! what have the Proc a ri or 
turtle? - 

Sir Part. Sir, it is amazing how this country improves 
in turtle and turnpikes ; to which (give me leave to ſay) 
we; from our part of the world, have not a little contri- 
buted. Why formerly, Sir, a brace of bucks- on the 
Mayor's annual day was thought a pretty moderate 
blefſing. But —_ Sir, er _—_ their palates: 
Why, Sir, not the meaneſt- member corporation 
bur * diſtinguiſh the paſh from the —1 | 
| Zaun. Indeed! 

Sir Pet. Ay, and ſever the green from the 1225 with 
the ficill of the ableſt anatomiſt. | 

Foun: And are they fond of ite: 

Sir Pet. Oh, that the conſumption eee The 
ſtated allowance i is fix pounds to an alderman, and = te 
each of their wives. 

Bev. A plentiful proviſion. | 

Sir Pet. But there was never known any waſte, The 
mayor, recorder, and * are permitted to e ern 
as they pleaſe. | 

| Youn. The entertainment is pretty expenſive. 

Sir Pet. Land-cariage, and all. But I contriv'd to 
ſmuggle the laſt that I ſent them, 

Bev. Smuggle! I don't underſtand you. * 

Sir Pet. y, Sir, the raſcally coachnran had L 
charged me five-pounds for the carrirge. Damn'd — : 
Now my cook going at the ſame time into the count 
made him clap a capuchin upon the turtle, aud 
OE TEES inſide paſſenger in the Don- 


Youn. Aki * N Hil 2s | 
Vor- IV. oy Bev. 
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Dev. Oh, Sir Peter has infinite humour. 
Fi Pet. Tes; but the Were had like to kavk nd 


mo 
- * rn! 

Are The maid at the IRR Hatfield, popp'd 
he head into the coach, to know if the company would 
have any breakfaſt; ecod, the turtle, Sir, laid hold of 
Her noſe, ard flapp'd her face with his fins, till the one 
devil fell into a fit. Ha, ha, ha! ' 

Youn. Oh, an abſolute Rabelais. 

Bev. What, 1 reckon, Sir Peter, you are going tothe 
| ſquire ? 

Sir Pet. Ves; I extremely admire Sir Thomas: you 
know this is his day of aſſembly ; I ſuppoſe you will be 
there? I can tell you, yoo-arc 8; wanderful favourite. 

Bev. Am 1? + 

Sir Bet. He ehen natural genius is Gov; and, 
when poliſh'd by his cultivation, will ſurpriſe and aſto- 

niſh the world. 


bj Bev. 1 hope, Sir, 1 ſhall have 3 voice wich che pu- 
dlic. 


Sir Pes Mine! O fie, Mr Bever. 
Bev. Come, come, you are no inconſiderable patron, 
Sir Pet. He, he, he! Can't ſay bot love to encou- 
rage the arts. 


& Bev. And have contributed lr yourſelf, 


Zoun. What, is Sir Peter an author? 
Sir Pet. O fie! what, me? a mere dabbler ; have 
blotted'my fingers, tis true. Some ſonnets, that have 


not been thought wanting in ſalt. 


Bev. And your epigrams. 
Sir Pes. Not entirely without point. 
Bev. But come, Sir Peter, the love of the — is not 
the ſole cauſe of your viſits to the houſe you are © going 


A 8 
Sir Pet. I don't underſtand you. N 
% Bev. Miſs Juliet the niece. 
Sir Pet. O fie! what chance have 1 © veſt Indeed if 


Lady Pepperpot ſhould happen to pop off 


Bev. 1 don't know that. You are, Sir Peter, a dan- 
gerous man ; and were I a father or uncle, * not 


be a little may of your n 
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Sir Pet. Piha! dear Bever, you banter. x 

Bev. And (unleſs Lain extremely out in my 7 gue), 
that lad 

Sir FAT Hey! what, what, ater: + - ont 

Bev. But if you ſhould betray me > 217 A 

Sir Pet. May I never cat a bit of green fa, if Tb” 

Bev. Hints have been dropp'd-: 

Sir Pet. The devil! Come a little this way. | 

Bev. Well-made: not robuſt and gigantic, *tis e; 
but extremely: genteel; » tal ,n he 

Sir Pet. Indeed! 

Bev. Features, not entirely regular; but waking, 
with an air my ee hiv} greatly above eren un- 
derſtand me? . 

Sir Pet. bentley Something noble; expreſſive of 
— faſhion. 20 3 | ; 
Bev. Ri ght. r D een 5 4 - * 

Sir Pet. Yes, 1 have been frequently told ſo. 

Bev. Not an abſolute wit; but berg infiaitely 
better: an <ouement; à ſpirit, a A 

Sir Pet. Gaiety. 4 was ever ſo dn a ch [2nid's 

Bev. In ſhort, your dreſs, addreſs, with a thouſand 
other particulars. that at preſent I can't recolle&, 

Sir Het. Why, dear Bever, to tell thee the truth, I 
have always admir'd Miſs Juliet, and a delicate creature 
the is: ſweet as a: ſugarcane, ſtraight as a ae * 
her teeth as white as a negro's. 

Bev. Poetic, but true. Now only conceive, Sir Peter,: 
ſuch a plantation of an to be devoured by that 
caterpillar, Ruſt. 

Sir Pet. A liquoriſh grub! Are be for ſuch 
muckworms as he? I'll ſend him a Jer of — 1 ge” 
ger, and poiſon the pipkin. | [ 

Bev. No, oO. | q 

Sir Pet. Or 5 invite him to e 2 mix dus lnse, 
along with his curry, | 

Bev. Not ſo precipitate: 1 think we N defeat hins 
without any danger... 

Sir Pet. How, bow? 

- Bev. I have a thought—but-we mul ſettle the = 
with the lady. Could not you giye her the hint that IL 
ſhould be glad to ſce her a moment. | 

H h 2 Sir 


— 
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4 2 I'll do it directly. 
ev don't let Sir 825 Thomas ive 
Cir Pet. Never fear. You'll mas per yo. 
Bev. The inftant I have ſettled matters with ber 3 but 
fix the old fellow ſo that ſhe may not be miſe'd. 
Sir Pet. Pll nail him, 1 n 1 have his 1 282 
to beg on this manuſcript. 
Bev. Your own? 
. Siri Pat. No. 


Bev. Oh ho! what, ſomething new from the Dogo, | 


your chaplain? 
Dir Pet. He! no, no. 0 Lord) he's clop'd: 
Bev. How! © F 
Sir Pet. Gone. You knew 1. was py dedicate his vo- 
ume of fables to me: ſo I gave him thirty pounds to 


et my arms engrav'd, to prefix (by way of print) to the 
b, Nee and, O grief of oriefal the Doctor has 


ff with the money. PH ref aber om 

DLZait. 
Bev. There, 8 v! the ans, i 
. think, can't but flouriſh under ſuch a Macenas. 

- Foun, Heaven viſits with à taſte the wealthy fool. 
Bev. True; but then, to juſtify the diſpenſation, 
From hence the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed; 

Fortunes to book ſellers, to authors bread. | 
{ Foun. The diſtribution” is, I own, a little unequal : 
And here comes a melancholy inflance ; j poor Dick Dac- 
ty, and his publiſher Puff. 
| | Enter Dactyl and pott . 

Puff. Why, then, Mr Dactyl, carry them to fontebody 
elſe; there are people enough in the trade. But T won- 
der you would meddle with poetry; you know it rarely 
pays for the paper. 

Dac. And how can one help i it, Mr Puff? genius im- 
pels; and when a man is once liſted i in the Grrite of the 
muſes— 


- Puff. Why, let him give them warning as a whe 
can. A pretty ſort of ſervice indeed, where there are 


neither wages nor vails! The muſes! And what, 1 fup- 
. this is the livery they give? Gadzooks, I had rather 


Ts og * 


Bev. The poet and publiſher at variance! What is the 
matter, Mr Dactyl? 1 

Dac. As Gad ſhall judge me, Mr Bever, as pretty a 
poem, and ſo polite; not a mortal can take any a; 
all full of panegyrie and praiſe. 

Puff. A fine character he gives of his worke. No & 
fence! the greateſt in the world, Mr Dactyle. Panegytic 
and praiſe! and what will that do with, the public? why, 
who the. devil will give money to be told, that Mr Such- 
a- one is a Wiſer or better man than himſelf? No, no; tis 
quite and clean out of nature. A good ſouſing ſatire uam 
well powdered with perſonal pepper, and ſeaſoned with; 
the ſpirit of party; that derholiſhes a conſpicuous cha- 
racer, and ſinks him below our own level; there, there, 


we ar& pleaſed; there we chuckle and 87m, de | 


half-erowns on the counter. 5 1 out 
Dac. Ves, and ſo get 'cropp'd for a libel, *. we RY * 
. Puffi Cropp'd ! ay; and the luekieſt thing that can 
happen to vo Why, L would not give two: pence * 
an author that. is afraid of his cars. Writing, writing, is 
(as | may ſay), Mr Dactyl, a ſort of warfare; where; 
none can be victot that is the leaſt afraid of a ſear. Why. 


z00ks, Sit, Ine Zet alt to my porridge ttt moust- 


ed at the royal exchange. | lt er 7 

Bev. Indeed! | 

Puff, No, no; that was'the making. of me. Then my 
name made a noiſe in the world. Talk of forked hills, 
and of Helicon! romantic and fabulous ſtuff. The true 
Caſtaliau rn ſhower of *88% aud a, pillory the 
poet's Parnaſſus, 

Dac. Ay, to You, inded, it may. anſwer; buy was 
do we get for out pains? 

Put f Why, what che deuce mould. yay get? N 9 
and fame. Why, you would not grow fat! a corpulent 
poet is a monſter, a prodigy! No, no; ſpare diet i is a 
ſpur bs the ſanxe high feeding would but founder * 
v4 aſus. 

ac. Why, you impudent, iliterate raſcal! who! 13 it 
Dh rayon bh, in this manner? GERT 

Puff. Heyday! what is the matter now? + _;, - 

Das. And is this the Hkg for all the obligations 
F 3 


vou 


= % 


{x 
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2 But no matter; the world, the world ſhall 


now what you are, and how cb have us'd me. 
| " They ſhall be told From what. » death you 
ſ prang- > crery ling there be faith in a 2 hat 
w owes ev to me. | 
- Puff. To thee? 

« Dac. Ay, firrah, to me. In what kind of way did I 
find you? then where and what was your ſtate? Gentle- 
men, his ſhop was a ſhed in Moorfields — — 


the counter. | 


Tai. 1 never was fond of expencez I ever minded my 


trade; I can give you the catalogue; I believe it won't 
"overburden my memory. Two odd volumes of Swift; 
the Life of Moll Flanders, with cuts; the Five Senſes, 


printed and coloured by Overton ;. a few claffics, thumb'd 
08 with the 


+ Pap. Malice. 


Dac. The fGirrab, T Canning; it was he 
fr fer . gire your th 


Puff. A grub. | 
1 A 1 end my ring you Jon 
fGrrab, what you — to 2 

Bev. Howl a 

3 Yes, ber, Seeed pee are 
wo eb. of both: „ne, per erbem a 

s phyſie. TY | 

Das Mypbylic! ay, my my rey Why, ive ae 
—— ory | Nur A e 

Puff. No. f 80 | 
2 — — 8 
0 

Das. My coral for eutting of teeth, my potions, wy 
 Jotions, "wy pregnapey-Rrophy/ with = paſte for ſoper- 
+ Auous hairs? b 
"Ry 904 have you done? i 4 


broken pipkin of charcoal; and his bes chamber, under 


Hes. Your trade! and pray with what flock did you | 


ds eds e aa 
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I but I believe this will ſuffice for the 
t. . 

, : Now, would not any mortal believe that I ow'd 

il 10-this fellow? | 

Bev. Why, inderd, Mr Puff, the balance does ſeems in | 

his favour. 
Puff. In bis favour! why you don't give any eredit 
TN TOI INT AE IN” 


"2 I, I, II | 

Puff. You, you? What, I ſuppoſe you 8 gar- 
ret in Wine office court, when you furniſh'd paragraphs 
for the Farthing · poſt at twelvepence a dozen. 

Dac. Fiction. 

Puff. Then did not I get you inde colleior of exfual- 
ties to the Whitehall and St James's? but that poſt your 
lazineſs loſt you. Gentlemen, he never brought them a 
robbery till the highwayman was going to be hang'd; 3 
birth, till the ening was over; nor a death, t 
. Mie was up. | | 

Puff, Au now, walks the fellow hap got a lade is 
fleſh, by being puff to the play - houſe this: winter, (to 
which, by · the· bye, I got him V he is as proud 
and as vain as Voltaire. But 1 ſoon have him un- 
der; the vacation will come. 

Dac. Let it. 

- Puff. Then I ſhall have hin. ſneaking and cringings 
hanging about me, and begging a bit of tranſlation: 

Duc. 1 beg, I , I, for tranſlation ! 

- Puff. No, no, not a line; not if you would 40 K for, 
two-pence a- ſneet. No boil'd beef and carrot at morn- 
ings; no more cold pudding and porter. You may take 
your leave of my ſhop. 

Dac. Your ſhop ! then at parting 1 will leave n 


"Bev. O fie, Mr DI! "AY 

Puff. Let him alone. 

Dae. Pray, gentlemen, let me do ſel 14 

Bev. Younger, reſtrain the Publiſher's fire. 

Youn.' Fie, gentlemen, ſuch an illiberal combat: it is 
T . 
* EUs 


C 
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Bev. Mr DaQyl, an old man, a mechanic, beneath. 
Dac. Sir, Lam calm; that thought has reſtor'd me. 
To your inſiguificaney you are indebted far ſafety. But 
what my generoſity has ſaved, my pen ſhall deſtroy. 
"Puff. Then you muſt get ſomebody to mend it. 
Dac. Adieu! 
Puff. Farewell! [ Zxeunt owralh. 


Bev. Ha, ha, ha . let us 8 to the ſquire. 


Blockheads, wit h reaſon, wicked wits abhor,; 
But dunce with men! is N civil war. 0 


8 | A r II. bk 
Eurer Bun and YounGan, + F i l 5 
 YounGrR.' | 


1 


1 — Deäyl: and Swells fuck 8 nage in lune 


men? Þ hope there is no danger of bloodſhed: 
Bet. Oh, not in the leaſt: the gens vatum, the nation 
of poets, though an irritable, are yet a placable peo — 5 

Their mutual intereſts will ſoon ding hem toge 


2 in / 379% 
Vow 01719,” But diets be lite? The critical baut 


is by: ws time aſſembled. al 0 f 5-215 172 
Bev. 1 warrant you, frequent and full mhere | 2 
Stately Bufo, puff'd by ew'ry quill, 10 


Sits like Apollo on his forke kill. 17 1 | 
But you know er ſt wait for Miſs Lofty; I am now 
totally directed by her; the gives me the key to all Sir 
Thomas's foibles, and pteſeribes the moſt proper method 


to feed them; but _ good r vat tan _ 


duee RT149 £7 
Young! Is he ali Pres | . 
2 Doubtleſs. ; __ -_ aking the queſtion of 


* 


"a ug. Then p ber an a fall obedience; the ladies, 


in theſe caſes, generally know n wy kreabopt« The 


door opens. * 
Bew. lt is Juliet, and with: bi old Null iter, 
Frank: you know the knight, ſo no introduction is 
wanted. (Exit Younger.) 1 ſhould be glad to hear this 
revereud piece of lumber make love; the 9 muſt 


Ce- 
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certainly be eurious. Good manner, ſtand by ; dy your 
leave, I will liſten à little. LBever retires.” 

Enter Juliet and Ruſt. e it 19k 
Ju And your collection is large? 
«ft, Moſt curious and capital. When, Madam will 
you give me leave to add your churms to the catalogue? 
Jul. O dear! Mr Ruft, 1 ſhall but diſgrace it. Be- 
ſides, Sir, when I marry, I am refolv'd to have my huſ- 
band all to myſelf : now for the poſſeſſion of your heart 
I ſhall have too many competitors. | PAGES: (2448 
Ra. How, Madam? were Prometheus alive, and 
would animate the Helen that ſands 1 in = hall, ſhe 
ſhould — W . h. ay cb 1 q 
v. Sir, mieforrave, 
I ins thoſe who are alive to — with by affiduiry,' 
affection, cares, and careſſes, I might ſecure! my con- 
queſt; tho” that would be difficult: for l am convme* 
were you, Mr Ruſt, put up by Preſtage to auction, Fo 
7 n er e e eee 4 
idders. 2 
Ruſte Would thuv were the eaſes Madam; w1 might 
„„ ane to GET ent jad 


Jul. The flower of rhetoric, 2 pink 4 
But my fears ars not Confined to the ling f for every 
nation and age, even painters and ſtatuaries, 66tfpire- - 
gainſt me, Nay, when the pantheon itſelf, the very god- 
deſſes, rife up as my rivals, what ehance has a mortal like 
me?——1I ſhall certainly laugh in his face, [Af 

Ruft. She is a delicate ſubſect.—Goddeſſes, Madam! 


the conteſt, the 4 11 ere _ FRO for wy pip 


pin in vain. 
ul. Ext nt gallan 
12 In wy Madam, eee 
ties of the heathen mythology : the er front of * 
ana, the luſtre of Nenn, 

Jul. Ob, Sir! 

4. The chromatic muſie of Clio, th un 
graces of Hebe, the imperial port of queen Juno, mah 
the delicate dimples of Venus, 

J [ ſee, Sir, antiquity has not-engroſs'd all your 


Zooks, had you been on mount Ida when Paris deeided * 
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attention: * ou ate no novice in the nature of woman. 


Incenſe, Lon, is grateful to moſt of my ſex; but there 


are times when adoration 80 be d with. 


 Ruft. Ma'am! 


* J ſay, Sir, — we women ann our 
| Tan 


in the ſkies, and wiſh to be treated as mortals. 
Refi. Doubtleſs, Madam; and are you wanting in 


materials for that? No, Madam; as in dignity you fur-. 


pals the heathen divinities, ſo in the charms of attrac- 
tion you beggar the queens of the earth. The whole: 
world, at different periods, had contributed to ſevetal 


beauties to form vou. 


Ful. The deuce it has! lb 20.46 de. 
Ruſt. See there the ripe Aſiatic bert. Gion, join'd to 
the delicate ſoftneſs of Europe. In you, Madam, I burn 


to poſleſs Cleopatra's alluring glances, the Greek profile 


2 queen nn the ops noſe _ the empreſs, 
pa. 1 01 
Jul. With rhe majeſtic . of — Merey 
on me, what a wonderful creature am I 
\ Ruſt. In ſhort, Madam, not a feature eee 1. 
l to my mind ſome trait in a medal or buſt. 
ul. Indeed! Why, by your account, I muſt be an 
abſolute. olio, a perfect ſalamogundy of charms. ä 
Ruſt. Oh, Madam, howrean you. demean, as; I may 


| ſay, undervalue— 


Jul. Value! there is the- e * to tell you the 
truth, Mr Ruſt, 1 in that word ile: lies my KA ob- 
on. 
. Ruſt, 1 Jon't underſtand — W 
Jul. Why, then, I'll explain myſelf. It * been 
ſaid, and I believe with ſome ſhadow of truth, that no man 
18 a hero to his valet de chambre; now I am afraid, when 
you and I grow a little more intimate, which 1 ſuppoſe 
muſt be the caſe if you proceed on your plan, you will 
be horribly diſappointed i in your high expectations, and 
ſoon diſcover this Juno, this Cleopatra, and princeſs Po- 
Pa, to be as arrant a mortal as n your mother. 
Nut. Madam, I, I, I 
Jul. Your patience a moment. Being therefore de- 
ſirous to preſerve your devotion, I beg, for the future, 


_— th ep cana =o Ruſt 


HE A TR ON. Ix 

Nut. To Endymion, Madam, Luna once liſte ned. 

Jul. Ay, but he was another kind of a mortal; you 
may do very well as a r but Tor a huſband—mercy 

n me! 
. Madam, you are not in PT" not ferioah ? ? 

Jul. Not ſerious! Why, have you the . g re to 
think of marrying a goddeſs? . 
Kut. I ſhould hope— | 

ul. And what hould you hone? 1 Bad your 4 

reſembles that of the world: when the power of ſinning 
a over, and the ſprightly firſt-runnings of life are rack'd 
olf, you offer the vapid dregs to your deity. -, No, no; 
you may, if you pleaſe, turn monk in my ſervice. One 
vow, 1 believe, you will oblewe bettey than moſt of 
them, chaſtity. | 

Kut. Permit me—— 

Jul. Or if you muſt 1 take „ your 25 
tia, or Flora, your fum- fam from China, or your Egyptian 
Oſir is. You have long paid your addreſſes to them. 

Ruſt. Marry! what, marble? 

Jul. The propereſt wives in the world; you can't 
chooſe amiſs; they will ſupply you with all that you 
want. 

Ruſt. Your uncle has, Madam, conſented... . 

ul. That is more than ever his niece will. Conſent- 
ed! and fo what? to be ſwath'd to a mould ring mum- 
my; or be lock'd up like your medals, to canker and 
ruſt in a cabinet } No, no; I was made for the world, 
and the world ſhall not be robb'd of its right. . - 

Bev. Bravo, Juliet ! gad, ſhe's a fine ſpirited girl. 

Jul. My profile, indeed! No, Sir; when I marry, T 
muſt have a man that will meet me full face. 

Ruft. Might I be heard for a moment: 

Jed. To what end? You ſay you have Sir Thomas 
Lofty's conſent ; I tell you, you can never have mine, 
You may ſcreen me from or expoſe me to my uncle's re- 
ſentment; the choice is your own : if you lay the fault 
at my door, you will doubtleſs greatly, diſtreſs-me ; but 
take the dame on yourſelf, and I ſhall own 277550 ex- 

tremely oblig'd to you. | 
Nu. How! confeſs myſelf i in x the fault? 
Jul. Ay; for the beſt thing a man can do, whe 0 
n 
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finds he can't be belov'd, is to take care he is not hear- 
tily hated. There is no other alternative. 


Ruſt. Madam, I ſha'n t break my word with Sir Tho- 
mas. 
ul. Nor IL with myſelf. 80 there's an end of our 
conference. Sir, your very obedient. 
| Ruſt. Madam, I, I, don? tothat 2 is, let bt no 
Matter. Your ſervant, (Exit, 
Jul. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Bev. Ha, ha, ha! — ther Juliet ? how che old 
dotard trembled and totter dl he could not have been 
more inflam'd had he been robb'd of his Otho. 


Ful. Ay; was ever goddeſs ſo familiarly us'd ? In my | 


conſcience, I began to be afraid that he would treat me 
as the Indians do their dirty divinities z whenever 
are deaf to their prayers, the} beat and abuſe them. 
Zev. But after all, we are in an aukward 1 
ul. How fo? t 
ev. I have my fears. 
| Fu. $0 have not I. 
Bie. Your uncle has reſalv'd 0 ſhould be mar- 
| ry'd to Ruſt. 
Jul. Ay, he may decree; but it is I that muſt exe 
cute. 
Bev. But ſuppoſe he has given his word? 
ul Why 2 let him recal it again. 

But are you ſure you ſhall have courage enough 
PAs To ſay zo? That requires much reſolution 1 in- 
Bev. Then I am at the hight of my hopes. 

Jul. Your hopes! Your hopes and your fears are ill 
founded alike. 
_ - Bev. Why, you are determined not to be his. 

al. Well, and what then? 

- Bev. What then! why, then you will be mine. 

Jul. Indeed! and is that the natural conſequence; 


N z 
1 


whoever won't be his mult be your's? ls that the logic 


of Oxford? 
Bev. Madam, I did flatter myſelf — 
I Then you did very wrong, indeed, Mr Bever: 
1 er 


n HRT. RN" A 
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all dangerous paraſites, Self. ĩs the work. 
= Hi e med, I bel wy, I 
oniſh'd! yon ure 
rn a month. a ere ide ſays 
your farher-is ifs friend; your fortune, in time; will be 
= . 1 Joke 
ur u eno a 
: ron has not ſeen much of the . bir * one 
talks of a huſband Lord, tis quĩte another fort of a 
Ha, ha, ha! Poor Bever, how he ſtares! he  Raplly like 
a ſtatue! | 2 
Bev. Statue! Indeed; Madam, Tam very near petrified. 
Ful. Even then „you Will mae 48 good a hüftgud 60 
a Ruſt, But go, run, and join the aſſembly within: be at- 
tentive to every word, motion, and look of my uncle's; 
be dumb ben de {penles, admire dll be fays, laugh when 
be ſmircks, bow when he freezes; in hort/fawn, fatter, 
and cringe ; don't be afraid of ovefloading his ſtomach; 
for the Knight has u noble «Gigeſtion, and you will find 
ſome there who will keep you in countenance, 34 
Bev. I fly. $o tha Je, your ning thu 
to try 
ul, Don't la me with impertin queſtions ; 
ni, uh - ay GireBbionK, ireaions. ' We mut leave the iſe to 
chenee; 2 Keys Par tron to mankind than they ure will- 
ing to own. Oh, if any thing new mould occur, you 
may come into the drawing-room, for further 7 
| Exrunt 6 
 'Bctwn, n Room in Sir N ne 7 0 
Sir Thomas, Rut, Puff; N an others, biſevorttd 


| $1 ho. Nothing . Paroaffon? 

Sie The "Noth: . erica, philo, cal, dee 

ir othi or 

- "Puff. N 2 
Sir Tho, Then in this diſette, this dearth of invention, 

110 me leave, gentlemen, to diſtribute my ſtores.” I have 
here in my hand a tittle fmart; ſatyrical epigram * 
and prettily pointed: in ſhort, a 29 — that Mar- 
tial him ſelf would not have bluſh” Dee 

Rufl, Your own, Sir Thoias? | 
1 ol. IV. Ii = 


: Another ſtory ell the, town, will tell; 
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Sir Tho. O fie! no; ſent me 898 — 
Dac. Pray, Sir Thomas, let us have it. 
All. By all means; by all means. 
Sir The. To Puirris. 
Think'ft thou, fond Phillis, Strephon told theetrue, 
| Ange are painted fair, to look like you: 


. paints fair to look like an an e 

Fine! fine! very fine! 

Bac. Such an eaſe and ſunpliciteſ rtr 
Puff The turn ſo unexpected and quick! | 
— The ſatire ſo poignant! | 

Sir Tho. Ves; I think it poſſeſſes in an eminent te. 

the three moot epigrammatical ene brevity, 
my „and ſeverity. 16 1 | 
is paints fair—to look like an an- gel. 
Wo 5 Happy Is the Phillis, the ſubject, a ſecret? 
Sir 7. 4. Ob, dear me! nothing perſonal; no: an im- 
Le 3 a mere Jeu die 
Pap. Then, Sir Thomas, the lena is out Ruten 
ok 
Hs, That was obvious enough. N 

Puff. Who is there elſe could have wrote kk 
Nat. True, true. 5 
Sir The. The c e . is ; needleſs. 80 «i is 


an acquiſition to the republic of letters, any Pn 


may claim the merit that will, 
Puff. What a noble contempt! : 
Dac. What greatneſs of mind! 
Kaff. Scipio and, Lælius were the the Roman Loftys. 


Why, I — believe Sir Thomas has been the making 


of half the authors in town: he is, as I may ſay, the great 

manufaGurer; the other poets are but e that live 

by retailing his wares. ' 

All. Ha, ha, ha! well obſerv'd, Mr Ruſt. . 
Sir Tho. Ha, ha, ha! Molle atque facetum. Why, 

to purſue the metaphor, if Sir Thomas Lofty was to 

« call in his poetical debts, I believe there would be a 


- © good, many, bankrupts in the Muſc” q Gazette. | 


All. Ha, ha, ha! 

©. Sir The. But, a- propos, gentlemen; with regard to 
0 un eclipſe : you r r calculation et. F 

4 VE ar. 


- 


+ ® 
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. © Dac. To a digit. nige: 

* Sir Tho. Total darkneſs, indeed? 5 birds going 
to rooft! Thoſe philomaths, thoſe a eng 
* are the moſt ignorant raſcal —— & 
| 3 ff It is _— where Sir Thomas Lofry bare, 

6 7 

Das. It is ite how the mind le 5 
contain ĩt. 

Sir Tho. Why, to tell you the truth, that cireum- 
© ſtance has a good deal engag'd my attention; and I 
believe you will admit my method of ſolving the phe- 
+ nomenon philoſophical and i Jy Ne n en 

Puff. Without queſtion. | ard mh 

e | oe, geg — mh; 

6 Sir | ſe, gen emen, my , or min 
to be a cheſt ——.— a kind of bureau; where, in 
fſeparate cellules, uy wen — on different 


 ſubjeRts is ter d. ar Pur 
K A prodigio diſcovery | qh 9095 1 26616} $03 
= 8” / Amazing! * 3 nota u 1 IJ; 


« Sir Tho. To this cabinet, volition, or will; has à key 
* ſo when an arduous ſubject occurs, I unlock my bureau, 
pull out the particular drawer, = am * _ 
6 "= I wont in an inſtan t. 
«Pa A Malbranch 1105 Goy $ TORT, be us 
/ A Boyle! 4 
A Locke! brit oY no by. Y N d 
| HD oY tl RV ws 
15 Nr Bever. b LExit. 
Sir The. A Ne asd recom- 
mended to my care by his . The univerſity has gi 
ven him a good ſolid Doric foundation; and when he 
receiv'd from you a few Tuſcan' touches, the Ionic and 
Corinthian graces, I make no doubt but he will prove a» 
Compoſite pillar to the tepublie of letters. (Antler Be- 
ver) This, Sir, is the ſchool from whence fo many ca - 
pital maſters have ucdz e prom mon, on re 
ns of ſcience- $7 21 94 * 704 ol 
Dac. Of which river, Sir Thomas 8 the 1 
here we quaff: Et purpurecs hibimut dre nectar *0n! 
Sir Tho. P Delicate, indecd, dr Da&yH Do 
you hear, Mr Bever? / "nos one nectar, | n 
gent 


period more ſpirit than! a happy 


= of a radical cure. Wel, Sir, have you ted 


| 15 of ſage, to give you t. ſpeaking 42 
? 
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gentleman, muſt be inſtructed to quote; nothing gives a 
ion, nor has in- 
deed a finer eſſec at the head of an eſſay. Pbor Dick 
Steel! I have eg, Ng a mother for hioſu - f 


gitive pieces. 
Puff. Ay; and with the contents to0 as Sir Richard 


ie feully bely' d. | 


Enter Servant. 
| Ser. Sin Roger Dewi as. l 
Sin Tha. Pray deſire him to enter. (E Serv ant.) 


Sis Roger, gentlemen, is & conſiderable: Eat-bndia pro- 


prietor ; and ſeems deſirous of collecting from. this learned | 
aſſembly ſome rhetorical flowera, which ha hopes to ttrew 
with honour to himſelf and advantage to the company, 
at Merchant- Taylors Hall. (Enter Sin Roger Dowlas.) | 


Sir Roger, be ſeated. This gentleman has, in common 


with the greateſt orator the world even ſaw, a fmall na- 
tural infirmity; he ſtutters a little: but I have preſerib'd 
the ſame remedy that Demoſtlicnes uſed,” and don't de- 


genetal rules? 
— N, Lam u HAN Sr 


Sir Tho. * Have you been regular in takiog your tine- 


Rog: Ved; Bit rn "2.44 
27 Did you open at the laſt general NM 


$67: Wha ] atte —ted four or 5—rc times. 


rd your progreſs? 
— wr? an | | | 
2A Oh, the pebbles in his mouth, But they are 
only put in to practiſe in private x „ R 
out-when you are addreſſing the public. , 


- Sir Nag. Yes; I will for the fr—tore. _ 
ir Tho. Well, Mr Ruft, you had a tete-a-tete dab ey 
niece. A a, Mr Bever, here offers a fine occaſion i 
for you; we ſhall take the liberty to trouble your Muſe 0 


aon their nuptials: O Love! O Hymen! here prune thy 


purple wings; trim thy bright torch. Hey, My Bever? 


Bu My talents are — Sir Thomas Lofty's direction; 1 
tho! 1 molt deſpair of TY any . 
2 "ey 
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Sir Tho, Too . modeſt, good: Mr Bever. Wal, Mr 
Ruſt, any new acquiſition, our lat ng to ere 
matchleſs collection? 
Ra. Why, Sir, Thomas, I bare both Joh and gain's 
fince I ſaw you. e. 
Sir Tho. Loſt! I am ſorry for Wen z A 
The curious ſarcophagus, that was ſent me from 
Naples by Signor Bellont——— dai 
Sir Tho, You mean the urn that was fuppoſed to con- 


tain the duſt of A grippa? eit an 
Ruſt. Suppoſed ! no doubt but it did Stig «866459! 
Sir The. I hope no ſiniſter accident to that ineſtimable 

relic of Rome? Ant AT FA 


Rufl. *Tis gone. a; 
Sir Tho: Gone! oh, illiberal! what, ſtolen I oppo 
by ſome connoiſſeur? _ .. 4 
Ruſt. Worſe, worſe! 4 prey, a-martyr to ; norancez 
a houſemaid that I hir'd laſt week miſtook i it for a bro- 
keg ane. and ſent it away in the ant 
>, 


"Sir Tho. She: merits impaling. oh, the T 
Dac. The Vandal! 90 x ww 2 
All. The Viſigoth! 
Ruft. But 1 have this day 3 that will 
in ſome "meaſure make me amends. ©, 4 + 
Sir Tho. Indeed] what can that bee 5 2 
Pufpe That mult be ſomething curious, indeed. 
Ruſt.” It has coſt me infinite trouble to get i. 
Dac. Great rarities are not to be had without pains. 
Ruſt. It is three months ago ſince I gut the ſirſt ſcent 
of it; and I had been ever ſinge on the el all @ | 
no purpoſe. ne 
Sir Tho. I am quite upon "thorns till I ſee it. the 
Ruſt. And yeſterday, when I had given it over, when 
all my hopes were grown deſperate, it fell into my hands 
by the moſt unexpected and wonderful accident. / 
"Sir To. Quod optanti divum promittere nema \ .« 
Auderet, voluenda dies en altulit ultra. .. 


He ou remark my quotation? , wy 7 
1) Frag of ee . 
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- Ruſt. I have ht it here in et; I am no 
churl ; 1 love wag 0 my Friends? pow 
Sir The. You are, Mr Ruſt, exrendly blging. 
All. Very kind, very obliging indeed. 
Ruft. It was not much hurt by the fire. 
Sir Tho. Very fortunate. 
. The Sa are ſoil'd by the link, bot many of 
the wy are excecdingly legible 
7417 A li—itle roo—m, if you pl—caſe. 
? Rep ere it is; the precious remains of the 
North- Briton that was burnt at the Royed berge. 
Sir Tha. Number Forty-ſ wee? 
Ruff. The fame. 
| Bev. You are a lueky man, Mr Ruſt, © 
© Rupp. I think ſo. But, gentlemen, I hope I need not 
give you a caution : huſh—ſilence—no worlds on this 
matter. - 
5 Dar. Vou may depend upon us. 
af. For as the paper has not falſer's . j 
don't know whether they may not ſeize it a 
Sir Tho. With us you are ſaſe, Mr Ruſt. be; young 
gentleman, you ſce we cultivate all branches of ſcience. 
Bev. Amazing, indeed! But when we conſider you, 
Sir Thomas, as the directing, the ruling planet, our won- 
der ſubfides in an inſtant, Science firſt ſaw the day with 
Socrates in the Attic portieo; her early years were ſpent 
with Telly in the Tufculan ſhade; but her ripe, maturer 
hours, ſhe enjoys with Sir Thomas Loſty near Caveudiſh- 


Sir Thor The molt claſſical compliment I ever reveir'd! 
_ Gentlemen, a philsſophical repaſt attends your accep- 
tance within. Sir Roger, . lead the way. (ZExeunt 
all but Sir Thomas ard Bever.) Mr Bever, may I beg 
Hour car for a moment? Mr Bever, the friendſhip [ have 
for your father, - ſecured you, at firſt, a gracious recep - 
tion from me; but what 1 then paid to an old obhya- 
tion, is now, Sir, due to your own particular merit. 
Bev. Lam happy, Sir Thomas, if—— | 
Sir Tho. Your patience, There is in you, Mr Berer, 
4 Rre of i . a 28 888 of apprehenſion, a ſo- 


lidity 
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lidity of judgment, join'd to s depth of diſcretion, that 


I —_ 7 met with in any ſubject at your time of li. | 


hope I ſhall never ſorfeit 

85 705 am ſure you never wilt; and to give you 
a convincing proof that I think ſo, I am now goi 
Sea a oth molt important "ſeeret of my whole 

e. 

Bev. Your confidence does me great honous. 

Sir Tho. But this muſt be on à certain condition. 

Bev. Name it. 7 
Sir Tho, That you give me your ſolemn promiſe to 

comply with one requeſt I ſhall make you, 

Bev. There is noting Sir Thomas Lofty can aſk that 
I ſhall not- cheerfully 

Sir Tho. Nay, in "it will be feoving yourſelf, 

Bev. I want no ſuch inducement. 

Sir Tho. Enough. But we cart be too private. (Shuts 
the door.) Sit you down. ann A 
—— 

Bev. Richard. 


Sir Tho. — yuyGarherex vin let 5 


us be familiar. It is, I think, dear Dick, acknowledg'd, 
that the Engliſh have reach'd the higheſt piteh of per- 
fection in every department of writing but one—the dra- 


matic. . 
Bev. Why, the French critics are a little * 25 


Sir Tho. And with reaſon. Now, to reſeue our credit, 


and at the ſame time give wy country s model, (ſhows 


a manuſcript), ſee here. 

page le - 1 

ports = N | - 

'B out Wwe? fs mann: 89 4 

Sir Tho. Speak lower. I am the auther, f 

» , then there can be no doubt of its merit. 

Sir Fs 1 think uot.” Tos wilt be charm'd with the 


Bev. What is it, Sir Thomas? 


Sir Tho. 1 Ball ſurpriſe you! ' The Rory of Robinſon 


Cruſoe, Are not you ſtruck? 
Bev. Moſt prodigioufly, 


Sir Tho. Yes; 1 knew the ty Sale ron bie you. | 


You wilt find the W _ 
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the character of Friday, qualis ab a AN n. 
ed throughout. 

Bev. A pretty difficult taſk. 0 

Sir Tho. True; that was not a bow for a boy. The 

ece has long been in rehearſal at Drury-Lane play- 
—1 104 655 this night 1 is £@. make 1 Ks appearance. 

Bev. 'To-night ? 

Sir Tho. This night. 

e. Lid attend, and engage all my friends to fop- 
port it. 

Sir Tho. That is not my wa the ee will wane 
no ſuch affiftance. . 

Bev. I beg pardon. | 

Sir Tho. The manager of that houfe, (who, you " MW 
is a writer himſelf), finding all the anonymous things he 
| produc'd (indeed ſome of them wretched enough, and 
very unworthy of him) plac'd to his account by t * 
lic, is determin'd to exhibit no more e — 
the name of the author. 


Bev. A reaſonable caution. 


- Sir Tho, Now, upon my promiſe (for. I —_— to pa- 
tronize the play) to announce the author before the cur- 


tain draws vp, Robinſon Cruloe is id for this 


, Oh, then you will 3 the piece to be 
yours. rd a 

| Sir Tho. No. . 4 & 44 | 

. Bev. How then? ** 

Sir Tho. My deſign is to give dogs rf 

Bev. To me! 1 

Sir The. To you. 

Bey. What, me the author of aa cube: | 

Sir Tho. Ay. 

Bev. Lord, Sir Thomas, it will- never * credit: ſo 
complete a production the work of a ſtripling! Beſides, 
Sir, as the merit is yours, why rob yourſelf of the glo- 

? | 
21 72 Tho.” I am entirely indifferent to that. | 

Bev. Then why take the trouble? 

Sir Tho. My fondneſs for letters, and love of my « coun» 
try. Beſides, dear Dick, though the pauci & ſelecti, the 
rn „ RY PNeUet — 


ma, my 


t 
f 
b 
t 
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this, yet the i the profane (by much the majo- 
rity) will be opt 0 think it an cortguting nn 
my time of life. 

Bau. Their cenſure e-prails. 

Sir Tho. Doubtleſs. But indeed my een, moths 
is my friendſhip for van. You are now a | 
literary honours, and I am — fx your Pane 
om an immoveable baſis. - 

Bev. You are moſt exceflively kind; but there is-ſome- 
_ ſa Spc in teabng reputation from another 


9% Tho. "Idle punctilio b 
Bev. It puts me ſo in mind of the Hed in the fable, 
Sir Tha. Come, come, dear Dick, I won't fuffer your 
modeſty to murder your fame. But the gy with 
ſuſpect ſomething; we will join them, and im zou 
the author. There, keep the copy z- to you Þ configs it 
for ever; it ſhall be @ fecrev to lateſt poſlerity. Yow will 
be ſmother'd with praiſe by our framing 27 2 
their bark to the ; and there, 
Purſue the — 
tri and the 
NO * * | 


2 0 


zer nr. 


Enter Bzvny reading. 

O ends the firſt act. Cm we the the: Gatdd. 
Ad the ſecond, ſhowing,” —the coxcomb has 
fac'd every act with an argument too, in humble _— 

tion, I warrant, of Monf. Didem 8 the fatal 
« eſſe cta of difubedience to parents: with, i . 
the diverting ſcene of a gibbet; an 

for comedy, And the blockhead ie as prolis 

ſcene as as a homaly. Let's ſee how does Us ed? 


« Exit Cruſoe, and enter ſome ſavages a far 


„% band.” There's no bearing this abemin waſh. 
Enter Juliet.) So, Madam; ee eee 
direction, am got into a fige ſuuation. 
Wbat ist r now, M Deve? 
ev. The Robinſon Cruſoe. 
Tak Oh, the play that WW Hon ; 


! 
| 
1 
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ſecret you were! inane er e 


you was the author? 


Bev. Me, Madam! 
Jul. Your title is odd; but to & yenius ever ae 


is good. 
* Bev. You are iaclin'd to be 


Al. Within they have been all —— Joud i in the 
5 ten piece 5 but I think my uncle rather more 
eager t 
Bev. He 8 12 
ul. I don't — 2 You. | 
ev. You png 9468 m7 49. + 
Al. Na. 3 
Bev. Nay, Juliet, ths i900. much 3 you know it is 


0006 of my play. 


ul. Whoſe N 
ev. Your uncle's. 
Jul. My.uncle's! os how, in the name of wonder, 


came. you to adopt it 


Bev. At his _ requeſt. I may ben elt but re · 
member, Madam, you are the cauſe. 
Jul. This is ftlrange 3 but 1 can't conceive what his 


motive could be. 


Bev. His motive is obvious enough; to ſcreen himſelſ 
9 the infamy of being the author. 8 
ul. What, is it bad, Abe gn” x 
ev. Bad! moſt Ainet 7 
* And you have e own ae n 
25 Why, what could. I do? He in ® mavner con- 
? me. 17 4 148 
—_ [ am . gl of it. 
. Bev. Glad of it! Is ch is he mat "RY 
tedious, melancholy + | 
e 2 | 211.5 chat 
em * —_ Frippery th ever. r Grub 
ages ne apte] 
So much the Arena 


= Bev. It will be damn'd before-the udn. 


ul So much the better. % 
ev. And eee 
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Bev. So much the better! Zounds! ſo, I ſupooſe, you 
would ſay if I was going to be hang d. Do you call thi 
a mark of your friendſhip? _ 

Ful. Ah, Bever, Bever you are a miſerable itt. - 
cian: do you know, now, that eee inei- 
dent that ever occurred? 64 : = 

Bev. Indeed! ; 

Jul. I: cold not have been dene ache | 
„ "43 of , 

Bev. ou, will pardon want ooeception' bur 
theſe are riddles. - -- 15 

Jul. . I have: not time ts'explkini But | 
what. makes you Joit'ring here? Pat fix o'clock; as T 
live! Why, your play is begun; run, run to the houſe. 


Was: dives ee we anions eee 


piece! 
Bev. My piece?) /; Mob ante e ee 

Jul. Sir Thomas! Thovel by his walk. Fly; GIG 
all the way for the fall of your play. And do you hear, 
if you find the audience too indulgent, inclin'd to be 

milky, rather hos fail, ſqueeze in a little acid yourſelf. 
Oh, Mr Bever, at your return let me ſee you before you 

_ that is, if you have n 
mn* 
| 7 Sir Thomas Lofiy: n 
Sir Tho. X. xray! was not that Mr Bever? 
ag - g 
ir 7 Jo. He is rather candy}: by chil dur bent d 
come on. And how is the young To cages ah] 
for this is a trying occaſion. 8 

Jul. He ſeenis certain, Sir. 3546.1 

Sir Tho. 1 I-think he has very kite dean for 
fear. I confeſs I admire the piece, and feel as much for 
its fate as if the work was my on. | 

Jul. That I moſt ſincerely believe. K e Sir, you ohh 
did not chooſe to be preſent. 

Sir Tho. Better TE? My aſfeckions are ſtrong, Juliet; 
and my nerves but tenderly ſtrung; however, intelligent 
people are planted, who will bring me, every 2.95 
ful account of the pr 

«FI 700k your purpoſe as wel. 1 
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Sir Tho. Indeed 4 am paſſionately fond of Abe arts, 
and therefore can't help Did not ſomebody:knock? 
No. My good girl, will you ſtep, and take ware that 
when any body comes, the ſervants may not be but of 
the way ? (Exit Juliet.) Five und- thirty minutes 
fx; by this time the firſt act muſt he over: Juhu will be 
preſently here. I think it can't fail ;*yet there is 15 
2 him and dapriee in the public 

is young man is unknown; they'll give him no ere. 
dit. I had better have-own'd. it myſelf: reputation goes 
a great way in theſe matters; people are afraid to find 
fault; they are cautions in oenſuring the works of a man 
who—Hoſh! chat's he: no; tis only the ſhutters. Af. 
ter all, I think I have choſen the beſt way; for if it ſue- 
ceeds to the degree I expect, it vill be as 7 —— 
the real name of the author; if i it fails, I am conceal'd; 
my fame ſulfers—no— There he is. (L knocking \) I 

2 conceive what kept him ſo long. (Enter John.) 
5 well; and but you'kave'bern a monſtrous 


—_ Sls 1 was wed fo cloſe in the pt, that Toul 


get-out. 
Fir Tv. The houfe ves full, then? * 
7. As an egg, Sir. | 
dir Tho. That's right. * 5 John, 2.00 anatters 
go ſwimmingly? — And: 
Sir Tho —— well. I don't doubt it. „ What, 
ook Weep _ * of _—_— ſuppoſe, © 
ir Tho. Ve Very l. Sir! Von are damu'd <oltire, I 
this: But did not the pit and boxes thunder again? 
2 J can't ſay there was over: much thunder. 
Tia. No! Oh, attentive, -Iireckon. ' Ay, atten- 
tion; that is the true, ſolid, ſubſtantial applauſe. All 
2 may be purehas'd hands move as they are bid: but 
then the audience is huſh d, fill, afraid of ; word, 
nu — — 
Jon. Ves, — e e tated, Bin 1 
_ Sir The. I like them the better, John; a' t 
of their great ſenſibility. Did ou ſee Robin? 
e oy Sir; hell here in à trice; I e 
ning 
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ug ning at the back of the: boxes, and charg'd him to 
make all the haſte home that he could. 
Sir The. That's right, John; very well; your account 
pleaſes me much, honeſt; John. (Exit John.] No, I did 
nat ex the ficſt act would produce any prodigious ef- 
fect. And, after all, the firſt act is but a mere iatroduc- 
tion; 101 opens the buſineſa, the plot, and gives a litfle 
inſight i into the charaRers; ſo chat if you but engage and 
intereſt the houſe, it is as much as the beſt writer can 
flatt—( Knocking without.) Gadſol what, Robin already: 
why the fellow has the 70 of a r Ros) 
Well, Robin; and what news do you 4s 
2 Js I, 1 
o IG er bin ad recoe yo ben. ow 
obin. * 
Rob. There bn been a woundy uproar, PLES Irn 
ay I The. An, uproar! wen the aner 
Ay. 0 
Sir Tho. At what? 
| Rob. I don't know: belike at the 5 the playfolk 
were talking. 
Sir Tho. At the players? How can that be? Oh, ** 
I begin to perceive. Poor fellow, he knows but little 
plays: What, Robin, I ſuppoſe, . and Fe: 
Ng and knocking af 
ob. Hallooin fy | Ay» and hootng . 
Sir The. And ooting! | | 


Sir Tho. Hiſſing!. you mull be milan. | 

Rob. By the maſs, bu 
Sir De. Impoſſible? Oh, moſt likely. ne dean 
diſorderly fellows that were diſturbing the Fe in- 
ter the play too co a calc; the people were 
7 deſerv'd a rebuke. Did not you hear them 
ery, Out, out; out! 

' Rob. Noa; that woe the ery; "twas, off off, off! 


Sir, Tho, T Thats gem oungs! that 
muſt be the p 9 $7 Ps PSs, not ing el - Oi 


Kab. Belike the 3 firſt n the gentry 
and 4 black · a: moor man. 

Sir Tho. With FONT! The public Ude! is  debauch'd; 
Hove nature 14 too plai n _ re for their vitiated 

Vor. IV, | "ym 
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palates! (Enter Juliet.) Juliet, Robin brings me the 


ſtrangeſt account; ſome little diſturbance; bus! I ſuppoſe 


it was ſoon ſettled” again. Oh, but here comes Mr Stay- 
tape my taylor; he is a rational being; we ſhall be able 
to chk ſomething of him. (Enter Staytape.) _ . 
tape; what, is the third act over already? 7 8 
Stay. Over, Sir! no; nor never will be. (4) | 
Sir Tho. What do'you mean? er Dat 30% 
Stay. Cut mort. 7 i lang 44. $544 
S, Tho: 1 don't comprehend you e al 
Stay. Why, Sir, the poet Nas” 095 1 e in 
meaſuring the taſte of the town: the goods, it ſeems, 
did not It; ſo — 0 — ag 1 the gentleman 8 


"hy 10. ho 


* Tho. L plats your afſetation and quaintneſs, you pup- 
dd tl 

4 then, Sir; Robiulon Cruſoe is dead,” 

Sir Tho. Dead! . 

Stay, Aye; and what is worſe, will diver riſe any 
more. "You will ſoon have all the particulars; for 
there were f four or five of your friends doſe at my 
heels. } tf wk 6 M7 +\ mr "#1 / 

Sir Tho. Staqupe, Juliet, run and 5 bew Say I 
am gone out; I am ſiek; I am engag' d: but whatever 


ou do, be ſure you don't let Bever come in. Secure of 
the victory, I invited them to the celeb 3 


TA 


„ 


Stay. Sir, they are here. 
Sir Tho. Confpund & 0&1 7 
| Enter Puff, been Müh! 50 
55 Aye truly, Mr Puff, th x is but a'Vitter be 2 
ning 3 then the yo Young nun alt turn himſelf to 
e, | 80 jonny" ni - hs he 0 
1 Serra t⸗ y ve ea 
ts of N 2 og 
| r 7 Ves, yes; 1 have been told pe. 


Dac. | confeſs, I did not ſuſpect it; but Nei is no 
Knowing 9910 effect theſe things yil have till they. come 


on the ſtage. 


5 r 
1:4 Ez A . 


IS 


Rig. For my part, I don't Ki mech bf theſe mat- 


fagacious enoug toy, declar'd, That it t as the * — 


7 ' 
© + f «> * LON * 8989 +4 4 
% 


ters; but a ee & of gentlemen near me, who" ſeem'd 
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they ever had heard, md woadet'd theupheyere l 


act it. 
Dac. Ves: I don't rememben to have ſeen a.more ge 


neral diſlike. | | 

Piu. Ia A you, Bir Tete far 
your intereſt with Mr Bever, about buying the copy 3 
but now no mortal would read it. Lord, Sir, it would 
not pay for paper and printing. } 

Ruft. 1 remember, Kennet, in his Roman antiquities, 
mentions a play of Terence's,.Mr. Dactyl, that was ter- 
ribly treated; but that he attributes to the peoples fond- 
neſs for certain ſunambuli, or rope-dancers ; but I have 
not lately*heard of Ar famous temdlere in town: Sir 
Thomas, have you? W N 

Sir Tho. How ſhould I? do you ſuppoe I trouble my 


head about tumblers? 


Ruſt. Nay, I did not. 18144 

Bev. ( ſpeaking without, ) Not to be ſpoke with 
Denn! me, Sir; he muſt, he ſhall. | 

Sir Tho. Mr Bever's voice, If be is admitted in his 
preſent diſpoſition, the whole fecret will certainly out. 
Gentlemen, ſome affairs of a moſt intereſting nature 
makes it impoſſible for me to have the honour of your 
company to-night ; therefore 1 beg you would be ſo good 
as tO es 

Ruſt: Affairs! no bad news? 1 hope Miſs jule amel. 

Sir Tho. Very well; but I am moſt exccedingly— 5 

Ruft. I ſhall only juſt {tay to ſee Mr Bever: poor lad 
he will be moſt horribly down in the mouth; a lutle 
comfort won't eome amiſs. 

Sir Tho, Mr Bever, Sir! you won't fee him here. 

Ruſt. Not here! why, I thought I heard his voice 
but juſt no w. 
Sir Tho. You are miſtaken, Mr Ruſt ; bd 

Ruft. May be ſo; then we will go. Sir Thomas, my 
compliments of condolence, if you pra! to the on. 

Sir Tho. Ay, ay. 
4 —5 And n for I ſuppoſe we ſhaw ſee him 

Puff. Poor gentlenna.! I warrant he won't how his 
head for thele ſix months. | 
KE'3 Res TE. Ruſt. 
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Nat. Ay, wy nnd eee fo 
tell him, Sir. 

Dac. and Puff. So are we. 1 
_ Ruft. Sir Thomas, your ſervant. Come, Wel 
By all this confuſion in Sir Thomas, there muſt be ſome- 
thing more in the wind than I&now ;' but I will watch, 


I am refolv'd. © ., [ Exennt. 
ee Raſcat>tand byt 1 muſt, 1 will ſee 
Enter Bever. 


$0, tere this 18 aeliexe weatment, aſter al 1 — ſuf. 


10 — Mr Deere) Cad Tos dara aan | 

Bev. Well, Sir Thomas Lofty, what think you now 
of your Robinſon Cruſoe ? a pretty performance! 

Sir Tha. Think, Mr Bever! 1 think the public are 
blockheads ; a taſteleſs, Rupid, ignorant tribe; and a 
man of genius deſerves to be damn'd who. writes an 
thing for them. But courage; dear Dick; the ac, 
pals«will give you what the people refuſe ; the cloſet 
< do you" that AI Gy hs. has ua _ <4 


"Bow My play! Zounds, 8 | 24 

Sir Tho. Speak lower, dear Dick; de moderates mx 
good, dear lad ! 

Bev. Ob, Sir Thomas, you may be ey enough ; 
you are ſafe and ſecure, remov'd far from that 8 
that has 'daſh'd me ta pieces. 

Sir Tho. Dear Dick, et believe! "w will bald vou; 
the critics, the real judges, will Giſcover i in that piece 
ſuch excellent talent 

Bev. No, Sir Thomas, no. I al neither flatter you 
nor myſelf; I have acquir'd a right to ſpeak what J 
think. Your play, Sir, is a wretched perforinaices, and 


bon this opinion all mankind are Fg 


Sir Tho. May be not. 
Bev. If your piece had been creacly rectiv'd I would 
have declar'd Sir Thomas Lofty the author; if coldly, 
I would have own'd it myſelf; but ſuch diſgraceful, 
«ſuch contemptible treatment I own the burden is too 
Heavy for me ; ſo, Sir, you muſt bear it yourſelf, 
Sir Tho. Me, dear Dick! what, to become e 
us 
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Jous in the decline of my life ; to deſtroy, in one hour, 
the fame that forty years has been building! that was 
the prop, the ſupport of my age! Com PE DOING 
enough to defire it? 

Bev. Zounds, Sir! and why muſt Libe:yourdeadele? 
Would, you have me become a voluntary victim? No, 
Sir, this cauſe does not merit a martyrdom. 

Sir Tho. I own myſelf — oblig'd ; but Jt "IRA 
dear Dick, perſevere ; have time to recover your 
Hong 1 beg it with Ae An 
Wi 

Beu. No, Sir 3 1 have done with the tage: 
the muſes and I meet no more | 

Sir Tho. Nay, there are various roads open in life. 
Bev. Not one where your piece won't purſue me: If 
I go to the bar, the ghoſt of this curſt comedy will fol- 
low, and hunt me in Weſtminſter-hall. Nay, when I 
die, it will ſtick to my memory, and I ſhall be handed 
„W r of Les in Hal 

ree . 
Sir Tho. Then marry: You are » pretty ſinart f. 
gure : and your poetical talent — 
Bes, And what fair would admit of my ſuit, or fa- 
mily wiſh to receive we? Make the caſe your coun Sir 
Thomas; would you ? 

Sir Tho. Wich infinite pleafure. 

Bev. n ber hands tall fe 
up my lips. 

Sir Tho. What, Juliet? Willin But are you ſe- 
rious? Do you really admire the gi ? 

Bev. Beyond what words can expreſs... It was by her 
advice I conſented to father your play. | 
Sir Tho. What, is Juliet appriz'd? Here, Robin, 
John, run and call my niece hither this. moment. en 

giddy baggage will blab all in an inſtant. 

Bev. You are een ſhe is viſe than you are 
aware of. 


Dn Jalier. 
Sir Tho. Oh; Juliet! you know eres 
Jul. I do, Sir. 
Sir Tho. Have you reveal'd this amm ſecret ? 
Ful. To no mortal, Sir Thomas. 
1 k 3 - Sir 


— '  —— 


FI 
— — 


Not. What, my 
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Sir The. Come, give me your hand. Mr Bever, child, 
for my ſake, has renounced the ſtage, and the whole re- 


public of letters; in return, Lowe him your hand. 


Jul. My hand! what, to a poet hooted, hiſſed, an 


[exploded l. You muſt pardon me, Sir. 
Sir Tha. Juliet, a triſle! The moſt they can fay of. him 


Is that he is alittle wanting in wit; and he has ſo! many 


brother- writers to keep him in an chat now 


*W that is no reflection at all. 


w. Then, Sir, your engagement to Mr. Ruſt, Lal 
ir Tho. I have found out the raſcal: he has been 
more impertinently ſevere on my play than all the reſt 


2 put together; 1 chat I am 1 he Ro be none 


ee 
T Enter Ruſt. 


1 Rot Are — 7 Sir? what, hon, I um to be . 
| erific'd, in order to preſerve the ſecret that you are a 
blockhend: but you are out in your polities; before 
night it ſhall be know in all the coffee · houſes in towns | 


Sir Tho. For heaven's ſake, Mr Ruſt ! | 
Kut. And to-morrow I will paragraph you in ery 


We newſpaper; you ſhall.no longer impoſe on the world: 1 


unmalk- you; the lion's kin dei hide you 10 


9, Join Cr. 


J Ts, Tullct! dir Beer i wbt can 10 4 


Bev. Sir Thomas, let me manage this matter, Har- 


ker, old gentleman, a word in your ear ? * eber 


what you have in your pocket: g 
Nes. Hey! how! what! 7 
Bev. The curio ee has coſt you fo mak deins 


Bev. You muſt give up chat or the wenn hls ö f. 
Jul. How, Mr Bever? n 
Bev. Never fear; Ten bm of any dnn a N 

Ruft. - Let me conſider. As to the girl, ge are 


plenty enough; I can marry when I will: But my 
paper, my phœnix, that ſprings freſh ſrom the flames, 


* can never be match'd— Take her. 


Bev. And as you love your own n ſecret, be careful « 4 


ours. 
Kut. I am dumb. : 
Sir Tho. Now, Juliet. | | 


*. " 


eas! my*precions relict of toy! ; 


Jul. | 
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wg Jul. You; Join me, Sir, to-an te aa bbs but, 

I to procure your peace te TM 
d | Sir Tho. You oblige me * ert. Nos the 0 dies bh 
| WAR us four. My fault. I owe him much. | 

m Be it your care to ſhow it: 
y 20 bleſs the man ay I have damn'd, the poet.” 3 
F= | 


\ : 
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* . DA VID GAR RICK, Ih | 


= 3 Spoken by Mr WARD. 5 25 7M x 5 


I | | 
1 | At the TurArha-Rorat, Eoixavn en, 1783. n 
9 . 
, 
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E bocial friends of claret 3 of wit... XY, 
Where'er diſpers'd in merry groups ye 14 3 

Whether below ye gild the glittering. ſcenecea 
Or in the upper regions oft have beean ng 
Ye bucks afſembled at your Ranger's call, e 
3 Damme, I, know ye—aad have at ye al 
E The motive here that ſets our bucks on fire, 
A The generous wiſh, the-firſt and laſt deſire; 

If you will plaud its echo$0'renown,. ©} - aw" 

Or, urg'd with fury, tear the be owns. 
"gal we baſte, | 


- 
_— " N 


e "Tis ſtill the ſame-—to one 

Y {| To hownneer judgment and approve your taſte. 

„ Tis not in nature for ye to be quiet : 

5 No, demme, bucks exiſt but in a riot. 

f For inſtance now—to pleaſe the ear and charm th' admi- 

ring crowd, | | 
Your bucks o the bees FIR and talk aloud : 115 
To the green box next with joyous ſpeed you run, 

— Hilly-ho! ho! my . well, damn it, what's the a ? 


. 
— 
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| Tho? Shakeſpeare ſpeaks——regardlefs of the plays * 
Ie laugh and loll the ſprightly hours away: 
ia For to ſeem ſenſible of real merit, 
' O, damme, tis low, tis rulgar—beneath us lads of ſpirit. 
| Your bucks o' the pit are miracles of learning, 
42 Who point out faults to ſhow their own diſcerning; | 
| And, critic-like, beſtriding martyr*d ſenſe, 
; Proclaim their genius and vaſt conſequence. 
The ſidelong row, whoſe-keener views of blifs 
Are chiefly center'd in a favourite miſs ; 
A ſect of jovial bucks whochere reſort, 
"Fluſh'd fob the taverns "recling,. ripe for ſport, _ 
Wak'd from their dream, oft join the general roar, 
With bravo, bravo—bravifſimo, ch damme, encore ! 
Or, ſkiing that, . behold another row. 
Supply'd by citizens or ſmiling beau; 
Addreſſing Miſs, whoſe eardiual protection 
Keeps her quite ſafe from rancorous detraQion ; 
Whoſe lively eyes beneath a.down-drawn hat, 
| , Gives hiot ſhe loves a little you know what. 
58 Ye bucks above, who range like gods at large— 
10 Nay, pray, don't grin, but liſten to your charge 
| You who deſign to change this ſcene of raillery, 
And out-talk plxyers in the upper gallery 


\ Oh there's youth} and one ©? the forighaly a | 
$1 I don't mean you =—damme; you've no eres for't— 
> © _ Who flily kulks to hidden ſtatioon 


(While players follow their vocation) | 
$M Whiſtle off, off, off! Noſee roaſt-becf—there's education. 
No Pretuphy'@this mimic world quite thro', 


Andi ſct each country's little faults to vier: 


— tber ſenſe receive the well meant jet,' l 
And keep the Rill within your breaſt; 
Convinc'd l'd not in ne offend; 


Youl hands acquit me, 10 I've e 


Exv OF THE Tenne Vouous, 


| 


